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PREFACE 

''The Assembly Hymn and Song Collection" defines its purpose. The compOert 
experience in Schools, Colleges, and Universities has proven the great need of a song collection, con- 
taining only such material as has been found to be the most suitable and practical for the 
Chapel or Assembly Hour. In many schools this period is largely a devotional period. Hence 
the need of Scriptural Readings and Singing Responses, and a large collection of Standard Hymns 
and Sacred Songs. In selecting these, great care has been taken to use not only choice hymns ci 
the best words and music, but also only such as are best suited to school use. 

However, the majority of schools and institutions to-day do not confine the assembly music 
to sacred text; hence the demand for a large variety of Part-Songs and Choruses. In this division 
will be found not only the cream of familiar part-songs and folksong gems, but also a goodly 
number of more pretentions part-songs and choruses, all of which have been tested and tried 
under varying conditions where the school desires to make the music a prominent feature of the 
assembly period. 

Indispensable to any school song book are a number of the best National and Patriotic Songs^ 
also a limited number of Songs for Special Occasions, such as Arbor Day, Christmas, Commen- 
cement, Songs of Nature, etc. In addition will be found a few of the more popular and adaptable 
School and Cadlege Songs. In these, it was the aim ci the compiler to select only the generally known 
school songs, and such as might easily be adapted to the use of any school or college. 

"The Assembly Hymn and Song Collection" is the result of vears of work, observation, and 
experience, andproduced to meet the demand among Schools, Colleges, and Universities for just 
such a book. Trusting that that "The Assembly Hymn and Song Collection*' may be found a 
valuable means of brightening the Assembly Hour, I submit the production to the "School World." 

THE COMPILER. 

September Isi. 1912. Detortnunt e/ Mufic 
Kansas State Manual Training Normal SckocL 

ACKNGWLEDOMBIIT. 

The Compiler uses this means of ezpressins his simtitude to the many leadinc educators and musidans who have 
«> liberally given time, x'aluabl* mggmtm% and assistance toward the prepantlon ci this worlc. Also to those tdw 
wlio have so Icindly granted permisnan for use of comrright material, which fcntns a large portion'of this collection. 
It isf dt that special mention is due the followizig: J. H. Vincent. Eugene T. Ware. Geo. W. Doane. Horatio C. King 
Arthur C. Ainger. (of England) William Mann Irvine. Chas. A. Levermore. Lewis B. Fisher. P. S. Shanahan. Edltn 
Rankin (White). C. A. Fullerton. J. H. T. Main. Houghton. Mifflin Co., Oliver Ditson Co.. Silver. Burdett & Ca, 
and The WiUis Music Co. 



SPBCIAL ANNOUNCEICENT TO FOURTH EDITION (1915-1916) 

The popular and universal approval of "Tha Aasemblj Hifninand Song Collection/' by leading High Schoola^ 
Normal Schools. Colleges and Universities all over the country, is indeed gratifying both to the compiler and the 
publishers. It is not a usual thing for a book in wo short a time to find its way into a thousand or more schools 
without the aid of agents, salesmen or extensive advertising. That "The Assembly Collection" has done this li 
undoubtedly the greatest proof of its merits. The book has told itsdf. 

We take this opportunity of expressing our gratitude and appreciation to its many users for their liberal 
patronage, and especially to the many educators who have so enthusiastically endorsed and recommended its use 
to other schools. 

Aiuiough primarily designed tor Assembly purposes, the oook hastound its way with pronounced tavur mto many 
other channels of usefulness, such as High School Choruses and Glee Clubs, Choral Societies. Singing Classes, In- 
stitutes. Chautauquas, Summer Schools, Y. M. and Y. W. C. A. 's, and in the home. 

To meet the demand of some schools and cMrganlzations which do not need both the Hymnal and Song Divisions, 
a spedal edition is being produced dividing the complete book into two sections; SECTION I containing Puts 1, 2 
and 3; SECTION II containing ParU 3, 4 and 5. (See Table of Contents on following page). 

CblcB0o, IlL, September 1st, 1915. Tbt PobliilMn. 
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The Assembly 
Hymn and Song Collection. 

Parti. 



Selected Scriptaral Readings. 



No. !• The Commandments. 

Exodus ao: 1-17. 

I And God spake all these words, saying, 
3 I am the Lord thy God, which have 

brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out 
of the house of bondage. 

3 Th oushalt have no othergods before me. 

4 Thou shalt not make unto thee any 
graven image, or any lilceness of anything 
that is in heaven above, or that is in the 
earth beneath, or that is in the water under 
the earth : 

5 Thou shalt not bow down thyself to 
them, nor serve them: for I the Lord thy 
God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity 
of the fathers upon the children unto the 
third and fourth generation of them that 
hate me; 

6 And shewing mercy unto thousands of 
them that love me, and keep my command- 
ments. 

7 Thou shalt not take the name of the 
Lord thy God in vain: for the Lord will 
not hold him guildess that taketh his name 
in vain. 

8 Remember the sabbath day, to keep it 
holy. 

9 Six days shalt thou labour, and do all 
thy work: 

10 But the seventh day is the sabbath of 
the Lord thy God: in it thou shalt not do 
any work, thou, nor thy son, northy daugh- 
ter, thy manservant, nor thy maiibervant, 
nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is with- 
in thy gates: 

I I For in six days the Lord made heaven 
and earth, the sea. and all that in them 
is, and rested the seventh day: wherefore 
the Lord blessed the sabbath day, and hal- 
lowed it 

13 f Honour thy father and thy mother: 
that thy days may be long upon the land 
which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

13 Thou shalt not kill. 

14 Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

15 Thou shalt not steal. 

16 Thou shalt not bear bise witness 
■gainst thy neighbour. 



17 Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's 
house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's 
wife, nor his manservant, nor hia maidser- 
vant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any thing 
that is thy neighbour's. 
No. 2. Psalm 23. 

1 The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not 

2 He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures; he leadetb me beside the still 
waters. 

3 Herestorethmysoul: he leadeth me in 
the paths of righteousness for his name's 
sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley 
of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: 
for thou art with me; thy rod and thy 
staff they comfort me. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies: thou anointest 
my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 
me all the days of my life: and I will dwell 
in the house of the Lord for ever. 

No. 3. Psalm 24. 

1 The earth is the Lord's, and the fulness 
thereof; the world, and they that dwell 
therein. 

2 For he hath founded it upon the seas, 
and established it upon the floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the 
Lord ? or who shall stand in his holy place f 

4 He that hath clean hands, and a pure 
heart; who hath not lifted up his soul unto 
vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from the 
Lord, and righteousness from the God of 
his salvation. 

6 Thisisthegenerationofthemthataeek 
him, that seek thy face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be 
ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors; and the 
King of glory shall come in. 

8 Who is thfa King of glory f The Lord 
strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in 
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No. 4. 



Psalm 19. 



1 The heavens declare the glory of God; 
and the firmament sheweth his handjrwork. 

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and 
night unto night sheweth knowledge. 

3 There is no speech nor language, where 
their voice is not heard. 

4 Their line is gone out through all the 
earth, and their words to the end of the 
world. In them hath he set a tabernacle 
for the sun, 

5 Which is as a bridegroom coming out 
of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a strong 
man to run a race. 

6 His going forth is from the end of the 
heaven, and his circuit unto the ends of it: 
and there is nothing hid from the heat 
thereof. 

7 The law of the Lord is perfect, con- 
verting the soul: the testimony of the Lord 
is sure, making wise the simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, re- 
joicing the heart: the commandment of the 
Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring 
for ever: the judgments of the Lord are true 
and righteous altogether. 

10 More to be desired are they than gold, 
yea, than much fine gold: sweeter also than 
honey and the honeycomb. 

11 Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned: and in keeping of them there is 
great reward. 

12 Who can understand his errors? 
cleanse thou me from secret faults. 

13 Keep back thy servant also from pre- 
sumptuous sins; let them not have dominion 
over me: then shall I be upright, and I shall 
be innocent from the great transgression. 

14 Let the words of my mouth, and the 
meditation of my heart, be acceptable in 
thy sight, O Lord, my strength, and my 
redeemer. 

No. 6. Psalm 121. 

1 I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 
from whence cometh my help. 

2 My help cometh from the Lord, which 
made heaven and earth. 

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: 
he that keepeth thee will not slumber. 

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall 
neither slumber nor sleep. 

5 The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is thy 
shade upon thy right hand. 



6 The sun shall not smite thee by day, 
nor the moon by night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all 
evil: he shall preserve thy soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out 
and thy coming in from this time forth, and 
even for evermore. 



No. 6. 



Psalm 1. 



1 Blessed is the man that walketh not in 
the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth in 
the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat 
of the scornful. 

2 But his delight is in the law of the Lord ; 
and in his law doth he meditate day and 
night 

3 And he shall be like a tree planted by 
the rivers of water, that bringeth forth his 
fruit in his season; his leaf also shall not 
wither; and whatsoever he doeth shall 
prosper. 

4 The ungodly are not so: but are like 
the chaff which the wind driveth away. 

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not stand 
in the judgment, nor sinners in the congre- 
gation of the righteous. 

6 For the Lord knoweth the way of the 
righteous: but the way of the ungodly shall 
perish. 



No. 7. 



Psalm 8. 



1 O Lord our Lord, how excellent is 
thy name in all the earth ! who has set thy 
glory above the heavens. 

2 Out of the mouth of babes and suck- 
lings hast thou ordained strength because 
of thine enemies, that thou mightest still 
the enemy and the avenger. 

3 When I consider thy heavens, the work 
of thy fingers, the moon and the stars, 
which thou hast ordained; 

4 What is man, that thou art mindful of 
him ? and the son of man, that thou visit- 
est him ? 

5 For thou hast made him a little lower 
than the angels, and hast crowned him with 
glory and honour. 

6 Thou madest him to have dominion 
over the works of thy hands; thou, hast put 
all things under his feet: 

7 All sheep and oxen, yea, and the 
beasts of the field; 

8 The fowl of the air, and the fish of the 
sea, and whatsoever passeth through the 
paths of the seas. 

9 O Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy 
name in all the earth 1 
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No. 8. 



Psalm 15. 



1 Lord, who shall abide in thy taberna- 
cle ? who shall dwell in thy holy hill ? 

2 He that walketh uprightly, and worketh 
righteousness, and speaketh the truth in 
his heart. 

3 He that backbiteth not with his tongue, 
nor doeth evil to his neighbour, nor taketh 
up a reproach against his neighbour. 

4 In whose eyes a vile person is contem- 
ned; but he honoureth them that fear the 
Lord. He that sweareth to his own hurt, 
and changeth not 

5 He that putteth not out his money to 
usur>% nor taketh reward against the inno- 
cent. He that doeth these things shall 
never be moved. 

No. 9. Psalm 91. 

1 He that dwelleth in the secret place of 
the Most High shall abide under the shad- 
ow of the Almighty. 

2 I will. say of the Lord, He is my refuge 
and my fortress: my God; in him wiU I trust. 

3 Surely he shall deliver thee from the 
snare of the fowler, and from the noisome 
pestilence. 

4 He shall cover thee with his feathers, 
and under his wings shalt thou trust: his 
truth shall be thy shield and buckler. 

5 Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by 
night; nor the arrow that flieth by day; 

6 Nor for the pestilence that walketh in 
darkness; nor for the destruction that wast- 
eth at noonday. 

7 A thousand shall fall at thy side, and 
ten thousand at thy right hand; but it shall 
not come nigh thee. 

8 Only with thine eyes shalt thou behold 
and see the reward of the wicked. 

9 Because thou hast made the Lord, 
which is my refuge, even the Most High, 
thy habitation. 

10 There shall no evil befall thee, nei- 
ther shall any plague come nigh thy dwelling. 

11 For he shall give his angels charge 
over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 

1 2 They shall bear thee up in their hands, 
lest thou dash thy foot against a stone. 

T3 Thou shalt tread upon the lion and 
adder: the young lion and the dragon shalt 
thou trample under feet. 

14 Because he has set his love upon me, 
therefore will I deliver him: I will set him 
on high, because he hath known my name. 

15 He shall call upon me, and I will an- 
swer him: I will be with him in trouble; I 
will deliver Kim, and honour him. 



No. 10. Psalm 103. ( i-it.) 

1 Bless the Lord, O my soul: and all 
that is within me, bless his holy name. 

2 Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget 
not all his benefits: 

3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who 
healeth all thy diseases; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life from destruc- 
tion; who crowneth thee with lovingkind- 
ness and tender mercies; 

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with good 
things; so that thy youth is renewed like 
the eagle's. 

6 The Lord executeth righteousness and 
judgment for all that are oppressed. 

7 He made known his ways unto Moses, 
his acts unto the children of Israel. 

8 The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow 
to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 

9 He will not always chide: neither will 
he keep his anger for ever. 

10 He hath not dealt with us after our 
sins; nor rewarded us according to our iniq- 
uities. 

1 1 For as the heaven is high above the 
earth, so great is his mercy toward them 
that fear him. 

12 As far as the east is from the west, so far 
hath he removed our transgressions from us. 

No. 11. Psalm lOd. ( 13-^) 

1 Like as a father pitieth his children, so 
the Lord pitieth them that fear him. 

2 For he knoweth our frame; he remem- 
bereth that we are dust 

3 As for man, his days are as grass: as a 
flower of the field, so he flourisheth. 

4 For the wind passeth over it, and it is 
gone; and the place thereof shall know it 
no more. 

5 But the mercy of the Lord is from ever- 
lasting to everlasting upon them that fear 
him, and his righteousness unto children's 
children; 

6 To such as keep his covenant, and to 
those that remember his commandments to 
do them. 

7 The Lord hath prepared his thronein the 
heavens; and his kingdom ruleth over all. 

8 Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that excel 
in strength, that do his commandments, 
hearkening unto the voice of his word. 

9 Bless ye the Lord, all ye his hosts; ye 
ministers of his, that do his pleasure. 

10 Bless the Lord, all his works in all 
places of his dominion: bless the Lord» O 
my souL 
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No. 12. 



Psalm 122. 



T I was glad when they said unto me. 
Let us go into the house of the Lord. 

2 Our feet shall stand within thy gates, O 
Jerusalem. 

3 Jerusalem is builded as a city that is 
compact together: 

4 Whither the tribes go up, the tribes of 
the Lord, unto the testimony of Israel, to 
give thanks unto the name of the Lord. 

5 For there are set thrones of judgment, 
the thrones of the house of David. 

6 Pray for the peace of Jerusalem: they 
shall prosper that love thee. 

7 Peace be within thy walls, and prosper- 
ity within thy palaces. 

8 For my brethren and companions' 
sakes I will now say, Peace be within thee. 

9 Because of the house of the Lord our 
God I will seek thy good. 

No. 13. Proverbs 3. ( 1-17. ) 

1 My son, forget not my law; but let 
thine heart keep my commandments: 

2 For length of days, and long life, and 
peace, shall they add to thee. 

3 Let not mercy and truth forsake thee: 
bind them about thy neck; write them upon 
the table of tliine heart: 

4 So shalt thou find favor and good 
understanding in the sight of God and man. 

5 Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; 
and lean not unto thine own understanding. 

6 In all thy ways acknowledge him, and 
he shall direct thy paths. 

7 Be not wise in thine own eyes: fear the 
Lord, and depart from evil. 

8 It shall be health to thy navel, and 
marrow to thy bones. 

9 Honor the Lord with thy substance, 
and with the first fruits of all thine increase: 

10 So shall thy bams be filled with plenty, 
and thy presses shall burst out wiUi new 
wine. 

1 1 My son, despise not the chastening of 
the Lord; neither be weary of his cor- 
rection. 

12 For whom the Lord loveth he cor- 
recteth; even as a father the son in whom 
he delighteth. 

1 3 Happy is the man that findeth wisdom, 
and the man that getteth understanding: 

14 For the merchandise of it is better 
than the merchandise of silver, and the gain 
thereof than fine gold. 

15 She is more precious than rubies; and 
all the things thou canst desire are not to be 
compared unto her. 



16 Length of days is in her right hand; 
and in her left hand riches and honouf. 

17 Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
and all her paths are peace. 

No. 14. Proverbs 15. ( 1-15- ) 

1 A soft answer tumeth away wrath; but 
grie\^'"s words stir up anger. 

2 The tongue of the wise useth knowl- 
edge aright: but the mouth of fools poureth 
out foolishness. 

3 The eyes ofthe Lord are in every place, 
beholding the evil and the good. 

4 A wholesome tongue is a tree of life: 
but perverseness therein is a breach in the 
spirit 

5 A fool despiseth his father's instruction: 
but he that regardeth reproof is prudent. 

6 In the house of the righteous is much 
treasure: but in the revenues ofthe wicked 
is trouble. 

7 The lips of the wise disperse knowl- 
edge : but the heart ofthe foolishdoeth notso. 

8 The sacrifice of the wicked is an abom- 
ination to the Lord: but the prayer of the 
upright is his delight 

9 The way of the wicked is an abomina- 
tion unto the Lord: but he loveth him that 
followeth after righteousness. 

10 Correction is grievous unto him that 
forsaketh the way: and he that hateth re- 
proof shall die. 

11 Hell and destruction are before the 
Lord: how much more then the hearts of 
the children of men ? 

12 A scomer loveth not one that reprov- 
eth him: neither will he go unto the wise. 

13 A merry heart maketh a cheerful 
countenance: but by sorrow of the heart 
the spirit is broken. 

14 The heart of him that hath understand- 
ing seeketh knowledge: but the mouth of 
fools feedeth on foolishness. 

15 All the days of the afflicted are evil: 
but he that is of a merry heart hath a con- 
tinual feast 

No. 16. The Word. 

St. John i: 1-18. 

1 In the beginning was the Word, and 
the Word was with God, and the Word 
was God. 

2 The same was in the beginning with 
God. 

3 All things were made by him; and 
without him was not anything made that 
was made. 
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4 In him was life; and the life was the 
light of men. 

5 And the light shineth in darkness; and 
the darkness comprehended it not. 

6 There was a man sent from God, whose 
name was John. 

7 The same came for a witness, to bear 
witness of the Light, that all men ti^ugh 
him might believe. 

8 He was not that Light, but was sent to 
bear witness of that Light. 

9 That was the true Light, which lighteth 
every man that cometh into the world. 

JO He was in the world, and the world 
was made by him, and the world knew 
him not. 

11 He came unto his own, and his own 
received him not. 

12 But as many as received him, to them 
gave he power to become the sons of God, 
even to them that believe on his name: 

13 Which were bom, not of blood, nor of 
the will of the flesh, nor of the will of man, 
but of God 

14 And the Word was made flesh, and 
dwelt among us, (and we beheld his glory, 
the glory as of the only begotten of the 
Father,) full of grace and truth. 

15 John bare witness of him, and cried, 
spying, This was he of whom I spake, He 
that cometh after me is preferred before me ; 
for he was before me. 

16 And of his fulness have all we re- 
ceived, and grace for grace. 

17 For the law was given by Moses, but 
grace and truth came by Jesus Christ. 

18 No man hath seen God at any time; 
the only begotten Son, which is in the bo- 
som of the Father, he hath declared him. 



No. 16. 



Charity. 

I COR. 13: I-I3. 



1 Though I speak with the tongues of 
men and of angels, and have not charity, I 
am become as sounding brass, or a tink- 
ling cymbal. 

2 And though I have the gift of prophecy, 
and understand all mystieries, and all knowl- 
edge; and though I have all faith, so that I 
could remove mountains, and have not 
charity, I am nothing. 

3 And though I bestow all my goods to 
feed the poor, and though I give my body 
to be burned, and have not charity, it 
profiteth me nothing. 

4 Charity suffereth long, and is kind; 



charity envieth not; charity vaunteth not 
itself, is not puffed up, 

5 Doth not behave itself unseemly, seek* 
eth not her own, is not easily provoked, 
thinketh no evil; 

6 Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth 
in the truth ; 

7 Beareth all things, believeth all things, 
hopeth all things, endureth all things. 

8 Charity never faileth : but whether there 
be prophecies, they shall fail ; whether there 
be tongues, they shall cease ; whether there 
be knowledge, it shall vanish away. 

9 For we know in part, and we proph- 
esy in part. 

10 But when that which is perfect is 
come, then that which is in part shaU be 
done away. 

11 When I was a child, I spake as a 
child, I understood as a child, I thought as 
a child: but when I became a man, I put 
away childish things. 

12 For now we see through a glass, dark- 
ly; but then face to face: now I know in 
part; but then shall I know even as also 
I am known. 

13 And now abideth faith, hope, charity, 
these three; but the greatest of these is 
charity. 

No. 17. Pure Religion. 

Jambs i: 16-27. 

16 Do not err, my beloved brethren. 

17 Every good gift and every perfect gift 
is from above, and cometh down from the 
Father of lights, with whom is no variable- 
ness, neither shadow of turning. 

18 Of his own will begat he us with the 
word of truth, that we should be a kind of 
firstfhiits of his creatures. 

19 Wherefore, my beloved brethren, let 
every man be swift to hear, slow to speak, 
slow to wrath: 

20 For the wrath of man worketh not 
the righteousness of God. 

21 Wherefore lay apart all filthiness and 
superfluity of naughtiness, and receive with 
meekness the engrafted word, which is able 
to save your souls. 

22 But be ye doers of the word, and not 
hearers only, deceiving your own selves^ 

23 For if any be a hearer of the word, and 
not a doer, he is like unto a man beholding 
his natural face in a glass: 

24 For he beholdeth himself and goeth 
his way, and straightway forgetteth what 
manner of man he was. 
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2$ But whoso looketh into the perfect law 
of liberty, and continueth therein, he being 
not a forgetful hearer, but a doer of the work, 
this man shall be blessed in his deed. 

26 If any man among you seem to be 
•religious, and bridleth not his tongue, but 
deceiveth his own heart, this man's relig- 
ion is vain. 

27 Pure religion and undefiled before God 
and the Father is this, To visit the father- 
less and widows in their affliction, and to 
keep himself unspotted from the world. 

No. 18. The Christian Soldier. 

Ephbsians 6: 10-17. 

10 Finally, my brethren, be strong in the 
Lx>rd, and in the power of his might 

iz Put on the whole armour of God, 
that ye may be able to stand against the 
wiles of the devil 

12 For we wrestle not against flesh and 
blood, but against principalities, against 
powers, against the rulers of the darkness 
of this world, against spiritual wickedness 
in high places. 

13 Wherefore take unto you the whole 
armour of God, that ye may be able to 
withstand in the evil day, and having done 
all, to stand. 

14 Stand therefore, haying your loins girt 
about with truth, and having on the breast- 
plate of righteousness; 

15 And your feet shod with the prepara- 
tion of the gospel of peace ; 

16 Above all, taking the shield of faith, 
wherewith ye shall be able to quench all 
the fiery darts of the wicked. 

17 And take the helmet of salvation, and 
the sword of the Spirit, which is the word 
of God. 

No. 19. Remember thy Creator. 

ECCLBS. 12. 

1 Remember now thy Creator in the 
days of thy youth, while the evil days come 
not, nor the years draw nigh, when thou 
shalt say, I have no pleasure in them; 

2 While the sun, or the light, or the 
moon, or the stars, be not darkened, nor 
the clouds return after the rain: 

3 In the day when the keepers of the 
house shall tremble, and the strong men 
shall bow themselves, and the grinders 
cease because they are few, and those that 
look out of the windows be darkened, 

4 And the doors shall be shut in the 
streets, when the sound of the grinding is 



low, and he shall rise up at the voice of the 
bird, and all the daughters of musick shall 
be brought low; 

5 Also when they shall be afraid of that 
which is high, and fears shall be in the way, 
and the almond tree shall flourish, and the 
grasshopper shall be a burden, and desire 
shall fJEul: because man goeth to his long 
home, and the mourners go about the 
streets: 

6 Or ever the silver cord be loosed, or 
the golden bowl be broken, or the pitcher 
be broken at the fountain, or the wheel 
broken at the cistern. 

7 Then shall the dust return to the earth 
as it was: and the spirit shall return unto 
God who gave it. 

8 T Vanity of vanities, saith the preach 
er; all is vanity. 

9 And moreover, because the preacher 
was wise, he still taught the people knowl- 
edge; yea, he gave good heed, and sought 
out, and set in order many proverbs. 

10 The preacher sought to find out 
acceptable words: and that which was 
written was upright, even words of truth. 

1 1 The words of the wise are as goads, 
and as nails fastened by the masters of 
assemblies, which are given from one shep- 
herd. 

12 And further, by these, my son, be 
admonished: of making many books there 
is no end; and much study is a weariness 
of the flesh. 

13 f Let us hear the conclusion of the 
whole matter: Fear God, and keep his 
commandments: for this is the whole duty 
of man. 

14 For God shall bring every work into 
judgment, with every secret thing, whether 
it be good, or whether it be evil. 

No. 20. Confidence In God. 

. Psalm 42. 

1 As the hart panteth afler the water 
brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, O 
God. 

2 My soul thirsteth for God, for the living 
God: when shall I come and appear before 
God? 

3 My tears have been my meat day and 
night, while they continually say unto me, 
Where is thy God ? 

4 When I remember these things, I pour 
out my soul in me: for I had gone with the 
multitude, I went with them to the house of 
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God, with the voice of joy and praise, with 
a multitude that kept holyday. 

5 Why art thou cast down. O my soul ? 
and why art thou disquieted in me ? hope 
thou in God: for I shall yet praise him for 
the help of his countenance. 

6 O my God, my soul is cast down with* 
in me: therefore will I remember thee from 
the land of Jordan, and of the Hermonites, 
from the hill Mizar. 

7 Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of 
thy waterspouts: all thy waves and thy bil- 
lows are j^one over me. 

8 Yet the Lord will command his loving- 
kindness in the daytime, and in the night 
his song shall be with me, and my prayer 
unto the God of my life. 

9 I will say unto God my rock, Why hast 
thou forgotten me ? why go I mourning be- 
cause of the oppression of the enemy ? 

10 As with a sword in my bones, mine 
enemies reproach me; while they say daily 
unto me, Where is thy God ? 

I T Why art thou cast down, O my soul ? 
and why art thou disquieted within me? 
hope thou in God : for I shall yet praise him, 
who is the health of my countenance, and 
my God. 

No. 21. The Beatitudes. 

St. Matt. 5: i-ia. 
X And seeing the multitudes, he went up 
into a mountain: and when he was set, his 
disciples came unto him: 

2 And he opened his mouth, and taught 
them, saying, 

3 Blessed are the poor in spirit: for 
their* s is the kingdom of heaven. 

4 Blessed are they that mourn: for they 
shall be comforted. 

5 Blessed are the meek: for they shall 
inherit the earth. 

6 Blessed are they which do huneer and 
thirst after righteousness: for they shall be 
filled. 

7 Blessed are the merciful: for they shall 
obtain mercy. 

8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for they 
shall see God. 

9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for they 
shall be called the children of God. 

10 Blessed are they which are persecuted 
for righteousness' sake: for their* s is the 
kingdom of heaven. 

1 1 Blessed are ye, when men shall revile 
you, and persecute you, and shall say all 
manner of evil against you fiedsely, for my 



12 Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for 
great is your reward in heaven: for so 
persecuted they the prophets which were 
before you. 

No. 22. Wisdom. 

PRoy.4: 1-13. 

X Hear, ye children, the instruction of a 
father, and attend to know understanding. 

2 For I give you good doctrine, forsake 
ye not my law. 

3 For I was my father's son, tender and 
only beloved in the sight of my mother. 

4 He taught me also, and said unto me. 
Let thine heart retain my words: keep my 
commandments, and live. 

5 Get wisdom, get understanding: forget 
it not; neither decline from the words of 
my mouth. 

6 Forsake her not, and she shall preserve 
thee: love her, and she shall keep thee. 

7 Wisdom is the principal thing; there- 
fore get wisdom: and with all thy getting 
get understanding. 

8 Exalt her, and she shall promote thee: 
she shall bring thee to honour, when thou 
dost embrace her. 

9 She shall give to thine head an orna- 
ment of grace: a crown of glory shall she 
deliver to thee. 

10 Hear, O my son, and receive my say- 
ings ; and the years of thy life shall be many. 

Ill have taught thee in the way of wis- 
dom; I have led thee in right paths. 

12 When thou goest, thy steps shall not 
be straitened; and when thou runnest, thou 
shalt not stumble. 

13 Take fast hold of instruction; let her 
not go: keep her; for she is thy life. 

No. 23. The Call of Wisdom. 

Job. 28: 12-38. 

12 But where shall wisdom be found? 
and where is the place of understanding? 

13 Man knoweth not the price thereof; 
neither is it found in the land of the living. 

14 The depth saith. It is not in me: and 
the sea saith. It is not with me. 

15 It cannot be gotten for gold, neither 
shall silver be weighed for the price thereof. 

16 It cannot be valued with the gold of 
Ophir, with the precious onyx, or the 
sapphire. 

17 The gold and the crystal cannot equal 
it: and the exchange of it shall not be for 
jewels of fine gold. 
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1 8 No mention shall be made of coral, or 
of pearls: for the price of wisdom is above 
rubies. 

19 The topaz of Ethiopia shall not equal 
it, neither shall it be valued with pure gold. 

20 Whence then cometh wisdom? and 
where is the place of understanding ? 

21 Seeing it is hid from the eyes of all liv- 
ing, and kept close from the fowls of the air. 

22 Destruction and death say, We have 
heard the fame thereof with our ears. 

23 God understandeth the way thereof, 
and he knoweth the place thereof! 

24 For he looketh to the ends of the 
earth, and seeth under the whole heaven; 

25 To make the weight for the winds; 
and he weigheth the waters by measure. 

26 When he made a decree for the rain, 
and a way for the lightning of the thunder: 

27 Then did he see it, and declare it; he 
prepared it, yea, and searched it out 

28 And unto man he said. Behold, the 
fear of the Lord, that is wisdom; and to 
depart from evil is understanding. 



No. 24. 



Temperance. 

Proverbs 2a 



I Wine is a mocker, strong drink is 
raging: and whosoever is deceived thereby 
is not wise. 

Proverbs 21. 

17 He that loveth pleasure shall be a 

poor man: he that loveth wine and oil shall 

not be rich. 

Proverbs 23. 

19 Hear thou, my son, and be wise, and 
guide thine heart in the way. 

20 Be not among winebibbers; among 
riotous eaters of flesh: 

2 1 For the drunkard and the glutton shall 
come to poverty: and drowsiness shall 
clothe a man with rags. * * * 

29 Who hath woe? who hath sorrow? 
who hath contentions? who hath babblings? 
who hath wounds without cause ? who hath 
redness of eyes ? 

30 They that tarry long at the wine; they 
that go to seek mixed wine. 

31 Look not thou upon the wine when it 
is red, when it giveth his colour in the cup, 
when it moveth itself aright. 

32 At the last it biteth like a serpent, and 
stingeth like an adder. 

Galatians 5. 
19 Now the works of the flesh are mani- 
fest, which are these; ♦ * * 
21 Envyings, murders, drunkenness, rev- 



ellings, and such like: of the which I teU 
you before, as I have also told you in tune 
past, that they which do such things shall 
not inherit the kingdom of God. 

22 But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, 
peace, longsufiering, gentleness, goodness. 
faith, 

23 Meekness, temperance: against sudi 
there is no law. 

2 Peter i. 

5 And beside this, giving all diligence, 
add to your faith virtue; and to virtue 
knowledge; 

6 And to knowledge temperance; and to 
temperance patience; and to patience god- 
liness; 

7 And to godliness brotherly kindness; 
and to brotherly kindness charity. 



No. 25. 



Invitation. 



Isaiah 55. 

1 Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to 
the waters, and he that hath no money; 
come ye, buy, and eat; yea, come, buy wine 
and milk without money and without price. 

2 Wherefore do ye spend money for that 
which is not bread ? and your labour for that 
which satisfleth not? hearken diligently 
unto me, and eat ye that which is good, and 
let your soul delight itself in fatness. 

3 Incline your ear, and come unto me: 
hear, and your soul shall live; and I will 
make an everlasting covenant with you, 
even the sure mercies of David. 

4 Behold, I have given him for a witness 
to the people, a leader and commander to 
the people. 

5 Behold, thou shah call a nation that 
thou knowest not, and nations that knew 
not thee shall run unto thee because of the 
Lord thy God, and for the Holy One of 
Israel; for he hath glorifled thee. 

6 Seek ye the Lord while he may be 
found, call ye upon him while he is near: 

7 Let the wicked forsake his way, and 
the unrighteous man his thoughts: and let 
him return unto the Lord, and he will have 
mercy upon him; and to our God, for he 
will abundantly pardon. 

8 For my thoughts are not your thoughts, 
neither are your ways my ways, saith the 
Lord. 

9 For as the heavens are higher than the 
earth, so are my ways higher than your 
ways, and my thoughts than your thoughts. 

10 For as the rain cometh down, and the 
snow from heaven, and retumeth not thi^- 
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«r, but watereth the earth, and maketh it 
bring forth and bud, that it may give seed 
ito the sower, and bread to the eater: 

11 So shall my word be that goeth forth 
out of my mouth: ii shall not return unto 
me void, but it shall accomplish that which 
I please, and it shall prosper in the thing 
whereto I sent it. 

12 For ye shall go out with joy, and be 
led forth with peace: the mountains and the 
hills shall break forth before you into sing- 
ing, and all the trees of the field shall clap 
their hands. 

13 Instead of the thorn shall come up the 
fir tree, and iostead of the brier shall come 
up the myrtle tree: and it shall be to the 
Lord for a name, for an everlasting sign 
that shall not be cut off. 



No. 26. 



Golden Rule. 



St. BfATTHBW 7: 1*12. 

X Judge not, that ye be not judged. 

2 For with what judgment ye judge, ye 
shall be judged: and with what measure ye 
mete, it shall be measured to you again. 

3 And why beholdest thou the mote that 
is in thy brodier's eye, but considerest not 
the beam that is in thine own eye ? 

4 Or how wilt thou say to thy brother. 
Let me puU out the mote out of thine eye; 
and, behold, a beam is in thine own eye ? 

5 Thou hypocrite, first cast out the beam 
out of thine own eye; and then shalt thou 
see clearly to cast out the mote out of thy 
brother's eye, 

6 Give not that which is holy unto the 
dogs, neither cast ye your pearls before 
swine, lest they trample them under their 
feet, and turn again and rend you. 

7 Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, 
and ye shall find; knock, and it shall be 
opened unto you: 

8 For every one that asketh receiveth; 
and he that seeketh findeth; and to him 
that knocketh it shall be opened. 

9 Or what man is there of you, whom if 
his son ask bread, will he give him a stone ? 

10 Or if he ask a fish, will he give him a 
serpent? 

I z If ye then, being evil, know how to 
give good gifts unto your children, how 
much more shall your Father which is in 
heaven give good things to them tliat ask 
bim? 



12 Therefore all things whatsoever ye 
would that men should do to you, do ye 
even so to them: for this is the law and the 
prophets. 

No. 27. Heavenly Treasures. 

St. Matthew 6: 19-34. 

19 Lay not up for yourselves treasures 
upon earth, where moth and rust doth cor- 
rupt, and where thieves break through and 
steal: 

20 But lay up for yourselves treasures in 
heaven, where neither moth nor rust doth 
corrupt, and where thieves do not break 
through nor steal: 

21 For where your treasure is, there will 
your heart be also. 

22 The light of the body is the eye: if 
therefore thine eye be single, thy whole 
body shall be full of light. 

23 But if thine eye be evil, thy whole 
body shall be full of darkness. If therefore 
the light that is in thee be darkness, how 
great is that darkness! 

24 No man can serve two masters: for 
either he will hate the one, and love the 
other; or else he will hold to the one, and 
despise the other. Ye cannot serve God 
and mammon. 

25 Therefore I say unto you, Take no 
thought for your life, what ye shall eat, or 
what ye shall drink; nor yet for your body, 
what ye shall put on. Is not the life more 
than meat, and the body than raiment ? 

26 Behold the fowls of the air: for they 
sow not, neither do they reap, nor gather 
into bams; yet your heavenly Father feed- 
eth them. Are ye not much better than 
they ? 

27 Which of you by taking thought can 
add one cubit unto his stature ? 

28 And why take ye thought for raiment f 
Consider the lilies of the field, how they 
grow; they toil not, neither do they spin: 

29 And yet I say unto you, That even 
Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed 
like one of these. 

30 Wherefore, if God so clothe the grass 
of the field, which to-day is, and to-morrow 
is cast into the oven, shall he not much 
more clothe you, O ye of little faith ? 

31 Therefore take no thought, saying. 
What shall we eat? or, What shall we 
drink? or, Wherewithal shall we be 
clothed ? 



tt 
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3a (For after all these things do the 
Gentiles seek:) for your heavenly Father 
knoweth that ye have need of all these 
things. 

33 But seek ye first the kingdom of God, 
and his righteousness; and all these things 
shall be added unto you. 

34 Take therefore no thought for the 
morrow: for the morrow shall take thought 
for the things of itself. Sufficient unto the 
day is the evil thereof. 

No. 28. Resist Not Evil. 

St. Matt. 5: 38-48. 

38 Ye have heard that it hath been said, 
An eye for an eye, and a tooth for a tooth: 

39 But I say unto you, That ye resist not 
evil: but whosoever shall smite thee on thy 
right cheek, turn to him the other also. 

40 And if any man will sue thee at the 
law, and take away thy coat, let him have 
thy cloke also. 

41 And whosoever shall compel thee to 
go a mile, go with him twain. 

42 Give to him that asketh thee, and from 
him that would borrow of thee turn not 
thou away. 

43 Ye have heard that it hath been said, 
Thou shalt love thy neighbour, and hate 
thine enemy. 

44 But I say unto you. Love your ene- 
mies, bless them that curse you, do good 
to them that hate you, and pray for thQjm 
which despitefiilly use you, and persecute 
you; 

45 That ye may be the children of your 
Father which is in heaven : for he maketh 
his sun to rise on the evil and on the good, 
and sendeth rain on the just and on the 
unjust. 

46 For if ye love them which love you, 
what reward have ye? do not even the 
publicans the same ? 

47 And if ye salute your brethren only, 
what do ye more than others ? do not even 
the publicans so ? 

48 Be ye therefore perfect, even as your 
Father which is in heaven is perfect. 

Parable of the Ten Talents. 

No. 29. St. Matt. 25: 14-29. 

14 For the kingdom of heaven is as a 
man travelling into a far country, who called 
his own servants, and delivered unto them 
his goods. 



15 And unto one he gave five talents, to 
another two, and to another one; to every 
man according to his several ability; and 
straightway took his journey. 

t6 Then he that had received the five 
talents went and traded with the same, and 
made them other five talents. 

17 And' likewise he that had received 
two, he also gained other two. 

18 But he that had received one went and 
digged in the earth, and hid his lord's 
money. 

19 After a long time the lord of those 
servants cometh, and reckoneth with them. 

20 And so he that had received five tal- 
ents came and brought other five talents, 
saying. Lord, thou deliveredst unto me five 
talents: behold, I have gained beside them 
five talents more. 

21 His lord said unto him. Well done, 
thou good and faithful servant: thou hast 
been faithful over a few things, I will make 
thee ruler over many things: enter thou 
into the joy of thy lord. 

22 He also that had received two talents 
came and said, Lord, thou deliveredst unto 
me two talents: behold, I have gained two 
other talents beside them. 

23 His lord said unto him. Well done, 
good and faithful servant; thou hast been 
^thful over a few things, I will make thee 
ruler over many things: enter thou into the 
joy of thy lord. 

24 Then he which had received the one 
talent came and said, Lord, I knew thee that 
thou art an hard man, reaping where thou 
hast not sown, and gathering where thou 
hast not strawed: 

25 And I was afraid, and went and hid thy 
talent in the earth: lo, there thou hast that 
is thine. 

26 His lord answered and said unto him, 
Thou wicked and slothful servant, thou 
knewest that I reap where I sowed not, and 
gather where I have not strawed: 

27 Thou oughtest therefore to have put 
my money to the exchangers, and then at 
my coming I should have received mine 
own with usury. 

28 Take therefore the talent from him, 
and give it unto him which hath ten talents. 

29 For unto every one that hath shall be 
g^iven, and he shall have abundance: but 
from him that hath not shall be taken away 
even that which he hath. 
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Parable of the Sower. 

No. SO. St. Matt. 13: 3-9; xS-as. 

3 And he spake many things unto them 
in parables, saying, Behold, a sower went 
forth to sou , 

4 And when he sowed, some seeds fell 
by the way side, and the fowls came and 
devoured them up: 

5 Some fell upon stony places, where 
they had not much earth: and forthwith 
they sprung up, because they had no deep- 
ness of earth: 

6 And when the sun was up, they were 
scorched; and because they had no root, 
they withered away. 

7 And some fell among thorns; and the 
thorns sprung up, and choked them: 

8 But other fell into good ground, and 
brought forth fruit, some an hundredfold, 
some sixtyfold, some thirtyfold. 

9 Who hath ears to hear, let him hear. 

• • • 

18 Hear ye therefore the parable of the 
sower. 

19 When any one heareth the word of the 
kingdom, and understandeth it not, then 
cometh the wicked one, and catcheth away 
that which was sown in his heart This is 
he which received seed by the way side. 

20 But he that received the seed into 
stony places, the same is he that heareth the 
word, and anon with joy receiveth it; 

21 Yet hath he not root in himself, but 
dureth for a while: for when tribulation or 
persecution ariseth because of the word, by 
and by he is offended. 

23 He also that received seed among the 
thorns is he that heareth the word; and the 
care of this world, and the deceitfulness of 
riches, choke the word, and he becometh 
unfruitful. 

23. But he that received seed into the 
good ground is he that heareth the word, 
and understandeth it; which also beareth 
fruit, and bringeth forth, some an htmdred- 
fold, some sixty, some thirty. 

Parable of the Good Samaritan. 

No. 31. St. Luke 10: 25-37. 

25 And, behold, a certain lawyer stood 
up,, and tempted him, saying, Master, what 
shall I do to inherit eternal life ? 

26 He said unto him. What is written in 
the law ? how readest thou ? 

a7 And he answering said. Thou .shalt 



love the Lord thy God ^ith all thy heart, 
and with all thy soul, and with all th> 
strength, and with all thy mind; and thy 
neighbour as thyself. 

28 And he said unto him. Thou haat an- 
swered right: this do, and thou shalt live. 

29 But he, willing to justify himself, said 
unto Jesus, And who is my neighbour ? 

30 And Jesus answering said, A certain 
man went down from Jerusalem to Jericho, 
and fell among thieves, which stripped him 
of his raiment, and wounded him, and de- 
parted, leaving him half dead. 

31 And by chance there came down a 
certain priest that way: and when he saw 
him, he passed by on the other side. 

32 And likewise a Levite, when he taw 
at the place, came and looked on him, and 
passed by on the other side. 

33 But a certain Samaritan, as he jour- 
neyed, came where he was: and when he 
saw him, he had compassion on him, 

34 And went to him, and bound up ht 
wounds, pouring in oil and wine, and set 
him on his own beast, and brought him to 
an inn, and took care of him. 

35 And on the morrow when he depart* 
ed, he took out two pence, and gave Uiem 
to the host, and said unto him, Take care 
of him; and whatsoever thou spendest 
more, when I come again, I will repay thee. 

36 Which now of these three, thinkest 
thou, was neighbour unto him that fell 
among the thieves ? 

37 And he said. He that shewed mercy 
on him. Then said Jesus unto him. Go, and 
do thou likewise. 

No. 32. The Great Doctrine. 

Romans 5: i-ii. 

1 Therefore being justified by faith, we 
have peace with God through our Lord 
Jesus Christ: 

2 By whom also we have access by (aith 
into this grace wherein we stand, and re- 
joice in hope of the glory of God 

3 And not only so, but we glory in trib- 
ulations also; knowing that tribulation 
worketh patience; 

4 And patience, experience; and experi- 
ence, hope: 

5 And hope maketh not ashamed; be- 
cause the love of God is shed abroad in our 
hearts by the Holy Ghost which is given 
tinto us. 
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6 For when we were yet without Strength, 
in due time Christ died for the ungodly. 

7 For scarcely for a righteous man will 
one die: yet perad venture for a good man 
some would even dare to die. 

8 But God commendeth his love toward 
us, in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ 
died for us. 

9 Much more then, being now justified 
by his blood, we shall be saved from wrath 
through him. 

10 For if, when we were enemies, we 
were reconciled to God by the death of his 
Son, much more, being reconciled, we shall 
be saved by his life. 

1 1 And not only so, but we also joy in 
God through our Lord Jesud Christ, by 
whom we have now received the atonement. 

No. 33. Sundry Duties. 

Romans la. 

1 I beseech you therefore, brethren, by 
the mercies of God, that ye present your 
bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable 
unto God, which is your reasonable service. 

2 And be not conformed to this world: 
but be ye transformed by the renewing of 
your mind, that ye may prove what is that 
good, and acceptable, and perfect, will of 
God. 

3 For I say, through the grace g^ven 
unto me, to every man that is among you, 
not to think of himself more highly than he 
ought to think; but to think soberly, ac- 
cording as God hath dealt to every man 
the measure of faith. 

4 For as we have many members in one 
body, and all members have not the same 
ofiice: 

5 So we, being many, are one body in 
Christ, and every one members one of an- 
other. 

6 Having then gifts differing according 
to the grace that is given to us, whether 
prophecy, let us prophesy according to the 
proportion of faith ; 

7 Or ministry, let us wait on our minis- 
tering: or he that teacheth, on teaching; 

8 Or he that exhorteth, on exhortation: 
he that giveth, let him do it with simplic- 
ity; he that ruleth, with diligence; he that 
sheweth mercy, with cheerfulness. 

9 Let love be without dissimulation. 
Abhor that which is evil; cleave to that 
which is good. 



10 Be kindly affectioned one to another 
with brotherly love; in honour preferring 
one another; 

11 Not slothful in business; fervent in 
spirit; serving the Lord; 

^ 12 Rejoicing in hope; patient in tribula- 
tion; continuing instant in prayer; 

13 Distributing to the necessity of saints ; 
given to hospitality. 

14 Bless them which persecute you : bless, 
and curse not. 

15 Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and 
weep with them that weep. 

16 Be of the same mind one toward an- 
other. Mind not high things, but conde- 
scend to men of low estate. Be not wise 
in your own conceits. 

17 Recompense to no man evil for evil 
Provide things honest in the sight of all 
men. 

18 If it be possible, as much as lieth in 
you, live peaceably with all men. 

19 Dearly beloved, avenge not your- 
selves, but rather give place unto wrath: for 
it is wqften. Vengeance is mine; I will re- 
pay, saith the Lord. 

20 Therefore if thine enemy hunger, feed 
him; if he thirst, give him dnnk: for in so 
doing thou shalt heap coals of fire on his 
head. 

21 Be not overcome of evil, but over- 
come evil with good. 

No. 34. Our Civil Duties. 

Romans 13: x-S. 

. I Let every soul be subject unto the 
higher powers. For there is no power but 
of God: the powers that be are ordained 
of God, 

2 Whosoever therefore resisteth the 
power, resisteth the ordinance of God: and 
they that resist shall receive to themselves 
damnation. 

3 For rulers are not a terror to good 
works, but to the evil. Wilt thou then not 
be afraid of the power? do that which is 
good, and thou shalt have praise of the 
same: 

4 For he is the minister of God to thee 
for good. But if thou do that which is evil, 
be afraid; for he beareth not the sword in 
vain: for he is the minister of God, a re- 
venger to execute wrath upon him that 
doeSi eidL 
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5 Wherdbre ye must needs be subject, 
not only for wrath, but also for conscience 



6 For for this cause pay ye tribute also: 
for they are God's ministers, attending 
continually upon this very thing. 

7 Render therefore to all their dues: trib- 
ute to whom tribute is due; custom to 
whom custom; fear to whom fear; honour 
to whom honour. 

8 Owe no man anything, but to love one 
another: for he that loveth another hath 
fulfilled the law. 

No. 35. Paul at Athens. 

The Acts 17: 19-31. 

19 And they took him, and brought him 
unto Areopagus, saying, May we know 
what this new doctrine, whereof thou 
sp^Lest, is? 

20 For thou bringest certain strange 
things to our ears: we would know there- 
fore what these things mean. 

21 (For all the Athenians and strangers 
which were there spent their time in noth- 
ing else, but either to tell, or to hear some 
new thing.) 

22 Then Paul stood in the midst of Mars' 
hill, and said, Ye men of Athens, I per- 
ceive that in all things ye are too supersti- 
tious. 

23 For as I passed by, and beheld your 
devotions, I found an altar with this in- 
scription, TO THE UNKNOWN GOD. 
Whom therefore ye ignorantly worship, him 
declare I unto you. 

24 God that made the world and all 
things therein, seeing that he is Lord of 
heaven and earth, dwelleth not in temples 
made with hands; 

25 Neither is worshipped with men's 
hands, as though he needed any thing, 
seeing he giveth to all life, and breath, and 
all things; 

26 And hath made of one blood all na- 
tions of men for to dwell on all the face of 
the earth, and hath determined the times 
before appointed, and the bounds of their 
habitation; 

27 That they should seek the Lord, if 
baf^y they might feel after him, and find 



him, though he be not far from every one 
of us: 

28 For in him we live, and move, and 
have our being; as certain also of your 
own poets have said, For we are also his 
ofiispring. 

29 Forasmuch then as we are the off- 
spring of God, we ought not to think that 
the Godhead is like unto gold, or silver, 
or stone, graven by art and man's device. 

30 And the times of this ignorance God 
winked at; but now commandeth all men 
every where to repent: 

31 Because he hath appointed a day, in 
the which he will judge the world in right- 
eousness by that man whom he hath or- 
dained; whereof he hath given assurance 
unto all men, in that he hath raised him 
from the dead. 

No. 36. Fruits of the Spirit. 

Galatians 5: i6-a6. 

16 This I say then, Walk in the Spirit, 
and ye shall not fulfil the lust of the flesh. 

17 For the flesh lusteth against the Spirit, 
and the Spirit against the flesh : and Uiese 
are contrary the one to the other: so that 
ye cannot do the things that ye would. 

18 But if ye be led of the Spirit, ye are 
not under the law. 

19 Now the works of the flesh are mani- 
fest, which are these; Adultery, fornication, 
uncleanness, lasciviousness, 

20 Idolatry, witchcraft, hatred, variance, 
emulations, wrath, strife, seditions, heresies, 

21 Envyings, murders, drunkenness, rev- 
elings, and such like: of the which I tell you 
before, as I have also told you in time past, 
that they which do such things shall not in- 
herit the kingdom of God. 

22 But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, 
peace, longsuffering, gentleness, goodness, 
faith, 

23 Meekness, temperance: against such 
there is no law. 

24 And they that are Christ's have cruci- 
fied the flesh with the affections and lusts. 

25 If we live in the Spirit, let us also 
walk in the Spirit. 

26 Let us not be desirous of vain glory, 
provoking one another, envying one an- 
other. 
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No. 37. Exhortation. 

3 Pbtbr i: 3-Xt. 

2 Grace and peace be multiplied unto 
you through the knowledge of God, and of 
Jesus our Lord, 

3 According as his divine power hath 
given unto us all things that pertain unto 
life and godliness, through the knowledge 
of him that hath called us to glory and 
virtue: 

4 Whereby are given unto us exceeding 
great and precious promises: that by these 
ye might be partakers of the divine nature, 
having escaped the corruption that is in 
the world through lust. 

5 And beside this, g^iving all diligence, 
add to your faith, virtue; and to virtue, 
knowledge; 

6 And to knowledge, temperance; and 
to temperance, patience; and to patience, 
godliness ; 

7 And to godliness, brotherly kindness; 
and to brotherly kindness, charity. 

8 For if these things be in you, and 
abound, they make you that ye shall nei- 
ther be barren nor unfruitful in the knowl- 
edge of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

9 But he that lacketh these things is blind, 
and cannot see afar off, and hath forgotten 
that he was purged from his old sins. 

10 Wherefore the rather, brethren, give 
diligence to make your calling and election 
sure: for if ye do these things, ye shall 
nev^r fall: 

11 For so an entrance shall be minis- 
tered unto you abundantly into the everlast- 
ing kingdom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ. 

No. 38. Faith and Love. 

Philemon i. 

1 Paul, a prisoner of Jesus Christ, and 
Timothy our brother, unto Philemon our 
dearly beloved, and fellowldt)ourer, 

2 And to our beloved Apphia, and Ar- 
chippus our fellowsoldier, and to the church 
in Uiy house: 

3 Grace to you, and peace, from God 
our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. 

4 I thank my God, making mention of 
thee always in my prayers, 

5 Hearing of thy love and faith, which 
thou hast toward the Lord Jesus, and to- 
ward all saints; 



6 That the conmiunication of thy fjaith 
may become effectual by the acknowledg- 
ing of every good thing which is in you in 
Christ Jesus. 

7 For we have great joy and consolation 
in thy love, because the bowels of the 
saints are refreshed by thee, brother. 

8 Wherefore, though I might be much 
bold in Christ to enjoin thee that which is 
convenient, 

9 Yet for love's sake I rather beseech 
thee, being such an one as Paul the aged, 
and now also a prisoner of Jesus Christ. 

10 I beseech thee for my son Onesimus, 
whom I have begotten in my bonds: 

1 1 Which in time past was to thee un- 
profitable, but now profitable to thee and 
to me; 

I a Whom I have sent again: thou there- 
fore receive him. that is. mine own bowels: 

13 Wnom i wouiQ nave retained with 
ftie, that in thy stead he might have minis- 
tered unto me in the bonds of the gospel: 

14 But without thy mind would I do no- 
thing; that thy benefit should not be as it 
were of necessity, but willingly. 

15 For perhaps he therefore departed for 
a season, that thou shouldest receive him 
for ever; 

16 Not now as a servant, but above a 
servant, a brother beloved, specially to me, 
but how much more unto thee, both in the 
flesh, and in the Lord ? 

17 If thou count me therefore a partner, 
receive him as myself. 

18 If he hath wronged thee, or oweth 
thee ought, put that on mine account; 

19 I Paul have written it with mine own 
hand, I will repay it: albeit I do not say to 
thee how thou owest unto me even thine 
own self besides. 

20 Yea, brother, let me have joy of thee 
in the Lord: refresh my bowels in the 
Lord. 

21 Having confidence in thy obedience 
I wrote unto thee, knowing that thou wilt 
also do more than I say. 

22 But withal prepare me also a lodging: 
for I trust that through your prayers I shall 
be given unto you. ^ ^ * 

25 The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ 
be with your spirit. Amen. 
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No. 39. Mutual Dependence. 

I Cor. la: 14-^. 

14 For the body is not one member, but 
many. 

15 If the foot shall say, Because I am 
not the hand, I am not of the body; is it 
therefore not of the body ? 

16 And if the ear shall say, Because I 
am not the eye, I am not of the body; is it 
therefore not of the body ? 

17 If the whole body were an eye, where 
were the hearing ? If the whole were hear- 
ing, where were the smelling ? 

18 But now hath God set the members 
every one of them in the body, as it hath 
pleased him. 

19 And if they were all one member, 
where were the body ? 

20 But now are they many members, yet 
but one body. 

21 And the eye cannot say unto the hand, 
I have no need of thee: nor again the 
head to the feet, I have no need of you. 

22 Nay, much more those members of 
the body, which seem to be more feeble, 
are necessary: 

23 And those members of the body, 
which we think to be less honourable, upon 
these we bestow more abundant honour; 
and our uncomely parts have more abun- 
dant comeliness. 

24 For our comely parts have no need: 
but God hath tempered the body together, 
having given more abundant honour to 
that part which lacked: 

25 That there should be no schism in 
the body; |but that the members should 
have the same care one for another. 

26 And whether one member suffer, all 
the members suffer with it; or one member 
be honoured, all the members rejoice 
with it. 

No. 40. The Only Foundation. 

1 Cor. 3: x-xi; 18-23. 

1 And I, brethren, could not speak unto 
you as unto spiritual, but as unto carnal, 
even as unto babes in Christ. 

2 I have fed you with milk, and not 



with meat: for hitherto ye were not able to 
bear it, neither yet now are ye able. 

3 For ye are yet carnal: for whereas 
there is among you envying, and strife, and 
divisions, are ye not carnal, and walk as 
men? 

4 For while one saith, I am of Paul; 
and another, I am of Apollos; are ye not 
carnal? 

5 Who then is Paul, and who is Apollos, 
but ministers by whom ye believed, even 
as the Lord gave to every man ? 

6 I have planted, Apollos watered; but 
God gave the increase. 

7 So then neither is he that planteth any 
thing, neither he that watereth; but God 
that giveth the increase. 

8 Now he that planteth and he that water- 
eth are one: and every man shall receive 
his own reward according to his own 
labour. 

9 For we are labourers together with 
God: ye are God's husbandry, ye are God*s 
building. 

10 According to the grace of God which 
is given unto me, as a wise masterbuilder, 
I have laid the foundation, and another 
buildeth thereon. But let every man take 
heed how he buildeth thereupon. 

11 For other foundation can no man lay 
than that is laid, which is Jesus Christ. 

* « * 

18 Let no man deceive himself. If any 
man among you seemeth to be wise in 
this world, let him become a fool, that he 
may be wise. 

19 For the wisdom of this world is fool- 
ishness with God. For it is written. He 
taketh the wise in their own craftiness. 

20 And again. The Lord knoweth the 
thoughts of the wise, that they are vain. 

21 Therefore let no man glory in men. 
For all things are your's; 

22 Whether Paul, or Apollos, or Cephas, 
or the world, or life, or death, or things 
present, or things to come; all are your's; 

23 And ye are Christ's; and Christ is 
God's. 
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No. 41. The Water of Life. 

Rbyblation 99: x-7, 17. 

1 And he shewed me a pure river of 
water of life, clear as crystal, proceeding out 
of the throne of God and of the Lamb. 

2 In the midst of the street of it, and on 
either side of the river, was there the tree 
of life, which bare twelve manner of fruits, 
and yielded her fruit every month: and the 
leaves of the tree were for the healing of 
the nations. 

3 And there shall be no more curse: but 
the throne of God and of the Lamb shall 
be in it; and his servants shall serve him: 

4 And they shall see his face; and his 
name shall be in their foreheads. 

5 And there shall be no night there; and 

they need no candle, neither light of the 
sun; for the Lord God giveth them light: 
and they shall reign for ever and ever. 

6 And he said unto me, These sayings 
are faithful and true: and the Lord God of 
the holy prophets sent his angel to shew 
unto his servants the things which must 
shortly be done. 

7 Behold, I come quickly: blessed is he 
that keepeth the sayings of the prophecy 
of this book. 

« « « 

17 And the Spirit and the bride say, 
Come. And let him that heareth say, 
Come. And let him that is athirst come. 
And whosoever will, let him take the water 
of life freely. 

No. 42. Patriotism. 

Proverbs 14. 

34 Righteousness exalteth a nation: but 
sin is a reproach to any people. 

Psalm ^. 
12 Blessed is the nation whose God is 
the Lord; and the people whom he hath 
chosen for his own inheritance. 

R01CAN8 13: 1, 7. 

I Let every soul be subject unto the 
higher powers. For there is no power 
but of God: the powers that be are or- 
dained of God. « «)f « 

7 Render therefore to all their dues: 
tribute to whom tribute is due; custom to 
whom custom ; fear to whom fear; honour 
to whom honour. 

Exodus 15: 11, 13, 17. 

II Who is like unto thee, O Lord, among 



the gods? who is like thee, glorious in 
holiness, fearful in praises, doing won- 
ders? * * * 

13 Thou in thy mercy hast led forth the 
people which thou hast redeemed: thou 
hast guided them in thy strength unto thy 
holy habitation. i^ * ^ 

17 Thou shalt bring them in, and plant 
them in the mountain of thine inheritance, 
in the place, O Lord, which thou hast made 
for thee to dwell in, in the sanctuary, O 
Lord, which thy hands have established. 

Deuteronomy 30: 15-90. 

15 See, I have set before thee this day 
life and good, and death and evil ; 

16 In that I command thee this day to 
love the Lord thy God, to walk in his 
ways, and to keep his commandments and 
his statutes and his judgments, that thou 
mayest live and multiply: and the Lord thy 
God shall bless thee in the land whither 
thou goest to possess it. 

17 But if thine heart turn away, so that 
thou wilt not hear, but shalt be drawn 
away, and worship other gods, and serve 
them; 

18 I denounce unto you this day, that 
ye shall surely perish, and that ye shall not 
prolong your days upon the land, whither 
thou passest over Jordan to go to possess it. 

19 I call heaven and earth to record this 
day against you, that I have set before you 
life and death, blessing and cursing: there- 
fore choose life, that both thou and Uiy 
seed may live: 

20 That thou mayest love the Lord thy 
God, and that thou mayest obey his voice, 
and that thou mayest cleave unto him: for 
he is thy life, and the length of thy days: 
that thou mayest dwell in the land which 
the Lord sware unto thy fathers, to Abra- 
ham, to Isaac, and to Jacob, to give them. 

No. 43. Tlianksgivingr. 

Psalm 148. 

1 Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye the 
Lord from the heavens: praise him in the 
heights. 

2 Praise ye him, all his angels: praise 
ye him, all his hosts. 

3 Praise ye him, sun and moon: praise 
him, all ye stars of light 

4 Praise him, ye heavens of heavens, 
and ye waters that be above the heavens. 
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5 Let them praise the name of the Lord: 
for he commanded, and they were created 

6 He hath also stablished them for ever 
and ever: he hath made a decree which 
shall not pass. 

7 Praise the Lord from the earth, ye 
dragons, and all deeps: 

8 Fire, and hail; snow, and vapours ; 
stormy wind fulfilling his word: 

9 Mountains, and all hills; fruitful trees, 
and all cedars: 

10 Beasts, and all cattle; creeping things, 
and flying fowl: 

11 Kings of the earth, and all people; 
princes, and all judges of the earth: 

12 Both young men, and maidens; old 
men, and children: 

13 Let them praise the name of the 
Lord: for his name alone is excellent; his 
glory is above the earth and heaven. 

14 He also exalteth the horn of his peo- 
ple, the praise of all his saints; even of the 
children of Israel, a people near unto him. 
Praise ye the Lord. 

Psalm 149. 

1 Praise ye the Lord. Sing unto the 
Lord a new song, and his praise in the 
congregation of saints. 

2 Let Israel rejoice in him that made 
him: Let the children of Zion be joyful in 
their King. 

3 Let them praise his name in the dance: 
Let them stng praises unto him with the 
timbrel and harp. 

4 For the Lord taketh pleasure in his 
people: he will beautify the meek with 
salvation. 

5 Let the saints be joyful in glory: let 
them sing aloud upon their beds. 

6 Let the high praises of God be in their 
mouth, and a twoedged sword in their 
hand; 

7 To execute vengeance upon the hea- 
then, and punishments upon the people; 

8 To bind their kings with chains, and 
their nobles with fetters of iron ; 

9 To execute upon them the judgment 
written: this honour have all his saints. 
Praise ye the Lord. 



No. 44. 



Invocation. 



( From Book op Common Prayer. ) 

Almighty and everlasting God, in whom 
we live and move and have our being; We, 
thy needy creatures, render thee our hum- 
ble praises, for thy preservation of us from 
the beginning of our lives to this day : we 
bless and magnify thy glorious Name ; 
humbly beseeching thee to accept this our 
morning sacrifice of praise and thanks- 
giving. 

Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the 
inspiration of thy Holy Spirit, that we may 
perfectly love thee, and worthily magnify 
thy holy Name. 

Direct us, O Lord, in all our doings, 
with thy most gracious favour, and further 
us with thy continual help ; that in all our 
works begun, continued, and ended in thee, 
we may glorify thy holy Name, and finally, 
by thy mercy, obtain everlasting life. 

Have mercy upon this whole land; and 
so rule the hearts of thy servants The 
President of the United States, The 
Governor of this State, and all others in 
authority, tliat they, knowing whose min- 
isters they are, may above all things seek 
thy honour and glory; and that we and all 
the People, duly considering whose author- 
ity they bear, may faithfully and obediently 
honour them, in thee, and for thee, accord- 
ing to thy blessed Word. 

O Thou, who hast given us grace at this 
time with one accord to make our common 
supplications unto thee; and dost promise 
that when two or three are gathered to- 
gether in thy Name thou wilt grant their 
requests; Fulfil now, O Lord, the desires 
and petitions of thy servants, as may be 
most expedient for them; granting us in 
this world knowledge of thy truth, and in 
the world to come life everlasting. Amen, 

No. 45. Benedictions. 

The Lord bless us, and keep us. The 
Lord make his fiace to shine upon us, and 
be gracious unto us. The Lord lift up his 
countenance upon us, and give us peace, 
both now and evermore. Amen, 

2 Corinthians 13. 

14 The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and the love of God, and the communion 
of the Holy Ghost, be with you all. Amen. 
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Gloria Patri. 
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No. 8. 



Hear Our Homing Prayer. 
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No. 4. 



Praise 7e the Lord. 
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No. 5. 



Praise the Lord, My Soul 



■r-ArV 





2z: 



■^ 



z: 



g 



r 



2S 



^ — ^ 



■^■ 
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Praise the Lord, O my soul, and fbr-get not all Bis benefits! A-men. 
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Still, Lord, With Thee. 
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No. 7. 



Spirit Divine. 
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Lord, I Seek Thee. 
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Thou hast suf • fered to re - 
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deem us, 
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All Thy gra - clous works com - plete. 
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No. 9. 



Glory Be To the Father. 




Olo - 17 be to the Fa-tber, and to tbe Son, and to the 
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Ho • I7 Ghost! Ab it was in the be-gin-ningi is now, and ev - er 
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No. 10. 

ThomasKsn. 



Doxology. 

OLD Hnndreth. L. IL 



GUILLAIJMB FKANa 








Praise Him a - bove, ye heav'n-ly host; Praise Ea-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. 
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The Assembly 
Hymn and Song Collection. 

Part 11. 



Standard Hymns and Sacred Songs. 



No. 1. 

Ghablbs Wbslbt. 



Come, Thou Almighty King. 

Trinity. Italian Hymn. 6, 6, 4. 



Feucb db Giabdinl 




1. Come, Thou Al - might - y King, Help us 

2. Come, Thou In - car - nate Word, Gird on 
8. Come, Ho - ly Com - fort - er, Thy sa 
4. To Thee great One in Three, E - ter 



Thy Name 

Thy might 

- cred wit 

- nal praifl 



to sing; 
y sword, 
neas bear, 
be 
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Help us to praise! Fa - ther all glo - ri - ous, O'er all vie - 



Our pray'r at - tend; 
In this glad hour; 
Hence ev - er - more; 



Come and Thy peo - 
Thou Who al - might 
Thy sov - 'reign mij 



pie bless. And give Thy 
- y art, Now rule in 
■ es - ty May we in 
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Word 
ev - 
glo - 



ri - ous, Come and reign o 
sue - cess; Spir - it of ho 
'ry heart. And ne'er from us 



ry 



see. And to e - ter - 



ver us, An - cient of Days. 

11 - nesH, On us de - seend. 

de - part, Spir - it of pow'r. 

ni - ty, Love and a - dore. 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG CoLLfiCflOK. 



No. 2. Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty I 



Rbginald Hbbeb. 



NiesML 11»12,10. 



John Baochub Dtub. 




1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, 

2. Ho - ly, ho - ly, 
8. Ho - ly, ho - ly, 
4. Ho - ly, ho - ly, 



ho . ly, 
ho - ly! 
ho - ly! 
ho - ly, 



Lord God Al-might - y! Ear - ly In the 
All the saints a - dore Thee, Casting down their 
Tho' the darkness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of 

Lord God Almight - y ! All thy works shaU 




mom - ing our song shall rise to Thee; Ho - ly, ho - ly, 
golden crowns a -round the glass - y sea; Cher- u - bim and 
sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see; On - ly Thou art 
praise Thy name, In earth, and sky, and sea; Ho - ly, ho - ly. 



sera- phlm, 
ho - ly; 
ho - ly. 
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mer - ci- Ail and might- y, God in Three Per - sons, bless- ed Trin - i - ty! 
fall - ing down be-fore Thee, Which wertand art, and ev - ermore shalt be. 
there is none be - side Thee, Per - feet in pow'r, in love and pur - 1 - ty. 
mer - ci - fill andmight-y, God in Three Per- sons, bless- ed Trin - i - ty! 




No. 8. Sun of My Soul, Thou SaviouF Dear. 



JohnKeblb. 



Horsley. L. M. 



W. H. Monk. 




frvn 




1. Sun of my soul,Thou Sav - lour dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 

2. A -bide with me fh>m mom till eve. For without Thee I can - not live; 
8. Watch by the sick, en - rich the poor With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
4. Come near and bless us when we wake, Ere thro' the world our way we take: 
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STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



Sun of My Soul, Thou Saviour Dear.— Concluded. 




Oh, 
A- 

Be 

TIU 



may no earthbom cloud a - rise JTo hide Thee m>m Thy serv-ant's eyes! 

■ die 

gp ^ . _ 

of Thy love We lose our - selves In heav'n a- bove. 



bide with me when night is nigh, For with-out Thee I dare not 

to-nigntLike in-fiint's slumbers, pure and light! 



ev - 'ry mourner's sleej 
in the o - oean 
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No. 4. Love Divine, All Love Excelling. 

Gharlbb WnLiT. Love Divine. 8,7. D. 



John Zundbl. 




1. Love di - vine, all love ez - cell-ing, Joy of heav'n to earth come down! 

2. Breathe,0 breathe Thy lov- ing 8pir-it In - to ev - 'ry trou - bled breast! 
8. Fin - ish then, Thy new ere- a-tion;Pure and spot -less let us be; 



wx} ; p i 1^ f f |.ir 





Fix 
Let 
Let 



hi 
us 
us 



us Thy hum - ble dwell- ing; All Thy-fiaith - fill mer - cies crown, 
all in Thee in - her - it. Let us find the prom-ised rest 
see Thy great sal - va - tion Per - feet - ly re - stored in Thee: 




- sion. Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou art; 



Je - sus. Thou art all com-pas 

Take a - way our bent to sin - ning; Al - pha and O - me - ga be; 
Chang'dftomglo-iy in - to glo - ly, TUl in heav'n we take our place, 




Vis - it us with Thy sal 
End of fidth, as its be 
Till we cast our crowns be 



va - tion; En - ter ev - 'ry trembling heart, 
ffin - ning; Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 
fore Thee, Lost in won - der, love, and praiseu 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 5. The Spacious Firmament On High. 

Joseph Addibqn. Creation. L.H. D. 




1. The spa - cious fir - ma - ment oh bish, With all the bl 

2. Soon as the eve-ning shades pre - vaU The moon takes up the 
8. What tho' in sol - emn si - fence all MoYe round the dark ter - 
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the • real skv, And span - gled heay'ns,a shin • ing frame, Their 
won - drous tale. And night -ly to the list - 'ning earth Be - 
res - trial ball? What tho' no re - al voice nor sound A - 




great • rig • ' i - nal pro - claim. Th'uhwearied sun, from day to day, 
peats the sto - ry of her birth; While all the stars that round her bum, 
mid the ra - diimt orbs be found? In rea - son's ear they all re-Joioe, 




Does his Ore - a 

And all the plan - ets 

And ut - ter forth a 
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tor's pow'rs dis- play. And pub - lish - es to 
in their turn, Con-nrm the tl - dings 

rious voice, For - ev - er sing - ing 



a glo - I 





ev 



an 



Al - might - y Hand, 
they roll, And spread the truth from pole to pole. 



- 'ry land The work 
they roll. And sprea 
they shine, '* The himd 



of 
/he 
that made 



di • vine.' 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 6. 



Onward, Christian Soldiers. 



S. Baking-Gould. 



St Gertrnde. 6, 6. D. 



Abthdb S. Suluvan. 




1. Onward, ChriBtian sol- diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus 

2. Like a might-y ar - my.Moves the Church of Gk)d; Brothers, we are tread - ing 
8. Crowns and thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane,But the Church of Je - sus 
4. On ward, then, ye peo • pie, Join our hap-py throng; Blend with ours your voic-es 





Gk>-ing on he - fore, Christ, the roy-al Mas -ten lieads a-gainst the foe; 
Where the saints have trod, We are not di - vi - ded, All one hod- v we. 
Constant wili re - main; Gates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst that Church pre-vail. 
In the tri-umph- song; Glo - ry, laud,and hon - or, Un - to Christ the King; 




Chobus. 




For-ward in - to hat - tie, See His ban-ners go. . 
One in hope and doc-trine, One in char - i - tv. I 
We have Christ's own promise. And that can-not Ml. f 



Onward, Christian eoldien. 



This thro' countless a - ges Men and an-gelssing. 





Marching as 



war. With the cross of Je - sus €k>-ing on be • fore. 

With the croM of Je • sus 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 7. 

&r RoBBBT Gbamt. 



0, Worship the King. 



Lyons. 10, 11.- 



Fbangd Joseph Hatdn. 




1. O, wor-ship the King all - glo-riouB a - bove, And grate -ftil - 1 

2. O. tell of His might, and sing of His grace. Whose robe is 
8. Thyboun-ti - fUl care what tongue can re -cite? It breathes in 
4. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee - ble as frail, In Thee do 



the 
the 
we 




leld and De - fend - er, the 



sing His won - der - fid love; Our 8hl 

light, whose can - o - py space; His char - lots of wrath the deep 

air, it shines in the light, It streams from the hills, it de- 

trust, nor find Thee to fail; Thy mer - cies how ten - der! how 




An -dent of days. Pa - vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird-ed with praise, 
thun-der-cloudsform. And dark is His path on the wings of the storm, 
scends to the plain, And sweetly dis - tills in the dew and the rain, 
firm to the end! Our Ma-ker. De - feud- er. Be- deem-er and Friend. 




No. 8. Forever Here My Rest Shall Be. 

Chablbb WnLlT. Avon. G. IL 



HUQH Wrbos. 



lA'li l j i 




^m 



1. For - ev - er here my rest shall be. Close to 



y bleed - ing side; 



2. Mv dy - ing Sav - lour, and my Gk>d, Fountain for guilt and sin, 
8. W^hme, and make me thus Thine own; Wash me, and mine Thou art; 
4. Th'a-tone-ment of Thy blood ap-ply, Till faith to sight im-prove; 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



Forever Here My Rest Shall Be.— Concluded. 




This all my hope, and all my plea,**For me the Sav - iour died.'' 

BpriD - kle me ev - er with Thy blooa, And cleanse and keep me clean, 

wash me, but not my feet a - lone, My hands, my heaa, my heart. 

Till hope in ftiU fru - i - tion die. And all my soul be love. 
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No. 9. 



In the Morning I Will Pray. 



WM. H.FUSNB88. 



Mercy. 78. 



Arr. from Gottbchaix 




1. In the morn-ing I will pray For Qod^s bless-ing on 

2. Should it be with clouds o'er-cast. Clouds of sor - row 01th 

3. Keep my feet from se - cret snares, Keep mine eyes, O God 

4. Then when fiill the shades of night. All with -in shall still 



the day; 
ring fast, 
from tears! 
be light; 




What this day shall be my 
Thou, who giv - est light di - 
Ev - 'ry step by love at - 
Thou wilt peace a -round dif - 



lot, Li^ht or dark-ness, know I not 

vine, Shmewith-in me. Lord, oh, shine! 

tend. And my soul ftt)m death de - feud. 

fUse, Qent - ly as the eve - ning dews. 




Used bj permiMion. 



No. 10. 



Softly Now the Light of Day. 



Tune,— llerpy. Ts. 



1 Softly now the liffht of day 
Fades upon our sight away; 
Free from care, from labor free. 
Lord, we would commune with Thee. 

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapea, without, within 



SI 



Pardon each infirmity, 
Open fault, and secret sin* 

8 Soon ftt)m us the light of day 
Shall forever pass away; 
Then, frt>m sin and sorrow free, 
Take us, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 

OtOftQt W Doame, 
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No. 11. The Lord's Hy Shepherd, I'U Not Want. 



FranobBous. 



E?an. CM. 
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William Hbnrt Haveboal. 
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1. The Lord's my Shep-herd, I'll not want; He makes me down to lie 

2. My soul He doth re - store a - gain; And me to walk doth make 
8. Yea, tho> I walk thro' death's dark vale, Yet will I fear no ill; 

4. A ta - ble Thou hast ftir-nish'd me In pree-ence of my foes; 

5. Gk)od-ne6S and mer - cy aU my life Shall sure - ly fol - low me; 




qui - et wa - ters by« 
fc — *^ 



In pas-tures green; He lead - eth me The 

With - in the paths of right-eous-ness, E'en for His own name's sake. 

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod And sti^ me com - fort stilL 

My head Thou dost with oil a- noint, And my cup o - ver - flows. 

And in Qod's house for ev - er-more My dwell-ing-plaoe shall be. 




No. 12. When All Thy Mereles, 0^ My God. 

JosBPH Addison, lianoah. C. M. F. J. Hatdn. 





1. When ail rny mer- cies, u, my IjKki, My 

2. O how can words with e - qual warmth/Hie grat - i - tude de - daie,' 
8. Thro* ev - 'ry per-iod of m 

Thro; " 



en all Thy mer- cies, O, my Gkxi, My rls - ing soul sur - veys, 

h 'Aie grat - i - tude de-daS^ 
Thy good-ness I'll pur- sue; 



my lire rny gooa-ness I'u pur 
4. Thro! all e - 'ter - ni - ty of Thee A grate - fUl song I'll raise; 
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Trans - port - ed with the view, I'm lost In won - der, love and praise. 
That glows with-in my rav - ish'd heart ? But Thou canst read it there. 
And af - ter death. In dis • tant worlds, The pleas- Ing theme re - new. 
But O, e-ter - ni-ty's too short To ut • ter all Thy praise. 
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STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 18. Lord, Thee Til Praise With All My Heart. 



Anon. 



Waltham. L. M. 



John Bafhstb Calkin. 




1. Lord, Thee I'll praiae with all my heart, And all Thy wondrous works proclaim; 

2. Je - ho -vah shall a ref-ufl;eprove,A ref-uge strong for poor oppressed; 

3. And they, O Lord, that know Tnyname/Thelrcon-ft-dence in Thee wiU place; 

4. Sing prais - es to the Lord most high, To Him that doth in Zi - on dwell; 





In Thee, O Thou most High, V\l Joy And sinff the praise of Thy great name. 
A safe re-treat where wea - ry souls In troublous times may find a rest. 
For Thou, Je-ho-vah, nev - er hast For - sak - en them that seek Thy face. 
De - Clare His might-y deeds a-broad,His deeds a • mong all peo - pie tell. 




No. 14. Now the Shades of Night are Gone. 



Anon. 



Seymour. 78. 



C. M. YON Webbb. 




1. Now the shades of night are gone. Now the mom-ing light has come, 

2. Fill our souls with heaven -ly light. Ban - ish doubt, and clear our sight, 
8. When our work of life is past, Oh, re-ceive us there at last. 
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Lord, may we be Thine to - day. Drive the shades of night a - way. 

In Thy serv -Ice Lord, to - day, May we stand, and watch and pray. 

Night and sin will be no more. When we reaoii the heaven- ly snore. 
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No. 15. 

Fbederig William Fabeb. 



Paradise. 



JoeiPH J. Babnbt. 




1. O Par - a - dise, O Par - a- diae, Who doth not crave for rest? Who 

2. O Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, The world is grow- ing old; Who 
8. O Par -a - dise, O Par - a - dise, I great-ly long to see The 
4. Lford Je - sus. King of Par - a - dise. Oh, Keep me in Thy love, And 
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Where loyel heeito end 




would not seek the hap-py land, Where they that lov'd are blest? 



would not be at rest and free Where love is nev - er cold«l wherelov al • 

spe - clal place my dearest Lord In love pre-pares for me. t ^"®*^**'J 
Kiiide me to that hap -py land Of per -feet rest a- hove. -^ 




hearts and tnie,8teiid ev-er in the light, All rapture thro' and thro* In God's most holy tifjbK 




heeiie end true, 



No. 16. 



F. W. Fabbb. 



Hark I Hark, My Soul I 

Vox Angelica. 



JqbkW. 




1. Hark! hark, my soul! an - gel - ic songs are swell- ing O'er earth's green fieldB,and 

2. On - ward we go, for still wehear them singing, '*Come,wea-ry souls, for 
8. Far, far a - way, like bells at eve-ning peal-ing. The voice of Je - bos 
4. Rest comes at length, tho* life be long and drear-y, The day must dawn,and 
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STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRE|> SONGS. 

Hark I Hark, My Soul I— Concluded. 
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o - cean's wave-beat shore: How sweet the truth those bless - ed strains are 

Je • sus bids you oome*/' And,* thro' the dark, its ech - bee sweet - ly 
sounds o'er land and sea; And la - den souls by 
darksome night be past; Faith's Jour-ney ends in 



thousands meek-ly 
wel-come to the 
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tell 
ring 
steal 
wea 



- ing Of that new life when sin shall 

- ing, The mu - sic of the Ctos - pel 

- ing, Elind Shep - herd, turn their wea - ry 

- ry, And heav'n, the heart's true home, will 



be 

leads 
steps 
come 



no 
us 
to 
at 



more. 

home. 

Thee. 

last 
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An - gels of Je • sus, an 
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gels of light, Sing - ing to 
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I 

wel - come the pil - grlms of the night, Bing - ing to welcome the 




pil-grims, the 



pil - grims of the 



night. 



• men, 
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No. 17. 



Abide With He. 



HXNRY F. LTTB. 



Erentide. 



WiuiAM Henry Monk. 




1. A - bide, witli me! taai 

2. Bwift to its close ebbs 
8. I need Thy pres - enee 

4. I fear no foe, with 

5. Hold Thou Thy cross be 



iklls *the e • ven - tide, The dark-ness 



out life's lit- tie 
ev - 'ry pass - ing 
Thee at hand to 
fore my dos - ing 



day; Earth's Joys grow 
hour; What but Thy 
bless; Ills liave no 
eyes; Shine thro' the 
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deep - ens, — Lord, with me 
dim, its {^lo - ries pass 
grace 



f 
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a 
ffio - nes pass a 
can foil the tempt- er's 
weight, and tears no bit - ter 



gloom and point me to the 



bide! When oth - er help • ers 
way; Change and de - cay in 
pow'r? Who, like Thy -self, my 
ness; Where is death's sting? where, 
skies; Heav'n's mom - ing brea&, and 




fidl and comforts 
all a- round I 

guide and stay can 

grave, thy vie - to 

' Ji - - - 



flee, Help of the help -less, O, a - bide with me! 

see; O Thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me! 

be? Thro' cloud and sun-shine, Lord, a - bide with me! 

y? I triumph still, if Thou a - bide with me! 



earth's vain shadows flee; In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me! 
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No. 18. 



Silent Night I Holy Night I 



SOent Night 



Michael Haydn. 




1. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! All is calm, all is bright 

2. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Shep - herds quake at the sight! 
8. 8i - lent night! Ho - ly night! Son of God, love's pure light 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



Silent Night I Holy Night I-Concluded. 




Round yon vir - sAn moth- er and child! Ho - ly In -font, so ten- der and mild, 
Glo • ries stream from heav-en a * fiir Heav- en • ly hosts sing al - le • lu - ia, 
Ra -diant beams ftom Thy ho- ly £Etee, With the dawn of re>deem-ing grace, 





Sleep in heav - en • ly 

Christ, the Sav - iour is horn! 

Je - suSyLord, at Thy birth, 




Sleep in heav - en - ly peace. 
ChniBt,the Sav - lour is t)om! 
Je - 8U8, Lord, at Thy birth. 




No. 10. Hark I What Mean Those Holy Voices. 



John Cawoqd. 



WOmot 8, 7. 



Carl Mabia von Wbbeb. 




1. Hark! what mean those ho - ly voic-es, Sweet-ly sounding thro' the skies? 

2. List - en to the won - drous sto - ry. Which they chant in hynms of joy; 
3. "Peace on earth, good- will fh>m heav-en, Reaching far as man is found; 
4. ''Christ is bom, the great A - noint-ed; Heaven and earth His prais-es sing; 
5."Hast-en, mor-tals, to a - dore Him; Learn His name and laste His joy; 
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Lo! th'an-ffel - ic host re - joic - es; Heav'n-ly hal - le - lu - jahs rise. 
"Glo - ry in the high- est, glo - ry. Glo- ry be to God most high!'' 
Souls ro-deem'daud sins for - ^v • en! Loud our gold- en harps shall sound." 
O. re- ceive whom God ap - point - ed, For your Pro-phet, Pnest and King." 
Till inheav'n ye sing be - fore Him; 'Glo - ry be to God most high!'" 
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No. 20. Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of All Nature. 

Anon. From 12ih oentory* GroBadera' Hymn. 6, 6, 8, 6, 5, 8. German. Arr. by R. S. WiLliB. 
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1. Fairest Lord Je - sub, Ru-Ier of all na - ture, O Thou of Qod and man the 

2. Fair are the meadows, Fairer still the woodlands, Bob' d in the blooming garb of 
8. Fair is the sunshine, Fairer still the moonlight,And all the twinkling star -ry 



fHl% 





Son,Thee will I cher- ish,Thee will I hon - or,Thou,my souPs glory Joy and crown, 
spring; Je-sus is fiilr-er, Je-sus is pur - er/W'ho makes the woefm heart U> sing, 
host; Jesus shines brighter, Je - sus shines purer^Than all the angels heav'n can boam. 
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No. 21, 

J. M. Neale. 



Art Thou Weary« 

8t. Stephanos. Bollinger. 



ESthelbbbt W. Bulungbr. 




1. Art 

2. If 
8. If 



thou wea - ry, art thou Ian - guld, Art thou 
I ask Him to re-ceive me, Will He 
I still hold close -ly to Him, What hath 



sore dis-trest? 
say me nay ? 
He at last? 




^ 



^m 




" Come to me," salth One, " and com - ing, Be at rest." 

"Not till earth and not till heav - en Pass a -way." 

" Sor - row van-quish'd, la - bor end - ed, Jor - - dan past." 



'^m 



^ ^^ 
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STANDARD RTMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 22. Awake, My Soul, Stretch Every Nerve. 



Philip Doddridge. 



ChristmaB. C. IL 



Arr. from G. F. Handel. 




1. A-wake,my8oul,8tretchev'rynerve^And press with vigor on; A heav'nly 

2. A cloud of witness - es i^- round Hold thee in ftill sur - vey, For - get the 

3. 'Tis Qod'sall-an - i - mst-ing voice That calls thee from on high; 'Tis His own 

4. Blest Saviour,in-tro- duc'd by TheeiHave I my race be-gun; And crowned with 




race demands thy zeal, And an im-mor-tal crown, And an im-mor-tal crown, 
steps al - read-y trod, And onward urge thy way, And onward urge thy way. 
hand presents the prize To thine as - pir- ing eye, To thine as - pir- Ing eye. 
vic-rry at Thy feet I'll laymvhon-ors do^ 




myhon-ors down, I'll lav my hon-orsdown. 




No. 28. 



God, Oup Help In Ages Past. 



Isaac Watts. 



Dondee. GL IL 



GmLLAUMB FiUNa 




O God, our 

Un - der the 

-8rBe - fore the 

4 A thou-sand 

6. TimCflike an 

6. O God, our 



help in 

shad* ow 

hills in 

a - ges 

ev - er 

help In 



a • ges past, Our hope for years to come, 
of Thy throne Still may we dwell se - cure; 
or • der stood, Or earth re - ceiv'd her frame, 
in Thy sight, Are like an ev - ning gone; 
roll • ing stream, Bears all its sons a - way; 
a • ges past. Our hope for years to come. 



^Fg^ 




Oiur shel - ter from the storm - y blast, And our 
Suf - fi - cient is Thine arm a - lone, And our 
From ev « er • last • ing Thou art Gkxi, To end 
Short as the watch that ends the night. Be - fore 
They fly, fbr • got • ten as a dream Dies at 
Be Thou our Guide while life shall last. And our 



e - ter - nal home. 



de« fense 
less yeais 



is 8ure. 

the same, 
the ris - ing sun. 
the o - pening day. 
per • pet - ual norae! 




ryt^ 



ASSEMBLY HY^CM AN& SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 24. 

Tr. F. Oakslet. 



Oh, Come, All Ye FalthftiL 

Adecto Fideles. P. IL Imgolar. 





1. Oh, come, all ye fidth - fUl, Joy • fill and 

2. Qod of Qod, Light of 
8* Sing, choirs of an - gels, Sing in ex • 
4. Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Bom this hap • 



tri - um- phant, Oh, 

Light, 
ul - ta - tlon, 
py mom • ing, 



^ 



flf\^^ Qip.^ 




come ye 

Lo! He 

Slngi all 

Je • 8US, 



oh, 
ab 
ye 
to 



come ye to 

hors not the 

cit-i-zens of 

Thee be 



Beth - le - hem; Come 
Vlr - gin's womb; Ver - 
heav'n a - bove: Glo - 
glo - ry giv'n;Word 



and be* 

y 

ry to 
of the 




hold Him Bom the King of an - gels; ' 
God, Be -got- ten, not ere- a • ted; 
Qod In the high - est; 

Fa - ther. Now in flesh ap- pear - ing; 



O comOi let us a- dore Him, O 



mfJ \ f^rJ; ^ '' ^ ^i \ ''i^ \ ii} \ 



^ 




oome, let us a-doreHim,Oh come let us a- dore Him, Christ, the Lord. 

X «: * :e: - - J_J. 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 25. 

Catherinb Hankst. 



I Love to Tell the Story. 

78,6b. 



William G. Fischer. 



^^^ 
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1. I love to tell tbe 







sto - ry, Of un - seen thiDgs a - bove, 

2. I love to tell the sto - ry; More won - der - ful it seems Than 

8. I love to tell the sto - ry; 'Tis pleas - ant to re - peat What 

4. I love to tell the sto - ry; For tiiose who know it best Beem 



^g 
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t 
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Je - sua and His fflo • ry, 

fan-cies ur aii our ffoiaeu 
8eems,each time I tell it, More won-der-ml - ly sweet. I love to tell the 



Of Je - sus and His love. I love to tell the 
Of all our ffoldeu dreams. I love to tell the 



all the gold- en fan- cies 

8eems,each time I 

hun • ger-ingand thirsting To hear it like the rest And when, in scenes of 




sto - ry, Because I know 'tis true; It sat - is - fies my long-lngs As 
sto - ry, It did so much for me; And that is Just the rea- son I 
sto • ry; For some have nev - er heard The mes-sage of sal • va- tion From 
glo-ry, I sing ^henew, new song, 'Twill be the old, old, sto- ry That 




noth-ingelse can do. 



GSd'8 0wn°hr-l? woM: [ I »«^« to tell the sto- ry, 'Twill be my theme in 
I have loved so lonir. ^ 




glo - ly, To 



the old, old sto - ry 



^^^^^P 



Je • sus and His love. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLSCTION. 



No. 26. God Shall Charge His Angel Legions. 



Jameb Mqntgomebt. 



TroBt &7. 



Arr. from Mbndbubobx. 




1. God shall chai^ge His an -gel le • gions Watch and ward o'er thee to keep; 

2. Since, with pure and firm af - fee - tion, Thou on God hast set thv love, 
8. Thou Shalt call on Him in troub - le, He will heai^-en, He will save; 




Tho' thou walk thro* hos - tile re - gions, Tho' in des - ert wilds thou sleep. 
With the wings of His pro -teo • tion He will shield thee from a - hove. 
Here for griSf re • ward theedou -ble, down with life be - yond the grave. 




No. 27. Jesus Shall Reign Where'er the Sun. 

Isaac WAT1& Ifisdonaiy Chant L.H. Heqvrigh Cbhisiophsb Zubnbr. 




1. Je - BUS shall reign where'er the sun Does his suo-ces-sive Joiuvneys run; 

2. From north to south the princes meet To pay their homage at His feet; 
8. To Him shall endless pray 'r be made, And end-less prais-es crown His head; 
4. Peo - pie and realms or ev-'iy tongue Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 




His kingdom spread fh>m shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
While western empires own their Lord, And sav -age tribes at- tend His word. 
His name like sweet i)erfume shall rise With ev - 'ry mom - Ing sac - ri - fice. 
And in - &,nt voic - es shadl proclaim Their ear - ly bless- ings on His name. 
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STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 28. Lord, When My Raptured Thought Surveys. 



Bigelow. C. H. 



Arr. from W. V. Wallagb. 




1. Lord, when my ri^>- tuied thought sur-veys Ore - a - tion's beau - ties o^er; 

2. Wber-e'er I turn my gaz - hig eyes, Thy ra-diant foot- steps shine; 

3. On me Thy mov - i - denoe has shone With gen - tie, smil - ing rays; 

4. All boun-teous Lord, Thy grace im - part! O teach me to im - prove 




All na - ture Joins to teach Thy pra!8e,And bid my soul a - dore. 

Ten thou - sand pleas - ins won - ders rise, And speak their source di - vine. 

Oh, let my lips ana liflB make known Tliy good- neas and Thy praise. 

Thy gifts with hum- ble, grate • fUl heart, And crown them with Thy love. 




No. 29. There's a Wideness in God's Mercy. 

Frbderkk W. Fabsr. WeDesley. 8, 7. Lizzie S. Toubjeb. 




1. There's a wide-ness in €k)d's mer - cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea: 

2. There is welcome for the sin-ner| And more gra-ces for the gooa: 
8. For the love of God is broad- er Than the measure of man's mind; 
4. If our love were but more sim - pie, We would take Him at His word; 




There's a kind - ness in 
There is mer - cy with the 
And the heart of the E - 
And our lives would be_ all 



jus - tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty. 

Sav- iour; There is heal - lug in His blood, 

ter - nal Is most won - der - fill - ly kind, 

sun- shine In the sweet-ness of our Lord. 



£ 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AMD SONG COLLECTION. 



We Three Kings of Orient Are. johk h. Honcms. 





1. We three kings of O - ri - ent are, Bear- ing gifts we trav - erse fiir 

2. Bom a babe on Bethlehem's plain, Gk>ld we bring to crown Him a - gain; 
8. Frankin - oense to of - fer have I; In-cense owns a De - i - ty nigh, 
4. Myrrh is mine; its bit -terper-fume Breathes a life of gatb- 'ring gloom; 
6. Gio-rious now be - hold Him rise, King and God and Hac - rf- flee; 




iU j N ; \ i J i ^^ 'iQju/i. 
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Field and fount - ain, moor and mount-ain, Fol-low-ing yon - der Star. 

King for - ev - er, ceas - ing nev - er, O - ver us all to reign. 

Pmy'r and prais -ing all men rais - ing. Wot - ship God on hign. 

-cold tomb, 
re - plies. 



X XCVjr M. S»MM\A ^ACU9 - ^"fs '*^'^ MAAXJU. AAIO - '^Q, YT Vt ' OUJ^ VIWI 

Sorrowing, sigh - ing, bleed- ing, 'dy - ing, Seal'd in the stone • 
Heav'n sings <'Hal - le - lu - jah!" <'Hal - le - lu - jahl" earth 




' t \ tjt\fti \ ^ ^ 
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star of won- der, star of might, Star with roy - al^ beau - ty bright, 




West-ward lead - ing, still pro - ceed- ing. Guide us to thk per- feet light. 



- g-^-g 
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No. 81. To Thee, Hy God, My Saviour. 

Thomas Hawbb. Eltocombe. 7,6. St. GalFs Collection.— Old German Melody. 

J ■ 1 ■> ■ 




1. To Thee my God, my Sav-iour, My soul ex - ult-ing cries, Re-joic - ing in Thy 

2. Soon as the mom with ros - es Bedecks the dew - y east^nd when the sun re - 
8. By Thee thro' life sup - port - ed, I pass the dang'rous road, With heav'nly hosts es - 




Wi^ l i^ cPr' p i r 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



To, Thee, My God, My Saviour.— Concluded. 




fit - vor, Al - mightrv King of kings! Pll oel - e-brateThy glo - ry, With 



poB - 66 Up - on tne o-oean's br^ist, My voice in sup - li - ca - tion, My 
oort - ed Up to tiieir bright a - bode: There cast my crown be - fore Thee, And, 





all the saints a- bove. And tell thejoy-fUl sto - ry Of Thy re-deeming love. 
6aviour,Thou shall hear: Oh grant me Thy sal -va -tion^And to my soul draw near! 
all my oon-flicts o'er, Un - ceas - ing - ly a^ore Thee: What woula an angel more ? 




No. 82. Praise Te the Father I For His Loving Kindness. 



Eluabbth Charles. 



Flemming. ll, 6f. 



Flbioiing. 




1. Praise ye the Father! for His loving kindness,Ten-der-ly cares He for His err-ing 

2. Praise ye the 8aviour!greatisHis compa8sion,Graciously cares He for His chosen 
8. Praise ye the Spir-it! Com-fort-er of Is - rael,8ent of the F^ - ther and the Son to 




j s^hTTT i ?^^ ^ 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 88. Praise My Soul» the King of Heaven. 



Regent Square. 8, 7, 4, or 8, 7. D. 
Henbt F. Lttb and Sir Henbt W. Baxbr. 



HenbtShast. 




1. Praise, my soul, the King of heav-en; To His 

2. Praise Him for His giaoe and & - vor To our 
S. Fa - ther- like, He tends and spares us, Well our 



feet thy trib-ute bring; 
&-therB in dis- tress; 
fee - ble ftame He knows; 




Eansom'd,heal'd, re - stored for - giv - en, Ev - er - more His prais-es sing: 
Praise Him,still the same as ev - er, Slow '.to chide, and swift to blese: 
In His hands He gen-tly beEtrs us. Res- cues us fix)m ^all our foes: 




Hal - le - lu - Jah! Hal - le • lu - jah! Praise the ev - er - last-ine King. 
Hal- le-lu-Jah! Hal- le - lu - Jah! Glo - rious in His fkith - Ail- ness. 
Hal - le - lu - Jah! Hal - le - lu - jahl Praise with us the God of grace. 



m 
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No. 84. Come, Hy Soul, Thou Must Be Waking. 

BaroD Ton Camib, 



Haydn. 8,4,7,8,4,7. 



Arr. from Jobbph Haydn. 




1. Come, my soul,thou must be waklng^ow is breaking O'er the earth an-oth- er day: 

2. Pray that He may prosper ev - er £ach endeavor. When thine aim is good and true; 

3. Think that He thv ways oe-hold-eth; He un-foldeth Ev'ry fault that lurks within; 

4. Mayest thou on life's last morrow.Free fh>m sorroWjPassa- way in slum - her sweet; 
6. On - ly God's free gifts abuse not,Light refuse not,But His Spir-it's voice o-bey; 




46 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



Come, My Soul, Thou Must Be Wakingr.— Concluded. 




Gome to Him who made this splendor; See thou render All thy feeble Dow'rs can pay. 
But that He may ever thwart thee, And convert thee When thou evu wouldst pursue. 
Ev - 'ry stain of shame gloss'd over Can dis-cov-er, And discern each deed of sin. 
Andyreleas^d fh)m death's dark 8adneBB,IUse in gladness^That &r brighter Sun to met. 
Thou with Him shalt dwell,beholding Light enfolding AH things in unclouded day. 




No. 85. 

Rbginald Hebdl 



Brightest and Best. 



Folaom. 11, 10. 



Arr. from IIOKAsr. 




1. Briffht-est and best of the 

2. Cold on His era - die the 

3. Say, shall we yield Him, in 

4. Vain - ly we of - fer each 






sons of the mom - ing, Dawn on our 
dew-drops are shin - ing; Low lies His 
cost - ly de - vo - tion, O - dors of 
am - pie ob - la - tion; Vain - ly with 

J. 
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dark - ness, and 
head with the 
£ - dom, and 
gifte^ would His 



lend us thine aid; 

beasts of the stall; 

off- 'rings di - vine, 

fft - vor se - cure; 



Star of the East, the ho 

An - gels a - dore Him, in 

Gems of the mount -ain, and 

Bich • er, by fietr, is the 




ri - zon a- dom- ing, Guide where our in - &nt Re - deem-er is laid! 

slum-ber re-clin-ing, Ma-ker, and Monarch,aud Sav-iour of all! 

pearls of the o - cean, Myrrh fh>m the for - est, or gold ftx>m the mine? 

heart's ad - o - ra - tion; Dear - er to Gk>d are the pray'rs of the poor. 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 86. 

John Fawcbit. 



Blest Be the Tie that Binds. 

Dennis. S. IL 



Hams Gbobgb Nagbu. 




1. Blest be the tie 

2. Be - fore our Fa - 
8. We share our mu 
4. When we a - sun 



that bhids Our 
tiler's throne We 

tual woes, Our 
- der part, It 



hearts in 
pour our 
mu - tual 
gives us 



Chris -tian love; 
ar -* dent pray'rs; 
bur - dens bear; 
in - ward pain; 




The fel - low -ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a-bove. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com - forts and our cares. 
And of - ten for each oth - er flews The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear. 
But we shall still be join'd in heart, And hope to meet a - gain. 

No. 87. Comey My Soul, in Sacred Lays. 

Thomas Blagklock. Tonng. L.M. Arr. from Robert Schumann. 




1. Come, O my soul, in sa - credlays, At-tempt thy ^reatCre - a-tor's praise: 

2. En-thron'da - mid the radiant spheres, He glo- ry like a garment wears; 
8. In all our Ma-ker's grand de -signs,Om-nip- o-tenoe, with wisdom, shines; 
4. Bais'don de - vo-tion's loft- y wingjDo thou,my soul. His glo -ries sing; 



^'iF FPTiN^ M 




But, O what tongue can speak His fiame ? what mortal verse can reach the theme ? 
To form a robe of light di - vine,TenthouH9and8uns a- round Him shine. 
His workSjthro' all this wondrous ft'amejDe-clare the glo - ry of His name. 
And let His praise em- ploy thy tongue,Till listening worlds shall Join the songi 
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STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 88. 



In the Cross of Christ I Glory. 



Sir John Bowring. 



Rathbnn. 8, 7. 



ITHAMAB CONKBT. 




1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow'r-ing o'er the wrecks of time; 

2. When the woes of life o'er- i&e me, Hopes de-ceive, and fears an-noy, 



3. When the sun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up - on my way, 

ne, pain and plea- sure, By the cross are sane - ti - fled; 
of Christ I glo - ry, Tow'r-ing o'er the wrecks of time; 



4. Bane and bless- in; 

5. In the cross 




All . the light of sa - cred sto - ry Gath - ers round its head sub-lime. 

Nev - er shall the cross for - sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and Joy. 

From the cross the ra - dianoe streaming Adds more lus - ter to the day. 

Peace is there that knows no meas-ure, Joys that thro' all time a - bide. 

AH the light of sa - cred sto - ry Oath - ers round its head sub-lime. 



.,jrh<ir^ * 




No. 80. The Heavens Declare Thy Glory, Lord. 



LuAC Watts. 



Uzbridge. L. IL 



Lowell Mason. 




1. The heav'ns declare Thy glo - ry, Lord; In ev - 'ry star Thy wis - dom shines; 

2. The roll-ing sun, the changing light,And nights and days, Thy pow'rcon-fess, 
8. Sun,moon^nd starB,conyey Thy praise Bound the whole earth.and never standf: 
4. Nor shall Thy spreading g06-i)el rest Till thro' the world Thy truth has run; 




But when our eyes be- hold Thy word, We read Thy name in fair - er lines. 
But the blest vol-ume Thou hast writ Re- veals Thy jus - tioe and Thy mce. 
So when Thy truth be- gan its race, It touch'd and glanc'd on ev - 'ry land. 
Till Christ has all the na-tions bless'd That see the light or feel the sun. 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 40. The Son of God Goes Forth to War. 



R. Hbbbr. 



AU Saints, New. CM- 8 lines. 



H.a Ctttlbr. 




1. The Son of Qod goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to 

2. That mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Gould pierce be - yond the 

3. A no - ble band, the chos - en few, On whom the Spir - it 

4. A no - ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma- tron and the 



i>3:^ 



gain; 
grave; 
came, 
maid, 



W^tiri JTfr3^^y-j-^ l l j j^ i 




His blood -red ban- ner streams a- far: Who fol- lows in His train? 

Who saw his Mas - ter in the sky, And call'd on Him to save; 

Twelve val- lant saints, their hope they knew, And mock'd the torch of flame; 

A - round the throne of God re - Joice, In robes of light ar - rayed. 
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Who beet can drink his cup 
Like Him, with par - don on 
They met the ty - rant's bran - 
They climb'd the steep as - cent 



of woe, Tri-umph-ant o « 
His tongue. In midst of mor 
ish'd steel, The li - on's go 
of heav'n Thro' per - il, toil 



ver pain, 

tal pain, 

ry mane, 

and pain; 
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pa - tient bears EUs cross 

He pray'd for them that did 

They lx> w' d their necks the stroke 
O God, may grace to us 



be - low. He 
the wrong: Who 
to feel; Who 
be giv'n To 



fol - lows 
fol - lows 
fol - lows 
fol - low 



hi 
in 
in 
in 



His train. 

His train? 
their train? 
their train. 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 41. My God, How Endless Is Thy Love. 



Isaac Watts. 



Canonbnrj. L. IL 



Arr. from R. Sghumann. 




1. My God, how end - less Is Thy love! Thy gifts are ev'ry eve-uing new, An< 

2. Thou spreadst the curtains of the night, Great guardian of my sleeping hours; Th y 
8. I yield my pow'rs to Thy oonmiand, To Thee I con- se-crate my days; Per 
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morn-ing mer - cies ftom a - hove Gent - ly dis - til Uke eve - ning dew. 
soy -reign word re - stores the light And quick-ens all my drow -sy pow'rs. 
pet - ual bless -ings fh>m Thy handDe-mand per-pet-uid songs of praise. 




No. 42. 



Francis Pott. 



Angel Voices Ever Singing. 

Angel yoioM. 8, 6, 4, 8. 



ABTHUR S. SULUYAll. 




1. An- gel voices ever singing Bound thy throne of light, Angel harps for^v - er ringing 

2. Thou, who art beyond the farthest Mortal eye can scan, Can it be that Thou regard-est 
8. Here, Great God,today we ofl^ Of Thine own to Thee; And for Tbi^eacceptance proffer, 



e; And for Tbineacceptance proffer, 




iui/'j^j' 



Rest not day nor night. Thousands only live to bless Thee, And confess Thee, Lord of might! 
Songs of sin-ful man? Can we feel that Thou art near us. And wilt hear us ? Yea, we can. 
All un-worth-i-ly. Hearts and miiid8,aDd hands and Toioes, In our choicest Mel - o-dy. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTIOK. 



No. 48. Hail to the Lord's Anointed. 

James Montgomebt. SalTation. 7, 4. 



W. A. MOKABT. 
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1. Hail to the Lord's a - noint - ed. Great Da - vid's great- er Son! 

2. He comes with sue - oor speed - y, To those who suf - fer wroDg; 
8. He shall de-soend like snow- eis Up - on the fruit- fUl earth| 



^^ 
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t • ed, His reign on earth be - gun! 



^ 



Hail, in the time ap - point • ea, uis reiffi 

To help the poor and need - y, And bia the weak be strong; 

And love and joy, like flow • eis, Spring in His path, to birth: 




He comes to break op - pres - i^on, To set the cap - tive free, 
To five them songs for sigh - ing, Their dark-ness turn to light| 
Be -fore Him, on the mount -ains, Shall peace, the her- aid, go, 




To take a - way trans - nes - sion, And rule in e - qui - ty. 
Whose souls, condemned and ay - ing. Were pre-cious in His sin 
And right- eous-ness in fount • ains From hill 



ing. Were pre-cious in His sight. 

to val - ley flow. 




No. 44. 



Let Glory be to God On High. 

Melita. 8b. • • 




it glo- ry be to Qod on high: Peace be on earth as in the sky; 
2. O Lord, the sole - be - got- ten Son, Who bore the crimes which we had done; 
8. Have mer - cy on us thro' Thy blood; Re-ceive our prayer, O Lamb of Godl 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 

Let Glory Be to God On Higrh.— Concluded. 
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Good will to men, we bow the knee, We praise, we bless, we wor-shlp Thee. 

Son of the Fa -ther, who wast slain To take a - way the sins of men; 

For Thou art ho - ly; Thou a - lone, At Ckxl's right hand, up - on His^rone, 



[isthrone, 




thanks. Thy name we 



-miirht-: 



ther Heav'nly King. 



we nve Tnee tnanKs,Tnv name we sing, Ai- miffnt - y i< a- tner Ueav'nly King. 
O Lamb of God, whose blood was spil£ For all tneworld, and all itsguilt;^ 
In all His glo - ry, art a-doiea,With Thee,0 Ho • ly Ghost,one Lord* 
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No. 45. Lead Us, Heavenly Father, Lead Us. 

Jambs Edmbron. Goidanos. 8,7,4. 



GouNoa 




f ' 4 ^ y I J O j 



1. Lead us, heav'n-ly f^a - ther, lead lis O'er the world's tem-pest-uous sea; 



2. 6ay- iour,breathe for - sAv - 'ness o'er us. All our weak - ness Thou dost know, 
8. Splr- it of our God, <" 




t 




t 



m 



de-scend-lng. Fill our hearts with heav'nly Joy; 





t i n [ H H 







(j^uard us, guide us. keep us, reed us. For we have 
Thou didst tread this earth be - fore us; Thou didst feel 
Love with ev - 'ry pas - sion blending, Pleas-ure that 



no help but Thee; 

its keen- est woe; 

can nev - er cloy; 




Vftf Tvw' . AAA- ninor THv - ' 



Yet pos' - ses- sing Ev - 'ry bless-lng. If our 
Lone and drear -y. Faint and wea- ry. Thro' the 
Thus pro - vi • dea, Par - don'd,guid-ea,Noth-ing 




' F r T 




des 
can 



J>ur Fa - ther 
ert Thou didst go. 
our peace de - stroy. 
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No. 46. 

Anon. 16Ui Ontaxr. 



ASSEMBLY HTMN AND SOHO COLLBCTIOM. 



Mother Dear, Jerusalem. 

lUterna. C. M. D. 



Samuel A. Ward. 





1. O moth -er dear, Je - ru - aa •lein,'Wheii shall I come to thee? 

2. Thy gar - dens and thy good - ly walks Con • thi • u - ally are green, 
8. Those trees for ev - er - more bear fhiit, And ev * er- more do spring: 

-M- -^ • -^ ••-• _ _ _ ■^- •^- ^ ^ -^kZ^W- 



When shall my sor-rows have an end? Thy Joys when shall I 
Where grow 8u<m sweet and pleasant flow'is As no-where else are seen, 
liiere ev • er- more the an -gels are And ev - er - more do sing. 





,'[, ' I ' ^■' ' i '' 'I ii',i 



hap • py bar - bor of God's saints! O sweet and pleas - ant sou! 
Bight thro' uiy streets, with sil - ver sound^he liv-ing wa - ters flow, 
Je • ru • sa-lemi my hap - py home, Would God I were with thee! 



i . M i ' i rrrfiff^ rirf"fi7^i 
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In thee no sor - row can be found, Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 

And on the banks, on eith • er side, The trees of life do grow. 

Would God my woes were at an end, Thy Joys that I might see! 



mKr\fnf fif 
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No. 47. 



Used by permlMlon. 

In Thy Name, Lord, Assembling. 






Thomas Kbllt. 



Coroiis. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 



WniiAM H. Monk. 




1. In Thy name, O Lord, as - semb-linff. We, Thy peo-ple, now draw near: 

2. While our days on earth are leng^eu'a,May we give them. Lord, to Thee: 
8. There in wor-ship pur - er, sweet- er, AH Thy peo - pie shall a - dore; 




STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED S0N08. 

In Thy Name, O Lord, Assembling.— Concluded. 
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Teach US to re-joice with trembling; Speak,and let Thy serv- ants hear: 
Cheer'dby hope, and dai - ly 8tren|^en'd,May we run, nor wea - ry be, 
8har - ing them in rap - ture great - er Than they could con- oeive be - fore: 
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1 

Hear with meek - ness, Hear Thy word with god 

Till Thy glo • ry With -out cloud in heav'n 

Full en - Joy - ment. Full and pure, for ev 



ly fear, 

er • more. 




No. 48. 

H. B. SfOWB. 



As Pants the Wearied Hart. 



MarlborongL lOk 



Arr. by Btr. Arthur Sulutar. 
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ASSEBfBLY HYMN AND SONO COLLECTION. 



No. 49. Praise the Lord I Te Heavens, Adore Him. 

John Eemptbobiib. Faben. 8, 7. D. John Henbt Wiloox. 




!• Praise the Lord! ve heav'nB a-dore Him; Praise Him,an - 
2. Praise the Lord, for He is glo - rious: Nev-er shall 





in the height; 
prom-ise fitil; 

± 
1 



ft: 



^ 



^^ 
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8un and moon, re-Joice be -fore Sm; Praise Him,all ye stars of light. 
Qod hath made His udnts vie - to - rious; Sin and dei^th shall not pre - vaiL 




Praise the Lord, for He hath spo - ken; Worlds His mighty voice o - bey'd; 
Praise the God of our sal - va - tion; Hosts on high Hispow'rpro - clEum; 




Laws which nev - er shall be bro - ken, For their guidance He hath made. 
Heav'n and earth,and all ere - a - tion, Laud and mag-ni-fy His name. 
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No. 50. Joy to the World, the Lord is Come. 

Ber. Isaac Watts. AntiooL C M. Gbobgi Fbkdebkx Hamdil. 




■ JH rij .r|i n 



1. Joy to the world, the Lord is oomel Let earth re-oeive her King; Let 

2. Joy to the world, the Sav-iour reigns, Let men their songs em-ploy; While 
8. No more let sin and sor - row grow,Nor thorns in-fest the ground; He 
4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na- tions prove The 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRSD SONGS. 



Joy to the World, the Lord Is Come.— Concluded. 




iBv - 'ry 
fields and 
oomesto 
glo - ries 



heart pre -pare Him room, Andheav'nandna- ture sing, 
floods— rock, nills and plains Be - peat the sounding Joy, 
make His bless- ings now Far as the curse is found, 
of His right-eous - ness. And won-ders of His love. 



Mt "" 




And h6ftT*n aind a** 




And heav'n and na - tare sing. 
Re - peat the sounding Joy, 
Far as the curse is found, 
And won-ders of His love, 



Andheav'n, and heav'n and na-ture sing. 
Re - peat, re - peat the sounding Joy. 
Far as, for as the curse is found. 

And wonderB,and won - ders of His love. 
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And heftT^n and n*tare ting. 




No. 51. 

G.HBITB. 



My Soul, Be On Thy Guard. 



P-Jr; i i i i^ 



Laban. S.1I. 



L. Mason. 



-S 



hi i J I , ; I ^ I 



1. My 

2. Oh, 
a NeW 
4. Fight 



soul, be on thy guard. Ten 

watch, and fight, and pray! The 

think the vie - fry won, Nor 

on, my soul, tiU death Shall 



thou- sand foes a - rise; 
bat - tie ne'er give o'er; 
lay thine ar - mor down; 
bring thee to thy Qod: 




The 
Re - 
Thy 
Hem 



hosts of sin are press - ing hard To draw thee from the skies, 

new it bold - Iv ev - 'ry day, And help di - vine im-plore. 

ar-duous work will not be done Till thou ob - tain thy crown, 

take thee at thy part - ing breath. Up to His blest a - bode. 



No. 52. 



Bin Fbbtb Busa* 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 

A Mighty Fortress is Our God. 

Fortress. 9»7»6. 



lUSUN LUTHEB. 




1. A mlght-y fort-ress is our God, A Bul-wark nev - er 

2. Did we in our own strength oonflde, Our striv-inig^ would be los 
S. And tho' this world, with de v - lis filled. Should threaten to un - do 
4. That word a - boYe all earth-ly pow'rs— No thanks to them— a - bid 



Jng; 
ing; 
us; 
eth; 




Our Help-er He. a - mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre - vail • ing. 
Were not the rignt man on our side. The man of Qod'sown choos • ing. 
We will not fear, fbr God hath will'd His truth to tri - umph thro' us. 
The Spir - it and the gifts are ours thro' Him who with us sid • eth 




I\>r still our an-cient foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow'rare great, 

Doth ask who this may be ? Christ Jensus, it is He; Lord Sab - a - oth His name, 

The prince of darkness grhn— We trem-ble not for him; His rage we can en - dure. 

Let goods and kindrra go, Thia mor-tal lifb al - so: The bod - y they may kill: 



>"iif i i'r i j'f| i i T nr I' f fif ffi 




is not His e • • quaL 



And arm'd with cm - el hate, On earth 

From age to age the same. And He must win the bat 

For lol his doom is sure, One lit • tie word shall fell 

God's truth a • bid - eth still. His king-dom is for - cy 



tl& 

him. 

er. 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 58. The Shadows of the Evening Hours. 



A. A. Pbogteb. 



St. Leonard. G. M. 8 1. 



H.H1LBB. 




1. The 8had-ows of the eve - ning hours Fall from the dark-'nlng sky; 

2. The sor - rows of Thy serv - aut8,Lord, Oh, do not Thou de - spi^e, 

3. Blow - ly the rays of day - light fade: 8o fiule with - in our heart 

4. Let peace, O Lord, Thy peace, O God, Up - on our souls de - scend; 
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Up - on the fraogranoe of 
But let the in - cense of 
The hopes in earth ^ ly love 
From mid-nlght fears, and per 



the flowers The dews of eve - ning lie, 
our pray'rs Be - fore Thy mer - cy rise, 
and joy. That one hy one de - part 
Us, Thou Our tremb- ling hearts de - fend. 




Be - fore Thy throne, O Lord of heav»n,We kneel at close of day; 
The bright-nesB of the com - ing night Up - on the dark - ness rolls; 
Slow-ly the bright stars, one by • one, Wfth - In the heav - ens shine: 
Give us a re -spite from our toil; Calm and sub -due our woes; 



^ f^ ^ f ,-^' 




i 




Look on Thy chil - dren from on high, And hear us while we pray. 

With hopes of fri - ture glo - ry chase The shad - ows fh>m our souls. 

Give us, O Lord, friesh hopes in heav'n. And trust in things di - vine. 

Thro' the long day we la - bor. Lord, Oh, give us now re - pose. 



59 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 54. 

JoBN H. NmnuR. 



Lead, Kindly Light. 

LnzBenlgiUL 



JoBN Bacchus Dtkib. 




L Lead, kindly Light, a-mid th'encirding fi^m, Lead Thou me on; 
2.1 was not ev - er thus^nor pray 'd that Thou Bhouldst lead me on; 
8. So long Thy pow'r has blest me, sure it still Will lead me on, 



II^bO 




The night is dark,and I am flEur from home. Lead Thou me on. Keep Thou my 
I lov'd to choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me on. I lov'd the 
O'er moor and fen,o'er crag and torrent^tiU The night is gone, And with the 




feet; I do not ask to see.... The distant scene; one step enough for me. 
gar - ish day; and spite of fears, Pride ruPd my will : remember not past years, 
mom thosean-gel fia • oes smile, Which I have lov'd longsince,and loeta - while. 




No. 55. 

Habriet BnOHEB 8101W& 



Stm, still With Thee. 



Consoktioii. 



Arr. finom Fbldc IIimdblbuuiiji. 




1. Btill, still with Thee, when pur - pie mom - ing break -eth, When the bird 

2. A - lone with Thee, a • mid the mys - tic shad - ows, The sol - emn 
8. When sinks the soul sub-dued by toil, to slum -her. Its dos-ing 
4i So shall it be at last, in that bright mom- ing, When the soul 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRSD SONGS. 



Still, still With Thee.-Concluded. 
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wak - eth, and the shad-ows flee; Fair - er than mom- ing. lov - li - er than 
hush of na- ture new - ly bom; A • lone with Thee in Dreathleas ad • o - 
eye looks up to Thee in pray'r; Bweet tile re - poee be-neath Thy wings o'er 
wak - eth, and life's shad-ows flee; O in that houTi &ir - er than day- light 




day - light, Dawns 
ra - tton, In 
shad - ing, But 
dawn - ing, Shall 



sweet oon • scions- ness, I am with« Thee. 

the calm dew and finesh-ness of the mom. 

sweet • er still to wake and find Thee there. 

rise the glo • rious thought— I am with Thee. 




No. 56. 

Sabdib Babing-Gould. 

p 



Now the Day is Over. 

MerriaL 6»6. 



Joseph Babnbt. 




1. Now the day is o • ver, 

Z Now the dark - ness gath - ers, 

8. Je - sus, give the wea - ry 

4 Thro' the long night watch - es 

6. When the morn • ing wa - kens, 



r 

Night is draw - ing 
Btars be • gin to 
Galm and sweet re 
May Thine an - gels 
Then may I a 



nigh, 

peep, 

pose. 

spread 

rise 




Shad - ows of the eve - 

Birds and beasts, and flow - ers 

With Thy tend - 'rest bless - ing 

Their white wings a • bove me 

Pure and frwa and sin - less 



Steal a*^ croias the sky. 

Soon will be a - sleep. 

May our eye - lids close. 

Watch - ing round my bed. 

In Thy ho - ly eyes. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 57. 



Gb(hu» Keith. 



How Firm a Foundation. 

Portuguese Hymiu IL 



Anon* 




1. How firm a foun - da - tioiii ye saints of the 

2. Fear not, I am with thee, Ob, be not dis 
8. When tliroiigh the dark wa • ten I call thee to 
4. Hie soul that on Je • sua hath leaned for re 



Lord, 
mayed, 

pose 




Is laid for your 
For I am thy 
The riv - ers of 
I wUl not| I 



ftdth in His ex* oel- lent word! What more can He 
God, I will still give thee aid; I'll strength-en thee, 
sor - row shall not o - ver- flow, For I will be 
will not de - sert to his foes: That soul, tho' all 

Jr- 
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say, than to 
help th^and 
with thee,thy 
hell should en 



you He hath said, 

cause thee to stand, 

tri - ids to bless 

deav - or to shake, 



To 

Up . 

And 
I'll 



you. who for ref - uge to 
held by My gra-ciousom< 
- tf - ty to thee thy 



sane 

nev - er, no nev - er. 



no 





Je - 8U8 have fled ? To you who for ref • uge to Je - sus have fled ? 

ni - po-tent hand, Up -held by My gra-ciousom- ni - po- tent hand, 

deep -est dis - tress, And sane - tl - fy to thee thy deep-est dis-tress. 

nev - er for- sake, I'll nev • er, no nev - er, no nev-er for -sake. 




STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 58. 



Day Is Dying In the West. 



Mabt a. Lathbury. 



Twilight 



WlL P. Shbbwdi. 




3 



p 



in the west; Heav'n is 



-& 



- Death the dome Of 



3. While the deep • 'ning 

4. When for - ev. - er 



touch - ing 
the u - nf- 
Bhad - OW8 fall. Heart of Love, en- 
ftom our sight, P&as the stais— the 
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earth with 

verse, Thy 

fold - lug 

day — the 



rest; Wait and 

home; G^th - er 

all, Thro' the 

night; Lord of 



wor 


- ship 


us, 


who 


glo 


- ry 


an 


- gels. 



Sets 
To 
Of 
Let 



her eve - ning lamps a - 

the fold of Thy em- 

the stars that veil Thy 

e - ter - nal mom - ing 



light Thro' aU the 
brace. For Thou art 
face, Our hearts as 
rise. And shad - ows 



sky. 
nigh, 
eend. 
end. 




Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - 1^, Lord, Qod of HostsI Heav'n and earth are 
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X 
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full of Thee! Heav'n and earth are prais-ing Thee, O Lord most high! 



^ 



m 



t 



Und bj {Mr. c< BUbop J. H. Vinomt, ownw ol oopytlfbt. 



m 



m 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 59. 

ILRlNKABT. 



Now Thank We All Our God. 

Nun Danket. 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 6, 6, 6. Arr. from J. GEiKaB. 




1. Now thank we all our God, With heart and hand and voic - ee, 

2. Oh, may this boun-teous Qod Thro* all our life be near us, 
8. All praise and thanks to God, The Fa - ther now be g\v - en, 

■^ ^ ^, J. J. M. ^ . :^J1. 




Who won-drous things hath done. In whom His world re - Joic - es; 
With ev - er Joy • Ail hearts And bless - ed peace to cheer us; 
The Son, and Mim who reigns With them in nigh - est heav - en, 
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Who 
And 
The 



from our moth - er's arms Hath blessed us on our way 
keep us in His grace, And guide us when per-plexed, 
One £ • ter - nal Gkxl, Whom earth and heay'n a - dore; 




With count - less 
And fk'ee us 
For thus it 



g: 



IftS 

>m 
was, 



of love, And still is ours to - day. 

all ills In this world and the next. 

is now. And shall be ev - er - more. 




No. 60. 

Thomas Mooei. 




Come, Ye Disconsolate. 

Alma. 11,10,11,10. 



Arr. from Samuel Webbb. 



1. Come, ye s - con - so - late wher - e'er ye Ian - guish. Come to the 

2. Joy to the com - fort- less, light of me stray - ing, Hope of the 
8. Here see the Bread of Life; see wa-ters flow - ing Fortli from the 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



Come, Ye Disconsolate.— Concluded. 
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mer - cy-seat, fer - vent- ly kneel: Here bring your wound -ed hearto, 
pen - i - tent, fade - less and pure! Here speaks the Com - fort - er, 
ihrone of God, pure from a - bove: Come to the feast pre-pared; 




here tell your an - gulsh; Earth has ^o sorrows that heav'n can-not heal. 

ten - der-ly say - ing, '' Earth has no sorrows that heav'n can-not cure." 

come, ev - er know-ing Earth has no sorrows but heav'n can re - move. 




No. 61. 

Charles Wetlbt. 



Soldiers of Christ, Arise. 

Elmswood. S. M. D. 



Isaac B. Woodbubt. 




1. Sol'^ diers of Christ, a - rise. And put vour armor on, Strong in the strength which 

2. Stand, then,in His great might, Witn all His strength endued ; But take to arm you 
8. Leave no un-guara-ed place, 'No weak-ness of the soul; T^ke ev - 'ry vir- tue 

^if i f £ f t'lT' t^ 




Qod sup-plies Tliro' His e - ter - nal Son; Strong in the Lord of hosts. And in His 
for the nghtf The pan - o -ply of God: That,havingall things done. And all your 
ev - 'ry grace, And for - ti - fy the whole: In - dis- sol - u - bly join*a,To bat- tie 




mighty pow'r,Who in the strength of Je - bus trusts Is more than con-quer- or. 
conflicts pa8B'd,Ye may o'er-come thro' Christ a^lone, And stand en - tire at last, 
all proceed; But arm yourselves with all the mind That was in Christ yourliead. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 62. 

Him A. HincHiNaoM. 



Kind Words Can Never Die. 



ABBT HUTCHINBOif. 




1. Kind words can nev - er diejCher-ished and blest; Gkxl knows how deep they lie, 

2. Sweet tho'ts can nev - er die, Tho', like the flowers, Their brightest hues may fly 
8. Our souls can nev - er die, Tho' in the tomb We may all have to lie. 




Stored In the breast; Like childhood's simple rhynies 

gen -tie 
Wrapped in its gloom; What tho' the flesh de - cay, Souls pass in peace a - way, 



In 



wiu-tr'y hours; But when the 



i o'er a thousand times, 
dew Gives them their charm a - neM 




Av, in all years and climes Dis - tant and near; Kind words can nev- er die. 
With many an add - ed hue Thev bloom a - gain ; Sweet tho'tscan nev- er die, 
Live thro? e - ter - nal day With Christ a • bove ; Our souls can nev* er die. 




Nev-er 
Nev-er die, 
Nev-er die, 



nev*er 
nev - er 
nev-er 



die. Kind words can nev - er die, No, nev- er die. 
die,Sweet tho'ts can nev - er die, No, nev- er die. 
die. Our souls can nev-er die. No, nev-er die. 




No. 63. 

RatPalmbb. 

it 



t 



1. My 



UMd by permlMion. 

Hy Faith Looks Up to Thee. 

OHvet 6,4. 

ft 



Lowell Uabcm. 
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Ly (kith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamo of 

2. Let Thy xich grace im-part Strength to my 

8. While life's dark mase I tread. And grielb a - 

4i When ends life's tran-sient dream. When death's cold. 



Cal - va • ry, 

faint - ing heart, 

round me epreao, 

sul - len s&eam 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



My Faith Looks Up to Thee— Concluded. 




8av - lour di • vine! Now hear me while I 

My zeal in •spire! As Thou hast died for 

Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark-ness turn to 

Shall o'er me roll. Blest Sav-iour| then, in 



pray; Take all my 

?^^ «9» "^*y ™y. 

day, Wipe sor - row's 

love, Fear and dis- 






.^L 



•^- 
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guilt a - way; O, let me ftom this day Be whol • ly Thine! 

love to Thee Pure, warm, and change- less he-— A li v - ing firel 

tears a - way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side, 

trust re- move ; O, hear me safe a - hove— A ran - somed souL 




No. 64. From Every Stormy Wind That Blows. 



HuqhStowelu 



Retreat L.1L 



Thomas Hasuhqs. 




1. From ev - *ry storm -y wind that hlowsJFromev - 'ry swell-ing tide of woes, 

2. There is a place wnere Jensus sheds The oil of glad- nees on our heads; 
8. There is a scene where spirits blend,Where friend holds fellowship with ftiend: 
4b There, there on ea - gle wings we soar, And sin and sense mo - lest no more; 




F 



ff f i f ff r* ir rr ^ i pf n 




There is a calm, a sure re-treat: 'Tis found be -neath the mer-cy - seat. 

A place than all he-side more sweet: It is the blood-bought mer-cy - seat. 

Tho' sun der'd far, by faith they meet A - round one com-mon mer-cy - seat. 

And heav'n comes down our soul to greet,Whileglo-ry crowns the mer-cy - seat. 
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No. 65. 



Nearert My God, to Thee. 



Mra. Sarah F. ADAMflL 



Bethany. 6^4,6. 



LowellMasok. 



r!lj:ij l jjijj.j JlJ: l J:iilJiiJ 



1. Near - er, my God to Theci Kear - er to Thee, E'en tho' it be a cross 

2. Tho' like a wan-der - er, The sun gone down, Darkness be o - ver me, 
8. Tliere let the wav ap-pear,8tep6 un - toheav'n;All that Thou sendest me, 
4. Then,with my waking tWts Bright with Thy praisejOut of my sto-nvgriera 
6. Or if^ on Joy - ful wing Gleav-ing the sky, Sunymoon and stare for- got. 




^P 




T^-T — ' ' ' 



That 
My 
In 

Beth 
Up - 



rais • eth me; Still 

rest a stone. Yet 

mer - cy gfiv'n; An • 

> el I'll raise; Bo 

ward I fly. Still 



all my song shall be, Near - er, 

in my dreams I'd be, Near • er, 

sels to beck • on me. Near - er, 

Dv my woes to be, Near • er, 

all my song shallbe. Near • er. 



my 
my 
my 
my 
my 




\ u- \ \. 





God, to Thee, Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near • er to Theel 



No. 66. Bock of Ages» Cleft for Me. 

Rev. Augustus M. Topladt. Alt Toplady. 7, 6 lines. 




^^ 



Thomas HA8nif(». 




1. Rock of a - ges, deft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee; 

2. Could my teara for - ev • er flow, Could my zeal no lan-gour know, 

3. While I draw this fleet- ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death. 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



Rock of Agres, Cleft for Me.— Concluded. 




^F^ 



Let the 
These for 
When I 



wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound - ed side which flow'd, 
sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone: 
rise to worlds unknown, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne, 



wf'^\r'-nh-U't \ ^'^i^ 




^\l \ i J J:-^ir=HVJ:f Jj' i j i 



Be of sin the dou - ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
In mv hand no price I bring; Bim - ply to Thy cross I cling. 
Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee. 



FFf^ 




f 



^^4i^^^ ^ 



No. 67. 



r=r^ 



I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord. 



TmOTHT DWIGBT. 



St Thomas. 8. IL 



Gborgb Fredeuck Handbl. 




^ij i^Q ^'-' i J ^ ^^^^ 



1. I love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode 



2, I love Thy Church, O 
8. For her my tears shall 
4. Be- yond my high - est 
6. Sure as Thy truth shall 



God! Her 

fall. For 

Joy I 

last. To 



walls 
her 

prize 
Zi 



be - fore Thee stand, 
my pray * rs as - cend ; 
neav'nly ways, 
shall be giv'n 



her 
on 






ssiaa 



S 



'T^'^^r 



f-iV 



f-^ \ f '-' 



f¥nN^ 



t 



^ 



p 



] 



m 



■27 



lest Be - 



-Of- 



-^ 



^ 



r 



g=g 



p 



The Church our blest Re - deem - er sav'd With His own prec - lous blood. 

Dear as the ap - pie of Thine eye. And gra - ven on Thy hand. 

To her my cares and toils be giv'n. Till toils and cares shall end. 

Her sweet oom-mun-ion, sol -emn vowa, Her hymns of love and praise. 

The bright -est glo-ries earth can yield, And bright-- er bliss of neav'n. 
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No. 68. Hail» Thou Once Despised Jesus. 

John Bakewell. Aatnmii. 8. 7. D. Arr. from Spanish Melody, "Mabbghio.'* 




Ki9 



tJ 




kl i i.iiitH 



1. HailyThou once de - apis - ed Je - bus! Hail, Thou Gal - i - le - an King! 

2. Pas - chal Lamb,bv God ap- point - ed, All our sins on Thee were laid; 
8. Je - BUS, hail! enthron'd in glo - ry, There for - ev - er to a - bide; 
4. Wor-ship,hon- or,pow'randble8B- IngjThou art wor - thy to re-oeive; 




Thou didst Buf - fer to re - lease us; Thou didst ftnee sal - va - tion bring. 
By Al-might - v love a - noint - ed, Thou hast fUll a - touement made. 
Ail the heav'n-Iy hosts a - dore Thee, Seat - ed at Thy Fa- ther's side: 
Loud - est prais - es with-out * --• - .. . - 




Hail,Thou ag • o - niz - ing 8av - lour. Bear- er of our sin and shame! 
All Thy peo - pie are for-giv - en. Thro' the vir - tue of Tliy blood; 

There for sin - ners Thou art plead-ing; There Thou dost our place pre - pare; 
Help, ye bright an • gel - ic Bpir • its; Bring your sweetest, no - blest lays; 




By Thymer* its 
O -pen'^d is the 
Ev - er for us 
Help to sing our 



If: 

we find fft • vor; Life is giv - en thro' Thy name, 
gate of heav - en: Peace is n^e 'twixt man and God« 
in • ter • oed • Ing, Till in glo - ry we ap - pear. 
Saviour's mer • its; Help to cnant Im-man - uers praise! 




No. 69. 



Faintly Flow» Thou Falling River. 

Taney'— Autamn. 8, 7. D. 



Faintly flow, thou iklling river! 

Like a dream that dies away, 
Down to ocean gliding ever, 

Keep thy calm unruffled way; 
Time with such a silent motion. 

Floats along on wings of air, 
To eternity's dark ocean, 

Burying all its treasures there. 



2 iloses bloom, and then they wither; 
Cheeks are bright, then &de and die; 
Shapes of light are wafted hither, 

Then, like visions, hurry by; 
Quick as clouds at evening driven 

O'er the many clouded west; 

Years are bearing us to Heaven, 

Home of happiness and rest. 

J, G. Perd/pol 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 70. 

Amna L. Wabing. 
P 



In Heavenly Love Abiding. 



Feux HmiDBLSsomf . 



cm. 




1. In heav'nly love a - bid- ing,No change my heart shall fear. And safe is such eon - 

2. Wherev - er He may guide me, No want shall turn me back; My Shepherd is be - 
8. Green pastures are be- fore me, Which yet I have not seen; Bright skies will soon be 



; ungnt sKies wui soon be 




fid - ing, For noth-ing chang-es here. The storm may roar without me, 

dde me, And noth-ing can I lack. His wis-dom ev - er wak - eth, 

o'er me. Where the dark clouds have been, My life I can - not meas - ure, 

The flonii may ro«r with- out me, 

Hie wie-dom ev - • - er wk. - elh. 
My life I een • - . nol meee • ore, 




The flonn mey rowr without me, 
Hie wie-dom eT--erwek-etb, 
Biy life I oen>tiot meeeure. 




[v heart may low be laid; But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis- 

His sight is nev - er dim; He knows the way He tak- eth. And I wiU walk with 

The path of life is free; My Sav-iour has my treasure,AndHewUlwalkwith 




Bat 

He 

My 



God !• round m - bout, 
knows the wey He t^k - 
Sev - iour hes my 



me. 


But 


- eth. 


He 


• ure. 


My 



And oen 
And I 
And He 



I 
will 
will 



be die • m»y*d ? 

walk with Him. 
walk with me. 




mayed; But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis-may'd? 

He knows the way He tak - eth, And I will walk with Him. 



Him; 
me: 



My Sav- iour has my treas- ure, And He will walk with me. 




€k>d is round m - bout 
knows the wey He 
> iour htm my 



me. 


And 


can 


t 


be 


dis 


eth. 


And 


I 


will 


walk 


with 


ure. 


And 


He 


wUl 


walk 


with 



may*d ? 
Him. 
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No. 71. Lord, Bestow On Us Thy Blessing. 



SidUan Marinen' Hymn. 8b, Ts. 6 Hoes. 



Sicilian Melody. 




, ^ ^, with joy and peace; \ 

i Let us each, Thy love pos - sees - ing, Tri-umph in re - deem-ing grace; / 



-i /Lord, be -stow on 
''\Let us each, Tfa 

of Thanks we five and ad - o - ra - tion For Thy Qoe - pel's ioy-ftil sound ;\ 
\ May the iniits of Thy sal - va - tion In our hearts and lives a - bound; j 

g fSo, when-e'er the sig-nal'sffiv - en Us fh>m earth to call a - way, 1 
\ Borne on an - gels wings to neay - en. Glad the sum- mons to o - bey, j 




Oh, re - ftesh us. Oh, re - ftesh us. Traveling thro' this wil - der-ness. 
£v - er ftdth-ful, Ev - er faith-Ail To the truth may we be found! 
May we ev - er. May we ev - er Rise, and reign in _ end- less day. 




No. 72. My God, My King, Thy Various Praise. 



Isaac Watts. 



Linwood. L. M. 



GiOAccHiiio Rossini. 



11 I r I r "^ ' r I 

1. My Gk)d,my King,Thy va - rious praise Shall fill the rem - nant of my days: 

2. The winffs of ev - 'ry hour shall oear Some thankfiil trib - ute to Tliine ear; 

3. Thy worKS with sovereign glo-ry shine, And speak Thy ma- Jes - ty di - vine: 

4. But who can speak Thy wondrous deeds? Thy greatness all our thoughts ex-o^s: 



> I jg r I j^ ^ I ^ 

— i I P i 




Thy grace employ my hum - ble tongue Till death and fflo - ry 
And ev-'ry set-ting sun shall see New works of du - ty 
Let Zi - on in her courts pro-claim The sound and hon - or 
Vast and un-search-arble Thy ways; Vast and im - mor- tal 



raise 
done 
of 
be 



J3j. -i 



the song. 

for Thee. 

Thy name. 

Thy praise. 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 78. Father Dear, I Fain Would Thank Thee. 

Prom the German. Morning Prayer. Arr. from Rhbinbebobb. 




1. Fa-therdear, 

2. All that I 




j^-N^^ 




I tain would thank Thee For my long, re - fesh-ing sleep, 
to - day am do - ing, Help me, Lora, to do for Thee; 



rM^ {: fc u^ i 



m:M=i^=^ 




And the watch that Thou didst keep, While I slmn- ber'd soft and deep. 
May I kind and help - ful he, On - ly good in oth - era aecL 




O'er Thy child so lov - Ing - ly, so lov - \ng - ly. 

Try to serve Thee &ith - ful - ly, serve Thee faith - ftil - ly. 




No. 74. Lord, How Thy Wonders are Displayed. 

IBAAG Watts. Belmont 8b, Ta. Samuel Wkbbi. 




1. Lordjhow Thy won- ders are dis-play'd Wherever I turn my eye, 

2. There's not a plant or flow'r be - low But makes Thy glo - rles uiown; 

3. Crea-tures, as numerous as they be. Are sub-Jecte to Thy cue; 




If I sur - vey the ground I tread, Or ga2se up - on 

And clouds a - rise, and tem - pests blow. By or - der fh>m Thy throne. 

There's not a place where we can flee. But God is pres - eut there. 




r* M f r i p fi ^ c i p f ^ P 






pi 
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Ko. 75. All Hall the Power of Jesus' Name. 

Bdwabd Pbbbonet. Alt Coronation. C IL Ouveb Holdbn. 




L Air hail the pow'r of Je - sua' name! Let an - geis 
2. Grown Him, ye mom*inff stars of light, Who fixed tnis 
8. Ye . ^ - .. 



lis pros-trate ftJl; 
^irth - ly ball; 



4. Sin 
6. Let 
6. O, 



cho - sen seed or Is - raePs race, Ye ran- somed by the 
ners, whose love can ne'er for • get The worm-wood and the 
ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev-'ry tnbe. On this ter -res -trial 
that with yon-der sa - crod throng We at His feet 



&11! 




Bring forth the roy - al 
Now hail the strength of 
Hail Him who saves you 
Go, spread your tro - phies 
To Him all maj - es - 
We'll Join the ev - er - 



di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord 
Is - rael's might. And crown Him Lord 
bv His grace. And crown Him Lord 
at His feet, And crown Him Lord 
ly as - crlbe. And crown Him Lord 
last - ing song, And crown Him Lord 



of 
of 
of 
of 
of 
of 

i 



aU, 
aU, 
all 
all, 
alL 
all, 




Bring forth the roy - al 
Now hail the strength of 
Hail Him who saves you 
Go, spread your tro - phies 
To Him ail mai - es - 
We'll Join the ev - er - 



- a - dem, And crown Him 

Is - rael's might, And crown Him Lord 

bv His grace,And crown Him Lord 

at His feet, And crown Him Lord 

ty as - cribe. And crown Him Lord 

last - ing song, And crown Him Lord 



of 
of 
of 
of 
of 
of 



all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
aU. 




No. 76. 



If » On a Quiet. Sea. 



Augustus 1L Topladt. 
/\tt ft. 



SelTin. S.1L 



German. Air. by Lowell Mason. 




1. If, on a qui - et sea, Toward heav'u we 

2. But should the suiv - es rise. And rest de 
8. Boon shall our doubts and fears All yield to 
4. Teach us in ev - 'ry state, To make Thy 



calm - ly sail, 
lay to come. 
Thy con - trol; 
will our own: 
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STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



If 9 On a Quiet Sea.— Concluded. 




^m 



With grate-fUl hearts, O God to Thee, We'll own the fiiv-'ring sale, 

Blest be the temp -est, kind the8torm,Which drives us near - er home. 

Thy ten-der mer-cles shall il-lume The mid-night of the soul. 

And when the Joys of sense de-part, To live by faith a • lone, 





With grate-ftil hearts, O God, to Thee, We'll own the ftiv - 'ring 
Blest be the temp -est, kind the storm. Which drives us near- er 
Thy ten- der mer - cies shall il - lume The mid-night of the 
And when the Joys of sense de-part, To live by faith a^ - 



gale, 
home, 
soul, 
lone. 
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f^ 
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No. 77. 



A Charge to Keep I Have. 



Gharlbs Wesley. 



Boykton. S. IL 



Lowell Mason. 



m 



j i j ; j 



3 1 11^ i : 




^^ 



1. A charge to keep I 

2. To serve the pres - ent 
8. Arm me with Jeal - ous 
4. Help me to watch and 



have, 

care, 
pray, 



A 
My 

As 
And 



Qod to 'glo • 
call - ing to 
in Thy sight 
on Thy - self 



ftil- fl^— 
to live; 

re - iy» 




A nev - er - d v - 
O may it all 
And O, Thy serv • 
As-sured, if I 



ing soul to save, And fit it for the skv. 

mv pow'rs en - gage. To do my Mas - tor's will. 

ant, liord, pre - pare, A strict ac - count to give. 

my trust be - tray, I shall for - ev - er die. 
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No. 78. 



One Sweetly Solemn Thought* 



Phckbb Cait. 



Nearar Home To-dty. 



PHIUP PHILLIPa 




1. One sweet - ly sol - emn thought Comes to me o'er and o'er; I'm 

2. Near-er my Fa-ther's house, Where man - y mansions be; Near 
8. Near-er the bound of life. Where bur-dens are laid down; Near 
4. Be near me when my feei Are slip-ping o'er the brink, For 




near - er home to - day, to-day, Than I have been be - fore. ^ 
er the gp^eat white throne to-day, Near- er the crys- tal sea. I x"^.^- _,„ Ur.^^ 
er to leave the cross to-day, And near-er to the crown. | -"carer my nome, 
I am near - er home to-day, Per-haps,than now I think. ' 




Nearer my home,Nearer my home to - day, to-day,Than I have been be - fore. 




Used bj penniMioD. 



No. 70. Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun. 



THOiusKor. 



Morning Hymn. L. IL 



Francois H. Bartheleiion. 




1. A - wake, my soul, and with the sun Thy dai - ly stage of du - ty run; 

2. Thy pre-dous time mis-spent redeem; Each pres- en t day thy last es-teem; 
8. By in-fluence of the light Di- vine Let thine own light to . oth - ers idiine; 

4. Wake and lift up thy - self, my heart, And with the an - gels bear a part, 

5. All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept. And hath re-fresh'd mewhilsti slept: 




Shake off dull sloth, and Joy - ful rise To pay thy niomlng si 
Im - prove thy tal - ent with due care; For Die great day thy-self pre-pare. 
Re ■ fleet alt heav'n'B pro-pl-tfoua rays In ar - dent love and cheer-ful praise. 
Who all night long, un-wear- led, alng High pralue to the E - ter - nal King. 
T J _.i — y .L — [1 death shall wake,! may of end - leas life par-take. 



Grant, Lord, when I ftoc 



6 Direct, oontrol, suggest, this day, [ 

All I design, or do, or say; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may uutte, I 

No. 86. 



SUUBL PUNCIS SUTB. 



The Morning Light Is Breaking. 



Gbokub James Webb. 



1. The mornlriK light is break-ing, The dnrk'Uess dl» ■ ap-pears; The sons of earth are 

2. Rii^h dews ofgiaceeome o'er us Inmanya gen-tleshow'r.Andbrigbtersceneabe- 
8. Hee tiealh-ea na-tlons bend-ing Be - fore the God wetnve,AndthuuHandhearta a»- 
4.Ble8triv-er of sal- va'tiou.Pur-sue thy on-ward way; Flow thou to ev - 'ry 




wak - lag To pen- t - ten-tlal t«ars; Each breezethatiweepstheo 
fore ua Are open-ing ev - 'ry hour; Eaiih cry (o lieav - en go 
oend - Iiig Ingrat • i - tude a- bove; Whileafn-ners, now con-fess - 
na - tlon, Nor la thy rich-ness stay; Stay not till all the low 

I 



Brings 
ing, A - 
Ing, The 
ly Tri- 




- dings from a - far. Of na-tlons In com-mo- tlon,Prepar'd for Zl-on'a war. ' 
bUD-ilantan-swer briiigs,Audheav'n]yKalesBreblo«)iiig,WUhpeaeeupon their wlnga, 
Goe - pel call o- t)ey. And seek tbebaviour's bleeefng, A na ■ tion in a day. 
amphaiit reach tbeirhome;Stayaot till all the ho - ly Proclaim, the Lord Iscome. 
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No. 81. 



We Lay Us Down to Sleep. 

TTr&nmerei. 



B.8cBl«Aini. 



Cf€$m 




2. As 
8. Why 
4. Some 



lay 
sinks 
vex 
oth 



us calm - ly down to sleep, When friend-ly night is 
the sun in west -em skies. When day is done, and 
our souls with wear- ing care? Why shun the grave, for 
er hand the task can take, If so it seem-eth 



5 i k ^' 




i;Whe 



oome.and leave To God the rest; Wheth-er 
twi- liffht dim Ck)mes si - lent on, So fades 
ach - ing head So cool and low ? Have we 
hest| the task By us be- gun; No work 



we wake to smile or weep, 
the world's most lur-ing pris^, 
found life so pass-ing ftdr, 
for which we need to wake. 




Or wake no more on time's fttlr shore, He know-eth best, He know-eth best. 
On eyes that close in deep re- pose. Till wakes the dawn. Till wakes the dawn. 
So grand to be, so sweet that we Should dread to go? Should dread to go ? 
In Joy or grief, for life so brief, Be-neath thesun, Be-neath the sun. 




O Fa- ther,blees in love Thy child! We lay us down to sleep. 



h', r \ r- rrjj[ '■ f. n f' n? [ m i 



No. 82. 

James Montgomert. 



Forever With the Lord. 

Nearer Home. S. M. D. 



L B. WOODBUST. 




l."For - ev - cr with theLordI" A - men, so let it be; JAtefroia the dead is 
2. My Father's house on high,Home of my soul, how near, At times. to fiiith's as* 
8. Yet doubts still in - ter-vene. And all my com-fort flies; Like Noah's dove, I 




Forever With the Lord.— Concluded. 



that word, 'Tie im-mor-tal - i - ty. 
plr ■ log eye, Thy gold - en gateB ap-pear. 
between Roug-bseus and etorm-y ' 



i ' y pent, 
r - it feintB 




Ab - sent fnim Him 
Tu reach the land 
The wind and wft- ters i^aite, 



night- ly pitch my „ - 

The bright in - her - it - unce oY saints 
While sweet-Iy o'er my glad-den'd heart 




A (tiij 8 iiiiin;iiut:im;rhome,NeH.rer home, nearer home, A day's march nearer home. 
Je - ru - aa - lem a-lxive; Hume above,home a-bove, Je - ni - »a - lem a-bove, 
ExpaiitUthebow of pi^ce:Bowof peace,biiw of i)eace,£xpatids the bow of peace. 



~i-t-r-^-^ — — ' 1 I 

No. 83. Praise to God, Immortal Praise. 

Anna L. Barbauld. Horton. 7». 




1. Praise to God, im - nior-tat praise, For the Jove that cfowna our dayii; 

2. All thalsprlng with bounteous hand Bcat-teN o'er the umll - Inglaiid; 
. Lord, for these our souls shall raise Onite-ful vowB,aiid sol - eniii pruise; 




Bounteous etiurce of 
All liiat lib 
And, when 



Fhen ev - 'ry bleaa-ing^s flown, Love 



, , Thy praise our tonguertem-ploy. 

tumu i>our9 From her rich, o'er-flow - ing storw. 
'--'- flown,Love Thee for Thy-aelf ii - lone. 
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No. 84. 

Benjamin Sghmolce. 



My Jesus, As Thou Wilt. 

Jewett 6,6,6,6. D. Arr.from WBBEB,bjJoBKPH P.Holbbook. 




} fl i i-.U 




1. My Je - BUS, as Thou wiltl O may Thy will be mine; In - to Thy 

2. My Je - sus, as Thou wiltl Tho' seen thix>' many a tear, Let not my 
8. My Je - bus, as Thou wiltl All shall be well for me; Each changing 





hand of love I would my all re • sign. Thro' sor - row, or thro' joy, 
star of hope Grow dim or dis-ap - pear. Binoe Thou on earth hast wept 
fU - turesoenel glad-ly trust with Thee. Btoaight to my home a- hove 




Con-duct me as Thine own ; And help me still to say, My Lord,Thy will be done. 

it weep with Thee,My Lord,Thy will be done. 
I trav- el calm - ly on, ' And sing, in Ufe or death,My Lord,Thy will be done. 



And sor- row'd oft a-lone, If I must weep with Thee,My Lord,Thy will be done. 



<i^i f' f f \ ^'-iJ*\f ^ 




No. 85. 



Jerusalem the Golden. 



Bbbnabd op Cunrr. Tr. J. IL Niau. Ewing. 7i, 6. 



AuoAHDB Bwnra. 



iiixzj 




1. Je - ru -sa^lemthe gold-en, Witii milk and hon; ey blest, Be-neath thv con-tem- 



2. They stand, those halls of Zi-on, All Ju-bi-lant with song, And bright with manv an 

3. There is the throne of Da - vid; And there ftom care releisedfThe song of them tha' 

4. O, sweet and bless-ed ooun-try|The home of God's e - lectl 0,sweet and bless- ed 




STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



Jerusalem the Golden.— Concluded. 




pla-tion Sink heart and voice op- preet; I know not, O, I know not What 
an - gel, And all the mar - tyr throng; The Prince is ev - er in them, The 
tri-umphjThe shout of them that feast: And they who, with their Lead-er, Have 
coun-tryThat ea - ger hearts ex - pect! Je - sus, in mer-cy bring us To 




Joys a- wait us there; What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry, What bliss be-yond compare, 
day-light is se-rene; The pastures of thebless^ecf Aredeck'din glorious sneen. 
conquered in the fight; For- ev - er and for - ev - er Are clad in robes of white. 
that dear land of rest; Who art, with God the Fa- ther,And Bpir- it, ev - er blest. 




No. 86. Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee< 

Bernard of Clair vaux. Tr. by T. G aswall. H0II7 Gtom. G. 1L 



Unknown. 




1. Je - suflL the ver - y thought of Thee With sweet-ness fills the breast; 

2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can firame, Nor can the mem - '] 



find 
ev - 'ry con - trite heart, O Joy of all the meek, 
4. But what to those who find? Ah, this Nor tongue nor pen can show: 



8. O Hope of 



'ry 
the 



6, Je-sus, our on - ly Joy be Thou, As Thou our prize wilt be; 



m- \ ^^f \ { F i F f|f^ n^ Tif p i f a 
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12. 



But sweet - er fiur Thy foce to see, And in Thy pres - »ice rest. 
A sweet - er sound than Je - sus' name, The Bav - lour of man-kind. 
To those who fidl, how kind Thou art! How ffood to those who seek! 
The love of Je - siis, what it is. None but His lov'd ones know. 
In lliee be_ all our glo - ly now, And thro' e - ter - ni - ty. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 87. 



Sacred Head, Now Wounded. 



Bernard of Clairvaux. Passion Choral 7, 6, 7, 6. D. Hans Lbo Hassler. Ear. by J. S. Bach. 




1.0 sa - cred Head^now wound-ed, With grief and shame weighed down; 

2. O no - blest brow and dear - est, In oth - er days the world 

3. What Thou, my Lord, hast suf - fer*d Was all for sin - ners* gain: 

4. What language shall I bor - row To thank Thee, dear - est friend, 

5. Be near when I am dy - ing, O show Thy cross to me; 




Now 

All 

Mine, 

For 

And 



soom- ful - ly sur - round - ed With thori>s, Thine on - ly 
fear'd when Thou ap - pear - edst; What shame on Thee is 
mine was the trans-gres - sion. But Thine the 
this Thy dy - ing sor - row, Thy pit - y 
for _ my sue - cor fly - ing, Come, Lord, to 



dead-ly 
with- out 
set me 



crown: 

hurled! 

pain. 

end? 

ftee: 




O sa - cred Head, what 
How art Thou pale with 
Lo, here I mil, my 
O make me Thine for 
These eyes, new faith re 



glo - ry. What bliss till now was Thine! 
an - guisn, With sore a - buse and scorn; 
8av - iour! 'Tis I de - serve Thy place; 
ev - er; And should I faint - ing be, 
ceiv - ing. From Je - sus shall not move; 




Yet, 

How 

Look 

Lord, 

For 



though de - spised and go - rv. I Joy to call Thee mine, 

does that vis -age Ian - guisn Which once was bright as mom! 

on me with Thy fa - vor, Vouch -safe to me Thy gi^ce. 

let me nev - er, nev - er Out - live my love to Thee, 

he who dies be - liev - ing, Dies safe -ly, through Tliy love. 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 88. 



Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 



CUBLKS WEBLKT. 



Refuge. 7a. D. 



JOBBFH p. HOLBBOW. 




^m 



1. Je - BUS, Lov - er of 

2, Otb - er ref - uge have 
8. Thou, O Christ, art all 
4. Plenteous grace in Thee 



my soul, Let me to Thy bo- som fly, 
I none; Hangs my help - less soul on Thee; 
I want; More than all in Thee I find; 
is found; Grace to oov - er all my sin: 




While the near - er wa - ters roll. While the tem - 
Leave, O leave me not a - lone, Still sap -port 



Raise the fall 
Let the heal 



en, cheer the fkint, Heal the sick, 
ing streams a - bound; Mi^e and keep 



rH T i f^ f. f 



pest still is high! 

and com-fort me; 

and lead the blind, 

me pure with-in. 





Hide me, O my 
All my trust on 
Just and ho - ly 
Thou of life the 



Sav-iour, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 

Thee is stayed, Ail my help fh>mThee I bring; 

is Thy name, I am all un - right - eous- ness: 

fount-ain art, Free -ly let me take of Thee: 




Safe in - to the ha - ven 
Cov - er my de - fense-less 
False and ftill of sin I 

Spring Thou up with - in my 



guide, O, re-ceive my soul at last! 

ead With the shad -ow of Thy wingi 

am, Thou art full of truth and grace, 

heart, Bise to all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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No. 89. 

Edward HoFPER. 




>"'/ ^- ^ij- 



Jesus, Sayionr, Pilot Me. 

Pilot 



J. E. Gould. 




1. Je - sus, 8av - lour, pi - lot me. O - ver life's tern • pest-uous sea; 

2. As a moth - er BtiUfl her chilOf Thoa canst hush the o - cean wild; 
8. When at last I near the shore. And the fear- ftil break-ers roar, 



w-il'l 




I t" g ' r 




Unknown waves be - fore me 
Boist'rous waves o - bey Thy 
'Twixt me and the peace-ftil 



lolL 

wm 



Hid - ing rocks and treach'rons shoal; 
When Thou say'st to them,** Be still! *' 
Then, while leaii - ing on Thy breast, 





me. 



Chart and com - pass come from Thee; Je • sua, 8av - lour, pi • lot 
Won*drous Sov- 'reign of the sea; Je • sos, 8av«iou^ pi » lot me. 
May I hear Thee say to me, *'Fear not, I will pi - lot thee.*' 

.T t- 
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No. 90. Guide He, Thou Great Jehovali. 



WiLiiAM Williams. 



Qoiu 8,7,4. 



Thomas Hastings. 




1. Guide me, O Thou Great Je - ho • vah, PH - grim thro' this bar - ren land; 

2. O - pen now the crys-tal foun-tain,Whenoe the heal- ing wa-tersflow; 
8. When I tread the verge of Jor -dan, Bid my anx-ious fears sub -side; 



^m Guldi 



STANDARD HYMNS AND 



Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah.— Concluded, 
ft 



I ana weak but Thou art might- y, Hold r 

Let Ihe fie - ry, cloud- y pU - lar, Lead r 

Bear me thro' the RWell-ing current, Land t 



a 



! with Thy powerful hand; Bread of 
i all my jour- ney thro'; Strong De- 
! safe on Ca-naan's side; Bongs of 




heav-en,Feedmetill I wantnomore.Breadof heaven, Feedme till I waDtuomore. 

iT'rer! Be Tbon still TD^ttreQfcth and abield.StroDgDeliT'rer! B« Thon still mjRtrenelh and ahield. 

prals- es, I will ev-er give to Thee, SongsofpraiB-ea, I will ev-erglve to Thee. 




b. 91. God of the Year I With Songs of Praise 

Anonfmom. Germuif. L. U. Ludwig 



Gtod of the year! with eongg of praiee And hearts of love, 

2. In ear-ly Hprlng-tlme Thou didet fling O'er earth Ita rob© of bios- nom-iiig; 

3. Ood of the Bea -eons! Thou hast blefll The land withaunllgbtand wlthsbow'ra, 

4. Fraise,pr^He to Thee! our hearts ex-pand To view these bleseings of Thy hand, 




Thy bount^iu.i hand; for Thou haatehed Thy . 

And its sweet treas-uree, day by day, Roeequick'idngin Thy blesH - ed ray. 
And plen- ty o'er Its bo - som smiles To crown the sweet au - tum - nal houra. 
And on the lo - cense breath of love As-cend to their bright home a - bove. 



I 
I 



ASSEM1BLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No« 92. Forth In Thy Name, Lord, I Go. 

Gbarleb Wbblbt. Federal Stareet L. IL Hbnbt K. Olives. 




1. Forth in Thy Dame,0 Lord, I go, My dal-ly la - bor to pur -sue; 

2. The task Thy wis - dom hath as -signed O let me cheer - fill - ly fill - fil; 

3. Pre-serve me from my call-ing's snare, And hide my sim - pie heart a - bove; 

4. Thee may I set at my right hand,Whoee eyes nune inmost substance see, 




fHiee, on - ly Thee, re - solved to know In all I think, or speak, or do. 
Tn all my works Thy pres - ence find, And prove Th v eood ana per-fect will. 
A • bove the thorns of chok - ing care. The gild-ed belts of world -ly love. 
And la -bor on at Thy com-mana,And of-fer all my works to Thee. 
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No. 98. 



Jesus, and Shall It Ever Be. 

Tune,— Federal Street L. M. 



1 Jesus, and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of Thee ? 
Ashamed of Thee whom angels prals^ 
Whose glories shine through enalessdaysl 

2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star: 
He sheds the beams of light Divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

8 Ashamed of Jesus! Just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon: 
'Tis midnight with my soul till He, 
Bright Morning Star, old darkness fiee. 



4 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No; when I oiush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may 
When I've no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 Till then— nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain; 
And O may this my glory be. 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 

Jo9epk Qrigg. AU, Rev. Benjamin FraneU, 



No. 94. From All That Dwell Below the Skies. 



Isaac Watts. 



Mozart. L. M. 



m 
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^^ 



Arr. from Mozart. 

J — J — I- 



m 



^t dwell be • 



1. From all that dwell 

2. E - ter - nai are Thy 



low the skies. Let the Ore • 
mer - cies. Lord! E - ter - nal 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 

PVom All That Dwell Below the Skies >— Concluded. 




T^ 
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tor's praise a 
at • te 



i^: Let the Re 

nds Thy word; Thy praise shall 



deem - er's 
sound fh)m 




^ 



li,'L-'J 



praise be sung Through ev - 'ry 
shore to shore Till suns shall 



t 



^ 



ud| 
rise 



and 






ev 

set 



'ry tongue, 
no more. 




No. 95. 

Anonymous. 



As the Sun Doth Dally Rise. 

Innocents. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Old French Melody. 
Arr. by W. H. Monk. 




1. As the sun doth dai - ly rise. Brightening all the mom-ing skies. 

2. Day by day pro- vide us food, For fh)m Thee come all things sooa: 
8. Be our Guard in sin and strife; Be the Lead - er of our life; 
4. Quiclcen'd by the Spir - it's grace All Thy ho - ly will to trace, 




fe^ 



^^ 



r^ 



-^ 
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So to Thee with one ac - cord Lift we up our hearts, O Lord! 

Btrenffth un - to our souls af • ford From Thy liv - ing Bread, O Lord! 

Lest nice sheep we stray a - broad,8tav our way-ward feet, O -Lord! 

While we dai - ly search Thy word, Wis- dom true im-part, O Lord! 




5 When the sun withdraws his light, 
When we seek our beds at night, 
Thou, by deepless hosts adored. 
Hear the prayer of fEdth, O Ix>rdl 



6 Praise we, with the heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 
Tbee would we with one accord 
Praise and magnify, O Lord! 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG Ct>LLECTION. 



No. 96. 

ILlLWBua 

I: 



Holy Spirit, FaithfUl Guide. 



.7b. D. 



Marcus Morris Wells. 




X. MMK, - Jy Spir - it, faith- fUl Guide. Ev - er near the Christian's side; 
2. Ev - er pies - ent, tru - est Friena, Ev - er near Tliine aid to lend, 
8. When our oays of toil sliall cease, Wait- ing still for sweet re -lease, 




-ly lead us by the hand, J^il-grims in a des - ert land; 

In dark- ness drear, 
our names were there; 



Leave US not to doubt and fear. Grop-ing on in dark- ness drear, 
Noth-ing left but heav'n and pray'r. Wondering if 




Wea - ry souls for e'er re - Joioe, While they hear that sweet - est voice 
When the storms are rag - ing sore. Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er, 
Wad-ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead -ing nought but Je - sus' blood, 




lisp'ring soft - ly, **Wau-d'rer, come! Fol - low Me, I'll guide thee home. " 
Whis-per soft- ly, "Wan-d'rer, come! Fol -low Me, I'll guide thee home. " 
Whls-per soft- ly, "Wan-d'rer, come! Fol -low Me, I'll guide thee home! " 
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No. 97. Oh, For a Heart to Praise My God. 

Charles Weslet. Beatitndo. C. M. 




arr 



t 



r==t 




J. B. Oms. 

+ 



^ 



:«-r 



1. Oh, fbr a heart to praise my God, A heart ftt>m sin set fiiee, 

2. A heart resigned, sub - mis -si ve, meek. My dear Be -deem -er's throne, 
8. A hum- ble, low - ly, con - trite heart. Be - liev-ing, true and clean, 
4. A heart in ev - 'ry thought re- new'd. And ftill of love di -vine, 
6. Thy na-ture, gra-cious Lord, im-part; Come quickly from a - bove: 



A heart that al - ways fei^lB Thy blood, Bo free - ly shed for 

Where on -ly Ohriat is heard to 8pe«k,Where Je - bus reigus a -lone; 

Which nei-ther life tior death cao part From Him that ilwellH with- in; 

Per-fect, and right, and pure, and G;ood, A cop - y, Lord, of Thine. 

Write Thy new name up - on my heart, Thy new, best name of Love. 



No. 98. Glorious Things of Tliee are Spoken. 

JoBN Newton. Aostria. 8b, Ts. D. Joseph Haydn. 



I 




1. GIo- rioua things of thee are apolt-en, ^ - oa, cit - y of our God; 

2. See, the streatnHof Jiv - ing wa-tera, 6pringingfrom e - ter - nal love, 

3. Round each hab - i - ta - tioii hov-'ring. Bee the cloud and fire ap -pear. 




He. whose word can - not be brok - en,Fomi'd thee for His own a - ixide; 
Btlil sup -ply thy sons and daughters. And nil fear of want re-move: 
""" glo - ry and a «>v-'ring, Showing that the Lord is nearl 




With sal- va-tion'swall sur- round-ed. Thou may'et smile at all thy 
Qrace.which like the Lord, the giv - er, Nev-er fnila from age to age. ■ 
Let Him hear the loud ho-san - na RIs - ing to Hia tbrune on bigb.1 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 99. 

Isaac Watts. 



Come, Sound His Praise Abroad. 



Silver Street S. M. 



Isaac Smith. 




glo - TV 

their bound; 



seas 
fore 



^ 
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the 



sing; 
bound 
Lord; 
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Je - ho - vah is* the sov-^ign Gk)d, The u - - nl - ver - sal King. 

■ sol - id groum' 
by His word. 



The wat - 'ry worlds are all His own, And all the sol - id ground. 

We are His work, and not our own; He formed 



us 
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No. 100. Triumphant Lord, Thy Goodness Reigns. 



Philip Doddridge. 



Duke Street L. IL 



John Hatton. 
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1. Tri-umphant Lord. Thy good- ness reigns Thro' all the wide ce - les - tial plains; 

2. Thro' nature's work its glo • ries shine; The cares of prov - 1 - deneearelliine; 
8. Oh, give to ev - 'ry hu - man heart To taste and feel how good Thou art; 




fi-^H^ 
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And its full streams un 
And grace e - rects our 
With grateftil love and 




ceas - ing flow Down to th'a-bodes of men be - low. 
ru - ined fhtme A fair-er tern -pie to Thy name, 
rev - 'rent fear,To know how blest Thy children are. 




STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 101. Lord of All Being, Throned Afar. 



0. W. Holmes. 



LouTan. L.1L 



V. C Taylor. 




1. Lord of all be - Sng, thron'd a- fkr, Thy glo - ry flames fh)m sun and star: 

2. Sun of ourlife, Thy Quick'ningrayShedson our path the glow of day; 
8. Lord of all life, be -low, above, Whose light is truth^whose warmth is love, 
4. Grant us Thy truth to make usfiree,Aud kind-ling hearts that bum for Thee, 




Cen-tre and soul of ev - 'ry sphere. Yet to each lov - ing heart how near! 
Btar of our hope,Thy soft-ened light Cheers the long watch-es of the night 
Be - fore Thy ev- er - blaz- ing throne We ask no lus - tre of our own. 
TUl all Thy liv-ing al - tars claim One ho - ly light, one heav'nly flame! 
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Used by permUMion. 

No. 102. They Who Seek the Throne of Grace. 

Outer Hou>en. PlejeFs Hymn 7a. Ionacb Puetbl. 



F 
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1. They who seek the throne of grace Find that throne in ev - 'ry place; 

2. In our sick-ness and our health, In our want, or in our wealth, 
8. When our earth -ly com -forts fidl, When the foes of life pre - vail, 
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If we live a life of pray'r, Qod is pres - ent ev - 'ry-where. 

If we look to God in pray'r, Qod is pres - ent ev - 'ry-where. 

'Tis the time (br earn - est pray'r, Qod is pres - ent ev - 'ry-where. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 103. With All My Powers of Heart and Tongue. 



Isaac Watts. 



Hambnrig^. L. IL 



Air. from Grbgorian Chant. 




1. With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue I'll praise my Mak-er in my song: 

2. m sing Thy truth and mer-cy, Lord; Fll sins the won -ders of Thy word; 

3. A - midsta thou- sand snares I stand. Upheld and guard-ed by Thy hand: 




An -gels shall hear the notes I 
Not all the works and names be 
Thy words my fainting soul re 



raiBe,Ap-provethe song.and Join i 
- low, So much Thy pow'r and glo - 



le 



praise, 
ry show. 
Vive, And keep my dy - ing faith a - live. 




No. 104. We Feel Thy Calm at Evening's Hour. 

Samuel Longfellow. Verdnro. Arr. from Haydn's '' Creation.'' 




f 



1. We feel Thy calm at eve - ning's hour. The gran-deur in the 

2. But high - er fkr, and &r more clear, Thee in man's spir - it 




Sni^na wnen uie mom-mg oreaKsm pow'r^W'e hearTh> 
d; Thine im - age and Thy self are there, Th'in-dwell-ing 



march of hight^^nd when the mom -^ng breaks in 
we be - 



^v I' if I r 
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word,**Let there be liffht," We hear Thy word,'*Let there be light" 
God pro - claim'd of cud, ThUn-dwell-ing God, pro - claimed of old. 



No. 105. 



Tatb and Bsadt. 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



While Shepherds Watched. 

MethfesaeL 8, 6. 



Air. from Mbtsfbssbl 
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1. While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, All seat - ed on the ground, 

2. ''To you, in Da - vid's town, this day Is bom of Da - vid's line, 
8. Thus spake the ser - aph, and forthwith Ap-peured a shin - ing throng 
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The an - gel of the Lord came down, And glo • ry shone a - round. 
The Bay - iour, which is Christ the Lord, And this shall be the sign: 



Of an • gels, prais-ing Qod; who thus Ad-dress'd their Joy - ftil song: 




io\^'^,i j i >^ 



'* Fear not," sfud he, for might - y dread Had seized their trou- bled mind: 
The heav'n - ly babe you there shall find. To hu - man view dis- played, 
'*AI1 glo - ry be to Qod on high. And to the earth be peace; 
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*' Glad ti • dings of great Joy I bring, To you and all man - Kind, 



All mean - ly wrapt in swath-ing bands. And in 

Good-will henceforth ftt>m heav'n to men Be - gin, and nev - er 



man-ger 




Glad ti- dings of gpreat Joy I bring To you, and all man -kind." 
AU mean-ly wrapt in swath-ing bands, And in a man-ger laid." 
Gkxxl- will henoefortn ftom heav'n to men Be - gin, and nev - er cease.'' 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG CX>LLECTION. 



No. 106. Cast Thy Burden Upon the Lord. 

Arr. from F. Mendbubohn-Babtholdy's Ontorio, "Eluah.** 
P' Slow and muUUned, j^ f^ \ ns t i ns 




Cast thy_ bur -den up - on the Lord; and He shall sus - tain thee; 



n'iif ^ i r 




He nev - er will suf • fer the right-eous to &11, He is at thy 

He is at thy 

f r^r r 
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right hand. 
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right hand. Thy mer - cy 
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mer - cy, Lord, is gp^eat, and fkr a - boye the 
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heav'ns, Let none be made a - sham - ed, that wait up 
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No. 107. Faith of Our FathersI Living Still. 



I I r ' L " 



Fbedericx W. Fabeb. 



St. Catherine. 



Arr. hy J. G. Walton. 




1. Faith of our fa - thers! liv - ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire and sword: 

2. Our fiither's chain'd in pris - on dark, Were still in heart and conscience tree: 
8. Faith of our fa - thers! we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife: 




STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



Faith of Our Fathers I Living Still.— Conciuded. 




Oh, how our hearts beat hish with Joy When-e'er we hear that fflo- rious word: 
How sweet would be their chiI-dren*B hte, If they,like thein,ooula die for thee! 
And preach thee,too, as love knows ^ow, By khid • ly words and vir-tuous life: 
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Faith of our fa- thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true 



to thee tiU deathi 




No. 108. There's Nothing Bright, Above, Below. 



Thoicas Moore. 



Temple. L. IL 



John Bowrxno. 
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1. There's nothing briffhta - hove, be -low, From flow'rs that bloom to stars that slow, 

2. There's nothing dark, be - low, a • bove, But in its gloom I trace Thy love, 

3. The light, the dark, where'er I look. Shall be one pure and shin - ing book, 
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But in its light my soul can see Some feartures of the De - i - t^'. 
And meek-ly wait the mo - ment when Thy touch shall make all bright a - gain. 
Where I may read, in words of flame,The glo-ries of Thy wondrous name. 
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No. 109. Lord, With Glowing Heart I'd Praise Thee. 

Franob S. Ret. Ait. from Plotow's Opera, " Hastha.'* 
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1. Lord, with glow -ing heart I'd praise Thee For the hlias Thy love be- 

2. Praise, my soul, the Qod that sought thee, Wretched wand-'rer, fkr a - 
8. Lord, this bo - som's ar - deht fed - ing Vain - ly would my lips 



ex- 
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stows, For the pard - 'nlng grace that saves me, And the peace that 
stray, Found thee lost, and kind -ly brought thee From the paths of 
press. Low be - fore Thy foot- stool kneel- ing. Deign Thy sup-pliant's 
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from it flows: Help, O Gk)d, my weak en - deav - or; This dull 
death a - way; Praise with love's de - vout - est feel - ing, Him who 
prav'r to bless; Let Thy grace, mv soul's chief treas-ure, Love's pure 




soul to rap • ture raise: Thou must light the name, or nev - er 
saw thv ^lult-bom fear; And the light of hope re- veal -ing, 
flame with -in me raise; And since words can nev • 



er mea-sure, 




Can my love be warra'dto praise. Can my love be warm'd to praise. 
Bade the blood-stain'd Cross ap - pear, Bade the blood-stain'd Cross ap-pear. 
Let my life show forth Thy praise, Let my life show forth Thy praise. 




STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 110. We Plough the Fields and Scatter. 

Matthiab Claudius. Wir Pflugen. 7b, 6b. D. Johann A. P. Sghtjlx. 
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he good seed on tne land, B 



1. We plough the fields and scat • ter The good seed on the land, But 

2. He on - ly is the Mak - er Of all things near and far; He 

3. We thank Thee, then, O Fa - ther, For all things bright and good,The 
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I I 

it is fed and wa-teredBy Gkxl's al-might-y hand; He sends the snow in 
painto the wav-side flow - er. He lights the eve-ning star: The winds and waves o - 
seed-time ana the har - vest, Our life, our health,our fooa ; No gifts have we to 




win - ter, The warmth to swell the grain. The breez-es and the sun-shl 
bey Him, By Him the birds are fed; Much more to us, His chil-dren, 
of - fer, For all Thy love im- parts. But that which Thou de - sir- est, 



or - rer, ii'or au Tny love 
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And soft re- fresh- ing rain. All good gifts a- round us Are sent from heav'n a- 



He gives our dai - ly Dread. All good g^fts a- round us Are8entfh)mheav'na- 
Our num-ble, thank- ful hearts. All good gifts a- round us Are sent from heav'n a- 
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bove; Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, For all His love. 
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No. 111. 



God of Our Fathers, Known of Old. 

" Lest We Forget." 

RCDTASD ElPUNG. Rbcissional. John H. Goweb. 



^ Voice. i 
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1. Gkxl of our fkiheiB, knowu of old; Lord of our fkr- flung bat - tie line; 

2. The tu- mult and the shout-ing dies; The cap-tains and the kings de- part; 

3. Far-cairdour na- vies melt a - way; On dune and headland sinks the fire; 

4. If, drunk with sight of pow'r, we loose Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe; 
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Be-neath whose aw - ilil hand we hold Do- min-ion o - ver palm and pine; 

Btill stands Thine an-cient Hao - ri -floe, An hum-ble and a con-trite heart 

Lo, all our pomp of yes-ter-day Is one with Nin - e - vah and Tyre! 

Such boastings as the Gen-tiles use, Or less -er breeds with-out the law; 

J- *- J - I w 
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Oopyrlght by John H. Oower. ITsed by permftdon. 
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STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



God of Our Fathers, Known of Old.-^Concluded. 



P ilawer. 



rail, pp 




Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, Lest we for - get, — lest we for - get! 

Lord Qod of Hosts, be with us yet. Lest we for - get, lest we for - get! 

Judge of the na-tlons, spare us yet, Lest we for - get, — lest we for - get! 

Lord Qod of Hosts, be with us yet. Lest we for - get, lest we for - get! 
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No. 112. Dear Lord and Father of Mankind. 



J. 6. Whittibr. 



Elton. 



F. C. Maker. 





^^^ 



1. Dear Lord and Father of mankiDd,Forgive our feverish ways; Be-clothe us in our 

2. Drop Thy still dews of qui - et-ne8b,Till all our strivings oeaae; Take ftom oursouls the 

3. Breathe thro' the heats of our desire Thy coolness and Thy balm; Let sense be dumb, let 




right - fill mind; In pur- er lives Thy serv - ice And, In deep - errev'rence,praise. 
strain and stress, And let our or- dered lives con- fess The beau - ty of Thy peace, 
flesh re- tire; Speak thro' the earthquake, wind and fire,0 still,8mall voice of calm ! 




Words Oopyright, by Houghton. Mifflin A Ck». Uaed by PenniMion. 
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No. 113. God is Love, His Mercy Brightens. 

John Bowbing. Hymn to J07. Arr. from Bkbthoyen. 




1. Gk>d is love, His mer - cy brigtit-ens All the path in which we move; 

2. E'en the hour that dark -est seem-eth Will His changeless goodness prove; 




Bliss He wakes and woes He light-ens; Gk>d is wis- dom, God is love. 
From the gloom His brightness streameth; God is wis-dom, God is love. 
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Chance and change are bus - y ev - er; Man de - cays, and a - ges move;. 
He with earth- ly cares en -twin-eth Hope and com -fort from a- hove; 




But His mer - cv wan-eth nev-er; God is wis-dom, God is love. 
Ev -'ry-where Blis glo - ry shin-eth; God is wis-dom, God is love. 




No. 114. Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken. 



Henry F. Lytb. 



Elleadie. 8b, Tb. D. 



Arr. from W. A. Mosart. 




1. Je - sus, I my cross have tak - en. All to leave, and fol - low Thee, 

2. Let the world de- spise and leave me.They have left myBav-iour, too; 

3. Go, then,earth-ly &me and treas-ure! Come, dis - as - ter, scom,and pain! 




too 



STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



Jesus, 1 My Cross Have Taken.— Concluded. 



a 



Dra - ti 
Thy 



tule, de-Bpieed, for- na - ken, Thou, from hence, my 
bearte and looks de - celve me; Thou art not, like i 
Berv-ic«, pdin Is plea-sure; With Tby fa 



lit Shalt be: 
iiin, un- true; 
MH is gain. 




>■ r • 

n - bl - tlon 



Per ■ ish ev - 'ry fond am - bl - tlon, AH I've sought.and hoped, and known, 
AndiWhlleThoushaltsDiUeup-on me, Hod of win-doni, love, and might, 
I have call'd Thee, "Ab - ba, Fa-therj" 1 hftvgstay'dmy heart on Thee: 




_ .. how rich is my eoii-dl- tion, God and heav'n are still my own! » 
Foes may hal«. and friends may shun me; Show Thy face, and all is brighL ' 
storms may ho wi,and clouds maygath-er, All must work for good to in( 




God the on - ly wise, Our 

HlB al - might -y love, His 

will pre ' sent our souls, Un ■ 

our Re - deem - er, God, Wis ■ 



iour and 
coun ' sel and 
blem - lahed and 
dom and pow'r 



be - long. 




Let all th« saints be 

Pre - BervtB ua safe from sin 

Be - fore the glo - ry of 

Im - mor - tal crowns of mi^ 



skies Thi^r hum - ble prais - es bring. 
and death, And ev - 'ry hurt - ful snare. 
His fiii'e, With joya di - vine - ly great 1 
es - ty, And ev - er - laat - iiig song. I 

3^, 
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No. 116. Hark I the Vesper Hymn is Stealing. 



Thomab MOOB& 
ModenUo, 



Vesper Hymn. 88, Ts. Arr. from Sot John Bteyeixbok. 




1. Hark! the ves -per hymn is steal -ing O'er the wa-ters soft and clear; 

2. Now like moonlight waves re -treat -ing To the shore it dies a - long; 




Near- er 
Now like 



yet and near - er pea] - ing, Soft it breaks up - on the ear. 
an - gry sur - ges meet- ing, Breaks the min - gled tide of song. 
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Ju - bi - la - te, 1u - bi - la - te, 1u - bi - la - te, A - 
Ju - bi - la - te, Ju - bi - la - te, ju - bi - la - te, Aj- 



men. 
men. 




Far - ther now, now far - ther steal-ing. Soft it fades up - on the 
Hark! a -gain, like waves re -treat- ing. To the shore, it dies 
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No. 117. When I Survey the Wondrous Cross. 



Isaac Watts. 



EnehariBt L. M. 



Isaac Baker Woodbury. 




1. When 



sur - vey 



won - drous cross 



2. For - bid it Lord, that I should boast. Save 

8. See, from His head, His hands. His feet, Sor - 
4. Were the whole realm of na - ture mine, That 



which 


the 


in 


the 


row 


and 


were 


a 
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count but loBs, And pour 

charni me inost, I «bc - n - ih.'h 

Bor - row meet, Or thoros com - poae 

so di • vine, E>e • mande my soul, 



on air 


ffi 


pride. 


tiem to 


blood. 


eo rich 






my life, 


my 


all. 


^^- 








ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 119. But the Lord is Mindful of His Own. 



Arr. from Fkux Mkndblssohn'b ** St. Paul." 
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mem-bers His chil - dren; But the Lord is mind - ftd of His 

fir r 4^ . ^ . . J . 
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mem-bere his childreii| His chil • dren. Bow down be • fore Him, ye 
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might - y, For the Lord is near us! Bow down be - fore Him, ye 
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STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 

But the Lord is Mindful of His Own.— Concluded. 
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might • y. For the Lord is near, is near ust Yea, 
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Lord - is mind • ftil of His own, .... 



He re - 
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mem-bera His chil • dren. Bow down be -fore Him, ye might - 




might • 



for the Lord 



might* 7, for the Lor 



is n 



ua. 
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• y, ye mighty, The Lord, the Lord is neu*, is near us. But the 




W^Ti^ 



Lord is mind-ftil of His own, He re - mem-bers His chil • dren. 




n r r 4J^ , 



Mr g g r 



m 



AfiSfiMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 

No. 120. Hark I the Herald Angels Sing. 

Charles Wesley. MendelMohm 7s. D. Arr. from Mendelssohn. 




1. Hark! the her - 

2. HaUI theheav 



' - aid an - gels sing, "Glo - ry to the new-bom Kins; 
'n-bom Prince of Peace! Hidl the Sun of Right-eous * nees! 




Peace on earth and mer - cv mild, Qod and sin-ners reo- on-died!" 
Light and life to all He brings, Ris'n with heal - ing in His wings: 




Joy -fill, all ye na-tions, rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies; 
Mud He lays His glo - ly by. Bom that man no more may die: 






^ff» l f^f | ff^^f- | ff ^ 




With th'an -gel - ic host pro -claim "Christ is born in Beth - le - hemf' 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them sec - ond birth. 
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Hark! the her - aid an - gels sing " Glo - ry to the new - bom King." 
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STANDARD HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS. 



No. 121. 



P. R. Havebgal. 



From Glory Unto Glory. 

A New Year's Song. 

8t Colomb. 7, 6, 8, 6. D. 



W. Stevenson Hotte. 




1. From glo - ry un - to glo - ryl Be this our 



2. From glo - ry un - to glo - lyl What great things 
8. The full - ness of His hiesB - ing 
4. And clos - er. yet and clos - er 



^e 



full - ness of 

clos - er, yet and clos - 



- ous song: 
e hath done, 
En - com - pas-setb the way; 
The gold - en bonds shall be, 




As on the King's own 
What won-ders He hath 
The full -ness of His 
U - nit - ing all who 



high . 
shown 
prom-is 
love our 



way. We brave - ly march a - long, 
us, What tri- umphs He hath won ! 
es Crowns ev - 'ry bright-'ning day; 

sin - 




From 
From 
The 
And 



glo 


- ry 


un - to 


glo 
Ml 


- ry 
- ness 


un - to 
of His 


wi 


- der, 


yet and 



glo 
glo 
glo 
wi 



ry! O word of stir - ring cheer, 
ryl What might -y bless - ings crown 
ly Is beam- ing from a - hove, 
der The cir- cling glo - ry glow, 





t 



As dawns the sol - emn bright-ness of An - oth - er elad New Year. 
The lives for which our Lord hath laid His own so Tree - ly down! 
While more and more we learn to know The fUU • ness of His love. 
As more and more are taught of Qod That might -y Ipve to know. 
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5 O let our adoration 

For all that He hath done, 
Peal out beyond the stars of Qod, 

While voice and life are one; 
And let our consecration 

Be real, deep, and true; 
Oh, even now our hearts sliall bow. 

And JoyfUl vows lenew 



6 Now onward, ever onward. 

From strength to strength we go, 
While grace ror grace abundantly 

Shall /rom Hi9 fUUness flow, 
Toglory's fUU fhiition, 

From fflory's foretaste hero, 
Until Hm veiy presence crown 

Our hi^ppiest New Year. 
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No. 122. Day of Rest and Gladness. 

Ghubtopher W0BD6WOBTH. Mendebni. 78, 6b. 



German Melody. 




M8S 



day 

balm 

thee, 

thee, 

« / New gra - oes 
•^ \We reach the 



of 
of 
at 
for 



rest and glad-nesB, O day of Joy and light \ 

oare and sad-ness, Most beau - ti • fill, most bright; j 

the ere - a - tion, The light first had its birth; \ 

our sal • va-tion, Christ rose from deptiisof earth;/ 

ev - er gain-ing From tliis our day of rest, \ 

rest re - main-ing To spir - its of thi. blest; / 




On 
On 
To 



thee, 



high 



and low - ly, Through a - ges Joln'd in tune, 
^eej our Lord, vie - to - rious, The Snir - It 



Ho • iy Ghost be prais * es, 



To 



sent from heaven; 
ther, and to Son; 




Sinff " Ho . ly, ho - ly, ho - ly," 
Ana thus on thee, most glo - rious, 
The Church her voice . up -.mis - es 



great Gkxl Tri - une. 
- le light is giv'n. 
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T6 Thee, blest THree 



One. 
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No. 123. 

Isaac Watts. 



Once More My Soul, the Rising Day. 



St Agnes. C M. 



Jno. B. Dtkeb. 




1. Once more,my soul, the ris • ing day Sa- lutes thy wak - Ing eyes: 

2. Night un - to night His name re -peats. The day re - news the sound, 
8. Great Qod, let ail my hours be Thine, While I en - Joy the light; 

-J- 




Once more, my voice thy trib - ute pay, To Him that hiles the skies. 
Wide as the heay'n on which He site To turn the sea - sons round. 
Then shall my sun In smiles de - dine. And bring a pleas - ant night 
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<^'*^ Hymn and Song Collection 

V 

Part III. 



National and Patriotic Songs. 



No. 124. 

S. F. Smith. 



America. 



Adapted by Hinbt Caret. 
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1. My 

2. My 

3. Let 

4. Our 



ooun • try! 'tis 
na • tive coun 
mu • sic swell 
fo - tiler's Qod! 
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of thee, Sweet land of 

try, thee, — Land of the 

the hreeze, And ring fh>m 

to Thee, Au - thor of 
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Of thee I sing; 
Thy name I love; 
Sweet free-dom's song: 
To Thee we sing: 




Land where my ik - thers died. Land of the 
I love thy rocks and rills. Thy woods and 
Let mor-tal tongues a -wake; Let all that 
Long may our land be bright With free-dom's 
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Pil - grim's pride! From ev • 'ry moun-tain side Let firee-dom ring! 
tern - pled hills: My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove. 
breathe par-take; Let rocks their si - lence break,— The sound pro -long, 
ho - ly light; Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great Qod, our King! 
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No. 125 



The Star-Spangled Banner. 



Francis S. Key. 



Samuel Abnold. 




1. Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn's ear -ly light, What so proud -ly we 

2. On the shore dhn-ly seen thro* the mists of the deep. Where the fbes'haught-y 
8. And where is that band who so vaunMng-ly swore That the hav - oe of 
4. Oh, thus be it ev • ef when freemen shall stand Be - tween their loY'd 





9^, Whosebroad stripes and br 





hailed at the twilight's last gleaming, Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro' the 
host in dread si-lenoe re • pos • es. What is that which the breeze, o'er the 
war and the bat-tie's con • fii -sion A home and a coun - try should 
home and wild war's des - o - ]&-tion; Blest with vict'ry and peace, may the 

^ ^ -f . m ^ 1 , I r^ . ■ 1 L 
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per • 11 - ous fight, O^er the ram- parts we watch'd,wereso gal*lant-iy 
tow • er- ing steep, As it fit - fill -ly blows, half con*ceals, half dis* 
leave us no more? Their blood has wash'd out their foul footnsteps' pol • 
heav'n rescued land Praise the Pow'r that hath made and pre-serv'd us a 
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streaming? And the rock- et's red glare, the bombs bursting in air, Gave 
clos - es? Now it catch -es the gleam of the morning's first beam. In fiill 
lu • tion. No ref - uge could save the hire -ling and slave From the 

na • tion I Then con-quer we must, wh^ our cause it is Just, And 




no 



AI. AND PATRIC 



The Star-Spangled Banner.— Concluded. 

Chobub. 




proaf thro' the night that our flag wftBatill there. Oh, say, does the s tar-span gla^ J 
glo - ry re-flect - ed nowahineaon thestream; 'TIh tbestar^pangled ban-ner: oh, 
ter - ror offlight or the gloom of the grave: And the star-apangled ban-ner In 
r mot - to, "III God Is our trustr'And theslar^pangteil ban-ner in 
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ban-uer yet wave O'er the 
long may it wave O'er the 
tri - umph doth wave O'er the 
tri-umphBhall wave O'er the 


land 
land 
Und 
land 


-r-k ir a/ J 1*- « «i^=H 

of the free and the home of the brave? 
of the free aud the home of the brave! 
of the free and the home of the brave, 
of the free and the home of the brave. 
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Ho. 126. God Bless Our Native Land. 

Chables Twothy Brookh. Dort. 6, 6, 4. 



1. Ood bless ournatlveiand: Firm may ahe ever stand Thro' storm and niKbl;Whetitbe Rill) 

2. Forherourpray'rahallriseToGod, a- bove tbeHkies,OnHIni we wait; Thou who art 




t«uipe)tts mve,Ru-ler of wind and wave,DoThou our country save By Thy great might, 
ev-er nigh,Guardiiig with wutehful eye, To Thee a- loud we cry, Ood save the State. 



No. 127. 

J. R. Randall. 
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Maryland I Hy Maryland I 



From tlie German. 




1. Thou wilt not oow - er lu the dust, Ma 

2. Thou wilt not yield the. Van-dal toll, Ma 

3. I see no blush up - on thy cheek, Ma 

4. I heu* the dis- tant thun-der hum, Ma 



ry-land! my Ma - ry-land! Thy 

ry-land! my Ma - ry-land! Thou 

ry-land! my Ma - ry-land! Tho' 

ry-land! my Ma - ry-land! The 





gleaminflr sword shall nev - er rust 
wilt not crook to his con-troL 
thou wast ev - er brave -ly meek, 
Old Liine bu - gle, fife, and drum. 



Ma - ry-land! my 
Ma - ry-land! my 
Ma - ry-land! my 
Ma - ry-land! my 

rf f r 




Ma - ry - land! Re - 
Ma - ry - land! Bet- 
Ma - ry - land! For 
Mfr - ry - land! Come 





mem-ber Car -roll's sa - cred trust, Re-mem-ber How-ard's war-like thrust, And 
ter the fire up - on thee rolL Bet-ter the shot, the blade, the bowl,Than 
life and death, for woe and weal. Thy peer-less chiv - al - ry re - veal, And 
to thine own he - ro - icthrong,That stalks with Lib -er -ty a -long. And 





all thv alum-b'rers with the Just, Ma 

era - (U - fix - ion of the soul, Ma 

gird thy beau-teous limbs with steel. Ma 

nug thy daunt- less slo - gan song, Ma 



ry - land! my 
ry-land! my 
ry - land! my 
ry - land! my 



Ma - ry-land! 
Ma - ry-land! 
Ma - ry-land! 
Ma - ry-land! 




m 
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No. 128. 



Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory. 

Battle Hymn of the Republic. 



IlTUA WAU> HOfTB. 



Uelodj, " John Bbdwn'( 



1 

Bmrr Etc. ^^M 



. Mine eyes hnvpHcen the gin- ry of the com-lOR of the Lord; He is 
. 1 huve MWI1 Ulm in the waUb-Hre«of a tbousand circling canipe; They havs 
. He batteound-ed forth the trumpet tliat eball nev-er call re-treat; He is h 
. In thebeBU-ty of the lil-iBt,Christ wMboro a^croBB the sea, With a || 




tramp-ling out the viii - tage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He has ~ 

build - ed Him an al - tar In the cve-ning deve and dompe; I can I 

sift - lug out the hearts of men be- fore Hfe Judg-ment seat; Oh, b« I 

glo - ry in His bo - som that tmnH-flg - uree you and me, As He 




loos'd thefate-ful lightning of His ter -rl-ble swift aword,Hia truth Ib marching oi 
read His righleoiiB sentence by the dim and tlarlng lamps, His day is marching oi 

„■« . .. _. rHlmlbe ju - bl-lant,my feet, Our Ood is marcbingoi 

n free, While God is marching OI 



... I ju - bl-lant,my feet. Our Ood is n 

died to make men ho - ly, let ua die tomalteic '--""""-""''" " 




ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 129. 



CSolumbia, the Gem of the Ocean* 

The Red, White, and Blue. 



D. T. Sbaw. 



Vivaee. 




^^ 




1.0 Co • lum - bia! the gem of the o - oean, The home of the 
2. When war wiug'd its wide des - o • la - tion, And threat-en'd the 
8. The Un - Ion, the Un - ion for - ev - er, Ogr ^ glo - ri - ous 




The shrine of each pa-triot'sde - vo-tion, 
ark then of ffee-dom's foun - da- tion, 



brave and the tree, 

land to de • fonn, The 

na - tion's sweet hymn, May the wreaths it has won nev - er with • er, 




A world of - fers hom-age to thee; Thy mandates make ne - roes as - 
Co • lum* bia rode safe thro' the storm; Witn her gaiiands of vlo-t'iy a - 
Nor the stars of its glo - ly. grow dim. May the serv •ice u - ni - ted ne'er 




sem - 
round her, 
sev - er. 



Lib - er • ty's form stands in view; Thy 

she bore her brave crew; With her 

The 



When 

When so proud -ly 
But they to their col • ors prove truel 




banners make tyr- an - ny trem-ble, When borne bv the red,white,and blue, 
flag proud-ly float-ing be - fore her. The boast of the red, white, and blue, 
Ar - my and Na«yy for - ev - er. Three cheeis for the red,white,and blue, 





Whi^n borne by the red,white,and blue, When borne by the red,whlt^,nnd blue, 
The boost of th? red, wblte,and blue, Tbe boast of the red,white,and blue, 
Three cheenj for the red,whUe,and blue,Threecheereforthe,red,n-bit«,and blue, 




Great God of Nations, Now to Thee. 




1. Great God of na - lions now lo Thee, Our hymn of prat - 1 - tude we raise; 
2 Thy name we blesB, Al-ralght-y God, For all Uie klnd-nesa Thou hart shown 
8. Here freedom Hprenda her ban- uer wide, And casta her soft aiid bal-low'd rav; 

4. We pruiiieTheethat the go9-pel'B llf^ht Thro' all oiirlaud its radiance eheoB; 

5. Great God,pi-eserve ub in Thy fear; In dan -ger still our Guardian be; 




With humble heart,aiid bending knee. We of,-fer Thee our song of praise. 
To this fair land the pil-grims trod, — Thlslitndwe fond-!y call ourown. 
Here Thou our fa-ther's steps didst guide In safe- ty thro' Ihelr daug'rouBway. 
Dis-pels theshadeeof er- ror'H night. And heav'nlybleaa-inga round us apreadA 
O spread Thy truth's bright preeeptsEerej Let all the peo - pie worship Thee. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 181. Long live. Long Live America. 



J. E. Rankin, D.D. 
IfoeitoM. 

ifcfe 



W. EPoNnus. 




1. A - mer- i - ca, so proud and freely 8on£^ my heart I give to thee! Full 

2. Thou art so sweet in thy re-pose,Theworla,thyfriend,abi^'d thy foes; Thou 
8. For glad-nees floats on ev-'ry breeze From cit - y8treets,&omfor«Bt trees. And 
4. A - mer- i - oa, so proud and fiiee, I give my song, my heart to theel Still 




sun: 



high thy brave,strong wing has won,Thiue ea - gle eye is ^.. «»^ »^^,^^^^ 
Beek - est not the bat - tle-plain^Thy fields wave with the gold - en grain; The 
when rinffs out toil's bdl at noon Thy heart with joy is all in tune, It 
let thy neav'n-bomsym-bol fly In ev-'ry clime,'neathev-'ry sky; Still 




upward be thy heav'nward flight,Still upward mount till lost in liffht^Still up-ward 
sheaves which thou didst gamer in,Come with the harvest's mer-ry din, Come with the 
thrills thine ev-'ry vi - tal chord, For la - bor here has sure re - ward,For la- bor 
rise a yeo-man race, to stand For Qod and home,and na-tive land,For €k>d and 




mount till lost in light 
har- vest's mer-ry <un. 
here has sure re -ward, 
home,and na-tive land. 



A - mer • i • ca so proud and ftee,My 8ong,my heart I 




Uaed by permiHlon. 
I If 



F 
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Lonff Live, Long Live America.— Concluded. 



1 1 ' 'f f ' \ 

)^ve to thee;Ijoiiglive,longlive A-mer-i - cal ljOiigUve,longIlve A-mer-1 - 



3 




Ho. 132. 



Flag of the Free. 

An. from Wadnes's " Lobenobin.* 




D.a— While thro' the aky loud rings the cry, 



Float ev - er proud -ly from iiiouDtalii (o shore, Em-blem of free-dom, 
8ym - bol of Right thro' the years paas-iiig o'er. Pride of our coun-try, 
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No. 188. 



The Breaking Waves Dashed High. 

Landing of the Pilgrims. Feucu Hehans, am 



^ t^bHr-m r ^;i j, J j i \ m 




1. The break - ing waves dash'd high On a stem and lock-bonnd ooast, 

2. Not as the con-queror comes, Th^, the true- heart -ed, came; 
8. A - midst the storm they san^) Ana the stars heard, and the sea! 
4. What sought they thus a - fiEU* ? Bright Jew - els of the mine ? 




RH^£ i F-r£if'5 f n^ i 




And tlie woods a -gainst a storm -y sky Their gi • ant branches toaa'd; 
Not with the roll of stir-ring drums, And the trumpet that sines of fkme; 
And the sounding aisles of the dim womls rang To the an- them of the fhee. 
The wealth of the seas, the spoils of war? They sought a faith's pure shrine; 





The 



hills and wa • ters 



o'er. 



And the heav • 

Not «« v..« "J - ."o V.-".-, -" ~ -« — .«,.« .« .«.*, 

The o - cean ea - gle soar'd From his nest by the white waves foam, 

Ay, call it ho - ly ground, The soil where first they trod! 



y niffht hung dark 
as the f^ • ing come. In si • lenoe and in fear; 



wm 



y^ 



^ 



i 



:i 



P^ 



SL 




When a band of ex - lies moor'd their bark On the wild New England shore. 
They shook the depths of the des - ert gloom With their hymns of loft-y cheer. 
Ana the rock - ing pines of the for - est roar'd,This was their welcome home! 
They have left unstained what there they found, Free - dcym to w^or-ship God. 



^^ 




ii9 



No. 134. 



NATIONAL ANn P 



Austrian National Hymn. 



Francis Joseph Hatdh. 



1 



■ ry! Might-y birth-plaoe of the free! 

- spir - ing, Ev -'r.v liearlwtth loft-y aim, 

Rights which makeour freedom Bure, 




Famed a -like in song and hUi - ryl Atl tby sons shall bon - 
Now our em - u - la - tioii fir - ing, Ijead un on to great -i 
Laws on e - qiial Jus - tice fouiid-ed, These will loy • al - ty i 




North and South are Arm - ly 
Bo shall love and truth un 
While with love and zeal un 



band-eii, Ea«t and West as one i< - rile; 
shak-en, Stur-dy cour-age, hoii - esi worth, ' 
c«a»-ing, We are Join -Ing heart and band, 




I u - 

All by bon -or well com-mand-ed, Strong In slriv-ing fur the right, 

Might-y ech -oes still a-wak-en, To the far • thest boundeof earth, 

8hfiie,in brightness yet In - creii»-lng,8hine, O dear -est Fa - ther-land, 




n-mand-ed, Strong in mriv-lng for the right, 

I still a - wak-en, To the far - theet bonndsof earth. 

hrlghtnens vet In - creua-ing, 8hine,0 dear- «tt Fa - ther-land. 




No. 185. 

F. HOFKINflON. 

WUh energy. 
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Hail, Ck>lumbia. 



PHTLA^arr. 



WUh energy. ^ \ t^ , , 




1. IW^, Co - lum • bia, hap - py land, Hail, ye he - roes, 

2. Im-mor - tal pa- triots, rise once more. De - fend your rightS| de- 
8. Be- hold the chief that now com-manos, Once more to serve his 

1 



^- f rf I 




heav'n-bom band, 
fend your shore! Let 
coun - tiy stands; The 




fought and bled in ftBem-dom's cause, 
no rude foe. with im - pious hand. Let 
rock on whicn the storm will beat, The 






^ 



t 



MM f f i f f ,^ 




fought and bled in 
no rude foe, with 

rock on which the 



firee - dom's cause. And when 
im - pious hand. In - vade 
storm will beat, But armed 



llie storm of 
the shrine where 
in vir - tue, 



n' ^ F F p^ 



E 



I ^if f f f| 




I P ^ P^ l 



ffOl 

sa - cred lies Of 
firm and true, His 



your val - or won. 
lood the well-earned prize, 
fixed on heav'n and you* 




Let in - de - pen-dence be our boast, Ev - er mind-fUl what it cost; 



While of- f 'ring peace, sin -cere and Just, In heav'n we place a man-lv trust, 
When hope was sink- ing in dis - may, When glooms obscur'd Columbia's day, 



HATIONAI. AND PATRIOTIC SONGS," 

Hall, Columbia.— Concluded. 




1. 6 BliiR with volc-es dear andstronK.TbeBong of songs up-rals- iug; Our 

2. Thou old - eii, bard- lo fa - ther-lantl, Fhou l»nd of truOi and beau - ty, Thou 

3. With thee for uye we cast our lot; Tobomeaud vir-tue tru - ly We 




own, our fa • there' na - live bohk, Set wood- land ech - oes pra! 
dear, tbou well - be - lov - ed lanii,Thy praiw: \a joy aad du 
ded - I • cate our hand, aad hear^Aud soul, aad splr - It 



ing. 

- ly- 
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No. 187. 



March of the Men of Harlech. 



Translated by William Duthie. 
u Con tpirito. 



Welsh Air. Arr. by C. G. H. 




-low, 
men; 



^ fMen of Har-lechlin the hoi -low, Do you hear, like rush-itig bil 

* \ 'Tls the tramp of Sax - on foe- man, Sax -on spear-men, Sax- on bow 

o f Bock and steepe and paas - es nar- row Flash with spear and flight of ar - row; 

• \ Hurl the reel - ing horse-men o - ver. Let the earth dead foe-men cov - er! 





^-ii^J l j J-M^S^"^"^ l f^-''i' 



Wave on wave that surff -ing fol - low Bat- tie's dis - tant sound. \ 

Be they knight8,or hinds, or yoe - men They shall bite the ground, j 

Who would think of death or sor - row ? Death is glo - ry now! 1 

Fate of friend, of wife, of lov - er, Trem-bles on a blow! j 







f 



r 



ftL .^4.aU 



Loose the folds a - sun - der. 
Strands of life are riv - en, 



m ,' " i-fHif 




Flag we con-quer un - der! 
Blow for blow is giv - en. 



The 
In 




Sla - cid sky now bright on high Shall launch its bolts in thun-der! 
ead -ly lock, or bat - tie shock. And mer- cy shrieks to heav-en! 




On -ward! 'tis our coun- try needs us* He is brave- est, he who leads us! 
Men of Har-lech! young or hoar- y, Would you win a name in sto- ry? 






X33 
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March of the Men of Harlech.— Concluded. 



y 



-3::i 111 : ' l ^ if=^^^ 



y- j;? 3 l ^'H i 



^— t 

Hon- or's self now proud -ly heads us! Free-dom, Qod and Right! 
Strike for home, for life, for glo - ry! Free-dom, God and Right! 



^^f4-R-^ 



No. 138. 

F. H. HlMMEL. 

Adoffio. 




The Battle Prayer. 



KORNEB. Arr. by C. G. H. 




1. Fa - ther, on Thee 

2. Fa - ther, O hear 

3. Fa - ther, be Thou 



I eaU! 
my cry! 
my guide! 



Dark - ly the clouds of the 

Lead me to death or to 

Though dire the sum-monsthat 




3-=E 



±± 



^m 



^ 



p^=f 



g 






r 



^ 



T ft 




poeo aeed. e erts. 




bat - tie sur-round me, Fierce-ly the sword of the foe flash- es round me; 
vie - to - ry. lead me Wher-'er the cause of my ooun - try may need me; 
give to death gpreeting. Thou giv- est aid when life is fast fleet- ing. 




P piti lento 




ento. ~ ^•'i iatempo. 




Heed Thou the bat - tie. be ev - er nieh! Fa 
Safe in Thy keep- ing, what-e'er be - tide. Fa 
O for that mo - ment my soul pre-pare! Fa 



ther, O hear my ciy! 
ther, be Thou my guide! 
ther, O grant my pray'r! 



-i. --^ 



No. 189. 

H.a wou. 
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Marching Through Georgia. 



H.C. Wou. 




1. Bring the good old bu - gle,boy8! we'll sing an - oth - er song— Sing it witli a 

2. How the dark-ies shout-ed when they heard the Joy-ful sound! How the tur- keys 

3. Yes, and there were Un-ion men who wept with Joy- ftil tears, When they saw the 





spir - it that will start the world a - long—- Sing it as we used to sing it 
gob-bled which our oom-mis-ea - ry found! How the sweet po-ta- toes e - ven 
hon-ored flag they had not seen for years; Hardly could they be restrain'd fix>m 




DJSLSo wesangthecho-rusfhmi At- 




Fnrs. Chorus. 



fif- ty thousand strong. While we were marching thro'Georgia ^T 
startred Arom the ground, While we were marching thro'Geoigia. > Hurrah! hurrah! we 
break-ing forth in cheers. While we were marching thro'Geoigia. ) 




lan-ta to the sea, While we were marching thio'Georgia. 




bring the Ju - hi - leel Hur-rah! hur-rahl the flag that makes us fkeel 
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No. 140. The Watch On the Rhine. 

Max Schhbckbnburgbr. 



volco reeounds like thun-der peal, 'Mid daah-liig wave and cltuiKofateel; "The 

2. Thev stand ohundredthousBnd8trotig,CiulQktoavengetheircountry'a wrong; With 

3. While flows one drop of Oer-man blood.Or sword remains to guard thy flood, white 

4. Our oath reaouuds, the rlv - er flows. In gold-ea light our ban- nerglows.Our ; 




-0 -- m 

Rhine, the Rhine.the Ger-man Rhlnel Who guards to-day my etreain dl-vine?" 
fl] - lal love their bo-eonisBwell: They'llguardtheBa-cred land-mark well, 
rl - tie reaU In pa- trlot's band, No foe shall tread thy sa • cred etrandt 
hearte will guard lliy slream di-vine. The Rhine, the Rhine,tbe Oer- man Rhine! 




( Oerman 

1 Vb bmiist ein Ruf wie Donnerball, 
Wie Schwertgcklirr uad Wogenpral 
Zum Rheiu, zuni Rheln, zum deutschen 

Rheint 
Wer will den Stromes Hater sein ? 

2 Ourch Hiindert-tauaend zucbt eeschnell, 
Uiid aller Aiifiiien blltzen hell; 

Der Deubic'hf, bi^er, fromm und Btark, 
Beachiitzt die hetl'ge Landesmark. 




4 Der Bchwur erschallt, die Woge rinnt, 
Die Fahnen flattern hoch im Wind: 
Am Rhetn, am Rheln, am deutachi 

Rhelu 
Wlr alle woUen Hilt«r aelal 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



Marseilles Hymn. 




ROOGBT DB LtaiiB. 



1. Ye sons of Fran 



France, a - wake to 
2. With lux - u - ry and pride sur - 
8. O Lib - er - ty! can man re - 



^=^=fe 



glo - ry! Hark, haik! what 
round - ed, The vile, in - 
sign thee, Once hav - Ing 

t=¥:t=t 




myr-iads bid you rise! Your chil-dren, wives and grand -Biree hoar-y: 
sa - tiale des - pots dare,Their thirst for gold and pow'r un- bound- ed, 
felt thy generous flame? Can dungeons, bolts and bars oon-fine thee? 



^^^^ 




-J.:^' ^3f 



Be-hold their tears, and hear their cries, Be-hold their teari,and hear their cries! 
To mete and vend the light and air, To mete and vend the light and air. 
Or whips thy no - ble spir - it tame. Or whips thy no - ble spir - it tame ? 




•f ,f f.f 





i=i-pi\pi^M:t i, i'fif \ i*i 



Shall nateful ty - rants mis-chief breeding, With hireling hosts,a ruf - flan band, 
Like beasts of bur-den would they lead us. Like eods would bid their slaves adore; 
Too long the world has wept be - wail-ing That ralsehood's dagger ty-rants wield ; 




Af- fright and des - o-late the land, While peace and lib - er - ty lie bleeding! 
But man is-man,and who is more ? Then shall they longer lash and goad us ? 
But ftee-dom is our sword and shield, And all their arts are un - a - vail-ing: 



NATIONAL AND PATRIOTIC SONGS. 

Marseilles Hymn.— Concluded. 

^;X A 




To armsy to annB,ye bravel Th'a-veng- ing sword un-sheath! March 




^ • — — I 



^ • • • • ^ 



• • • • I 




ftVj^JhJ- 



oRi march on, 



all hearts re -solved On vio 



' ^■y^^p ' Mg 



to - ry or death! 



Native Land. 




F. RmCBARDT. 



1. O na-tiveland! O na-tiveland! Filled are our hearts with love for 
2.0 na-tiveland! O na-tiveland! Be thou a cham- pion strong and 




thee, Home of all truth and lib - er - ty! In grief and 
bold, And with thy love the weak up -hold! If but in 



n, 




m \ r\ f l " i ^ ' l ^f l F [\r^U^ 



faEJz=J43^ 




^M 



P dim. 




We shall re- main Fidth-fiil to thee, O na - tive land, O na - Uve land! 
Thou dost be- lieve. The no-blest deeds Thou wilt a-chleve, O na - tive land! 




fi\h'i \ ^i- 
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No. 148. 



AUegro. 



Dixie Land. 

Adapted by Danibl Bmmr. Arr. lyy C 6. S. 




on 



I f I wish I was in de land ob oot - ton, Old times dar 

\ In Dix • ie Land whar I was bom in, Ear - ly 

o f Ole Mis - sus mar - ry 

\ But wben he put his 



Will, de wea - ber, Wil - lium was 
arm a- round 'er he 8mil'd as fierce as 



am 
one 

A 



A f Bar's buckwheat cakes an' In -gen bat-ter, Makes you fat or a 

\ Den hoe it down an' scratch your grab-ble, To Dix - ies Land I'm 






not for - got - ten. Look a • way! 

frost- y mom -in'; Look a - way! 

gay de- ceab - er, Look a - way! 

fort - y pound -er; Look a - way I 

lit - tie fkt - ter, Look a - way! 

bound to trab - ble; Look a - way! 

Look 



Look a • way! 

Look a - wayl 

Look a - way! 

Look a - way! 

Look a - way! 

Look a - way! 

1 Look % • WAjt 




^TTT 




:5=t 




Chobus. 




y= r~i H rt i J i i I i i£— *U-j 



Dix - ie, Hoo - ray! Hoo - ray! In Dix • ie Land I'll take my stand to 

Hoo-r»yt Hoo-imyl ^ 
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Dixie Land.— Concluded. 




lib and die in Dix-ie; 



A - way, A - way, A - way down South in 

A'Way, A-tra 




Diz - ia liftod, » • way, A-way, 




Dlx - ie; A - way, A - way, A - way down Soutli in Dix - ie. 

A - way. A - way, ^. ^. .^_ ^ 




r 




♦ra— 
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No. 144. Sleep, Comrades, Sleep. 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. Decoration Day. Johann Aboidi» Getsr. 



I 



I 



^^4=^=t 
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l itfJ ^IJ !; 




4- 



^3E 




1. Sleep, comrades, sleep, 

2. Rest, comrades, rest, 

3. Your si - lent tents, 



sleep and rest. On this field of the 

rest and sleep! The tiio'ts of men shall 
tents of green, We deck with flow-ers with 




Ground - ed Arms, Where foes no more mo-lest, Nor sen-try's shot a- larms! 
ev - er be As sen - ti - nels to keep Your rest nx)m danger free, 
fra - grant flow'rs; Yours has the suff'ring been,The memory shall be ours, 




"nf^ 



^ fai' l j i i 
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Sleep oom-rades, sleep and rest On this Field of the Grounded Arms. 
As sen - ti - nels to keep Your rest from dan - ger fk^ee. 

Yours has the suf-f 'ring been. The mem-'ry shall be 



oura 

J2. 
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No. 145. 

Rev. Samuel F. Siiitb. 
SoPBANO. MaesUm. 



Russian National Hymn. 

AiMxm Lyoff. Arr. by a G. h. 




Alto. 



1. God ev - er glo- ri -oubI 8ov- 'reign of na - tions, Wav - ing the 

2. Still may Thy bless-ing rest. Fa - ther moet Ho - ly, O - ver each 



Tenor. 



^^ 



fcfct 




Bass. 

1. Qod ev • er g^o - ri - ousl Sov - 'rdgn of na - tions, Wav - ing the 

2. Still may Thy ble»-ing rest. Fa - ther most Ho • ly, O • ver each 




AOOOMP. 





ban - ner of Peace o'er the land; Thine is the vie • to - ly, 
mount-ain, rock, riv • er and shore; Bing Hal - le • lu - • Jahl 




ban - ner of Peace o'er the land; Thine Is the vie • to • ry, 
mount-ain, rock, riv • er and shore; Sing Hal - ie - la • • Jaht 




CTMi 
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NATIONAL AND PATRIOTIC SONGS^ 



Russian National Hymn.— Concluded. 




Thine the sal - va - tion,8trong to de - liv - er, Own we Thy hand. 
Shout in ho - san - nasi God keep our ooun - try Free ev - er - more. 



F^==-t? 




Thine the sal - va - tion,8troug to de - liv • er, Own we Thy hand. 
Shout in ho - sas - nas! God keep our ooun • tiy, Free ev - er- more. 




No. 146. God, Beneath Thy Guiding Hand. 



Lbonard Baoon. 



Warehtm. L. IL 



Arr. from William Knapp. 




1. O God, be-neath Thy guid-ing hand,Our ex - iled fti-therBcroBa'dtheeea; 

2. Thou beard'8t,wellplea8'd,the song, the pray'r; Thy bleaaing came; and still itspow'r 

3. Laws, free-dom,truth,and fftith in God Came with these ex - iles o'er the waves; 

4. And here Thy Name, O God of love, Their chll-dren's chil-dren shall a-dore, 




^^ 




And when they trod the wintry strand, With pray'r and psalm th^ worshipped Thee. 
Shall on - ward thro' all a - ges bear The mem-'iy of that ho - ly hour. 
And where their pil-grim feet have trod,The Qod they trust - ed guards their graves. 
Till these e - ter - nid hills re-move, And spring a - doms the earth no more. 



ASSEMBLV HVMN AKD SOl^G C6LLtCtiOf^. 



No. 147. Flag of a Thousand Battles. 

iBONQUiL. Old Glory. Mrs. Gaston Botd. 



m 





1. Flag of a thousand bat-ties, Beau- ti - ful flag of the free; Waving from 

2. Flag of a thousand bat-ties, Cresting the bil- lows of fire; Whelming es - 




sea; tm-ward and sea -ward 
tab-lished e-vils,' Bais-ing the low - ly higher; Chal-leng-iug an-cient 



m 



' '\ !l'\irir 









ev - er, Dar - ing the rest - less wave; Up - ward and sky-ward ev - er, 
er - ror, 81 - leno- ing ty-ranny dumb, Giad - den - ing and in - spir- ing. 




Pride of the true and brave, Old Glo - ry, Old Glo - ry,The world a-waits thy 
Hope of the years to come, Old Glo - ry, Old Glo - ry,The world a-waits thy 




sto - ry ; Float on, float ev - er on 0*er land and sea. Old Glo-ry, Old Glo- ry, The 




A ^ W Oopyriirht. by 



Eugene Ware. Uted by per. 
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NATIONAL AND PATRIOTIC SONGS. 



Flag of a Thousand Battles.— Concluded. 




fj-jj; jtj=^^ 
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1 



world a-waitethy sto - ry, Float on, float on, thou em-blem of the ftee. 



S^^ 




No. 148. 

D. C. Roberts. 



National Hymn. 




eaehvene. 

1. Ood of our fa- thers, whose almiffht-y hand 

2. Thy love di-vine hath led us m the past, 
8. From war's a-lanns,from dead-ly pes - tl- lence, 
4. Be - fresh Thy peo- pie on their toilsome way, 



p^53= 




Leads forth in beau - ty all the star - ry band 
In this flreeland by Thee our lot is cast; 
Be Thy strong arm our ev - er sure de- fenoe; 
Lead us from night to nev-er-end-ing day; 




Of shining worlds in 
Be Thou our Bu - ler. 
Thy true re - lig - ion 
Fill aU our lives with 



Slergando, 




splen-dor thro' the skies, 
Guardian,Quide and Stay, 
in our hearts in-crease, 
love and grace di-vine, 




Our grate-ftil songs be - fore Thy throne a - rise. 
. Thy word our law,Thy paths our cho- sen way. 
Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peaee. 
And glo - ry, laud and praise be ev - er Thine. 



« 



I 



Bj pcrmlaaion of the Oenlary Co. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 149. 

ff AUegro. 



Joy I Joy I Freedom To-Day. 



AnonjiiionL 




1. Joy! Joy! free-dom to -day! Care! care! drive it a- way! Youth, health and 

2. Ring! ring! mer - ri- ly, bells! Swing! swing! onward your swells! Tell - ing of 




%J 



vig - or our sen - ses o'er - pow'r. Trou-blel count it for naught! Banish 
hope,loveandJoy to the world. Tri-umph proud ye proclaim! Freedom I 



^ \ ^ I I 





^^ 



t 

ban-ish the tho't, Pleasure and mirth shall rule o'er this hour. Joy to - dayl joy, 
what can we namei Fairer than Fa-ther-land flag here unfUrl'd? Joy to • day! Joy, 




joy to- daylandcare,care,driveit tax a • way! Joy to • dayljoy! joy to- 



g jy^, r-" ' ^ i ^-*^ 
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day! and care,care, drive it tax a-way! away,awayl away,a-wayl 




1. Speed our Re-uub-lic, O Fa-theron high. Lead ue in pathways of 

2. F^re-moet in bat - tie for Free-dom to stand, We rush to arniB when a - 

3. Rise up, proud ea -gii^ riee up to the cloude.Spread thy broad wings o'er this 




jus - tire and right; Rii - lers, as weU „ w..<. .u.^.., ".... ..„» „, 

nius'd by its eaU; Still as of yo re, when George Wash -Ing-ton led, 
fair west-em world; Fling from tby beak our dear ban- ner of old,— 




Gir - die with vlr-tue,the ar-naor of mlBhtl Hail.'threetimes haU to c_ 
Thunders our war - ery; We con-quer or falll Hail!throe times hail to our{| 
Show that it still is for free-dom uu-furrd!HBll!tbree times tuUl to our 




coun - try and flaffi Ru - lers, as welt as the ruled, one and ail, 

-try and flag! Btlll as of yore, when George Washington led, 

-try and flag! Fling from tby beak our dear ban • ner of old,- 




Olr- died with vlr-tue, thear-mor of might! HuW threetimeshail toonroonntry a 
Thunders ourwar-cry: We conqueror falll Kail! tlireetimN hail to onroooDtry and flag! 
Show that It still la for freedom unfurl'd! Hail! UireetiaHii bail to ODrooantry and flagl 
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Hymn and Song Collection 

Part IV. 



Favorite Part -Songs and Choruses. 



No. 151. 



KelYln Grove. 



SooicH Scmo. Abr. bt C. G. H. 




f^j- jN i-J-9^ 



1. Let UB haste to Kel - vin Grove, Bon - ny las - sie, O; Thro' its 

2. We will wan-der by the mill, Bon-nv las- sie, O; T^ the 

">fd a - dieu. Bon-niB 



O; To 
O; Should I 



| PT t"^ 



8. Ah, I soon must bid a - dieu, Bon - nle las - sie, 
4. And when on a dis - tant shore, Bon - nie las - sie, 

> ^ ' ' r 1 I 




^XUM 




ma -zee let us rove, Bon - ny 

cot be - side the rill, Bon - nv 

this fair scene and you, Bon t nie 

fall 'midst bat - tie's roar, Bon - nie 



las - sie, 

las - sie, 

las - sie, 

las - sie. 



O; Where the 

O; Where the 
O; To the 

O; WUt thou 




-w — y 

rose in all its pride Paints the 

glens re - bound the call Of the 

stream -let wind-ing clear. To the 
fair - est, when you hear 



hoi - low din - ffle side, 

loft - y wa - ter fall, 

fhi - grant scent - ed brier. 

Of thy lov - er on his bier, 




ft_i, •! I ; ;-LIj-J-^:^^^-4-^ 
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Where the mid-nisht fai • ries glide, Bon -nie 

Thro' the moun-tain's rock - y hall, Bon - nie 

And to thee of all most dear, Bon -nie 

To his mem - 'ry shed a tear, Bon - nie 



las - sie, O. 

las - sie, O. 

las - sie, O. 

las - sie, O? 
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Ho. 152. 



(■AVORlTt HART-SONGS AND CJlORCSEd. 



Sweet and Low. 



Au'BBD Tenntson. 

pp Larghetto. 



'.?& Ba£NBT. ^^I 




-3-M^ 



Fa - ther will i 



Ing wa - tere go; Come from 

Ihfl «B ■ - ten gu. Come 

to his babe In the neat, Si) - 



1= 
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-r" 
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dy - ing 

as Si 

•Kiln nut 


L 

out 


q; and 
of the 


blow; 

blow. 

weet 


Blow him 
TTn - der 


It - 

the 


galu to 
sll - ver 


me, 


P ' ! 


^ 
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Whlle my Ul - Ue 
Sleep, my lit - tie 



uTt 
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iiSSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION 



No. 158. 



Loch Lomond. 



Sootch Folkioiig. Arr. bj G. G. H. 

1^ 




1. Bv von bon - nie banks and 

2. "Iwas there that we part - ed 
8. The wee bird-ies sing, and 



by 
in 
the 



yon bon* nie braes, Where the 
yon shad - y glen, On the 
wild • flow - ers spring, An In 




sun shines bright on Looh Lo - mond; Where me and my true love, we're 
steep, steep side 'o Ben Lo*mond; Where in pur -pie hue the 

sun -shine the wa- ters are sleep • in' But the bro- ken heart it kens no 




ev - er wont to gae, On the bon - nie, bon - nie banks o' Loch Lo - mond. 
highland hills we ^ew. An' the mom shines out firae thegloam-in'. 
sec-ond spring a -gain, Tho' the wae - fid may cease fi*ae their greet - in'. 




p^H-i J' J J' j' i ,{ } 2i ri \ 



Oh! ye'll tak» the high road, an' I'll tak' the low road, An' 




I'll be in Soot -land a- fore ye, But I and my true-love will 





FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



Loch Lomond.— Concfuded. 




nev - er meet a - gain, On the bon - nie, bon - nie banks o' Loch Lo- mond. , 




1^ > > 



No. 154. Drink to He Only With Thine Eyes. 



Ben Jonson. 



Old English Air. Arr. by G. G. H. 




I r I 

I f Drink to me on - ly with thine eyes, And I will pledge with mine; 
*\Or leave a kiss with- in the cup, And Fll not ask for (Omit ) 

Q r I sent thee late a roe - y wreath,Not so much hon-'ring thee 

tAS giv-ing it a hope that there It could notwith-er'a (OmU ) 



^m 






wine; The thirst that fh>m the soul doth rise, Doth ask a drink di - vine; 
be; But thou there- on didst on - ly breathe, And sent'st it back to me, 





But might I of Jove's nee - tar sip, I would not change for thine. 
Since when it grows and smells, I swear, Not of it - self, but thee. 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 155. 

CaBOUMI NOBTW. 



Juanita. 



Spubh Melody. 



jh jt ^ ; j' l j ^ 



pTj, J j.i_£^ ^ 




1. Soft o'er the foun - tain, Ling -'ring foils the south -em moon; 

2. When in thy dream - ing, Moons like these shall shine a - gain, 




Ear o'er the mount -ain, Breaks the day too soon! In thy dark eyes' 
And day-light beam -ing, Prove thy dreams are vain, Wilt thou not, re- 




splen-dor, Where the warm light lovee to dwell, Wea- ry looks, yet ten - der, 
lent - ing, For thine ab - sent lov - er sigh? In thy heart oon-sent - ing 




Speak their fond fEu% - well. Nl - ta! Jua - ni - ta! Ask thy soul if 
To a pray'r gone by ? Ni - ta! Jua - ni - tal Let me lin - ger 



J 




^^ 



tenderly. Hi. 



t 
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we should parti Ni - tal Jua - nl - ta! Lean thou on my heart! 
by thy side! Ni - ta! Jua - ni - ta! Be my own flEtir bridel 




^^ 




No. 156. 



FAVORITE PART-SOMCS AND CHORUSES. 



In the Gloaming. 



Amni F. BAuaon. 



J 
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Wheu the winds are sob - blnK ftUnt' ly with a gen - tte, 
For my henrt was cniBh'd wHii long-lng; what had been could 


unknown woe, 
nev - er be. 


^f-;ip ill' M^ .'ir i if f ir riu 
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ri-n 
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Will you think of 
It was beet to 


me and love me, As you 
leave you thue,dear, Beet tor 


did once long 
you and best 


" 1 

a - KO? 
for tOmil.) 


l^rr-^-tf-^ 
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best to leave you thus, BmI for yon and beHl for me. 



m^m 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 157. When the Swallows Homeward Fly. 



Frams Abt. 



W^rrM 




1. When the swal-lows homeward fly, When the to ^ ses scat - tered lie, 

2. When the white swan southward roves To seek at noon the or - ange ffroves, 
S, Hush^my heart, why thus complain? Thou must, too, _ thy woes con- tain, 




^' : ^ 11^- 1 i-; i i" ^ 
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When fh>m nei - ther hill nor dale Chants the sil - v*ry night - in -gale; 
When the red tints of the west Prove the sun has gone to rest; 
Tho' on earth no more we rove, Loud-ly breath-lng words of love; 




ifi£-5r£ i M 
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In these words my bleed-ing heart Would to thee its grief im - part. 
In these words my bleed-ing heart Would to thee its grief im - part, 
Thou, my heart must flnd re - lief, Yield - ing to these words be - lief; 



^^^^^ 
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When 
When 
I 



I thus thy Ini 
I thus thy im 
shall see thy fonn 



^ 



age lose, 
age lose, 
a - gain. 



Can I, ah, can 
Can I, ah, can 
Though to - day 



I 
I 
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e*er know re - pose, 
e'er know re - pose, 
we part a - gain, 



^?~T r M P » 



Can I, ah, can I e'er know re - pose? 

Can I, ah, can I e'er know re - pose? 

Though to - day we part a - gain. 

-at 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES 



No, 168. Farewell, Joyous, Sunny Grove. 



H. Ebser. 



^'- jg i j J i: »J1^ 



1. Fare-well, O Joy - 

2. Fare-well, O for - 

3. If such pure Joys 




ouB, sun 
est great 
are lost 



ny grove, Fare-well, 
and grand, Fare-well, 
for aye. Fare-well, 



fSBU!e - well! Too 
fare -well! Fare 
fare -well! And 



<ch'. : i f f f : f ^^ 
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soon I hear the part - Ing knell. Fare - well, 
well, O flowers, a ra - diant band, Fare - well, 
I a last fare - well must say, Fare - well. 



ftu!e - well! Up - 
fare - well! And 
fiupe - well! Yet 



& 
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on the a - zure of the sky My spir - it's sad - neas seems to lie, 
may your per - fUme, strangely sweet, Some oth - er wea-ry wan-d'rer greet, 
shall this mem-' ry ev - er be A source of end -lees Joy to me: 



^Ir r i f h ' Mt-f r f | f:ff i 
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Fare-well, fare - well, fiure - well, &re - well, fore - well, fore - welL 



»=^^ 
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No. 159. 

Robert Burns. 



Flow Gently, Sweet Afton. 



J. E. Spiuiam. 



^^^^^^ 



1. Flow gen - tly sweet Af - ton, a- mong thy green braes^.^^ ,5^«-v*^. x >. 

2. How loft - y. sweet Af- ton, thy neigh-bor -ing hills, Far mar)L'd with the 



low gen-tly. I'll 
z. now ion - y. Bweeir a.i - i«on, uiy neign-oor - ing oiiis, r ar marjL'd with th< 
8. Thy crys - tal stream, Af - ton, how love - ly it glides, And winds by the 



4 
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r r 




i ^N ^'Ij i f^ 



sing thee a song in thy praise; My Ma - rv's a - sleep 

cours - es of clear-wind - ing riUs; There dai - ly I wan - der, as 




cot where my Ma - r 



re - sides! How wan - ton thy wa - teis her 




mur - mur - ing 8tream,Flow sen - tly. sweet Af - ton, dis - turb not her dream, 
mom ris - es high. My nocks and my Ma - ry*s sweet cot in my eye. 
snow - y feet lave. As gath-'ring sweet flow - 'rets she stems thy clear wave! 



m F F F I F^=FFP 




Thou stock-dove, whose ech-o re-sounds from the hill, Ye wild, whistling 
How pleas- ant thy banks and green val- leys be - low. Where wild in the 
Flow gen -tly,sweet Af-ton, a - mong thy green braes. Flow gen -tly, sweet 




^^ 



black-birds in yon thom-y dell. Thou green-crest - ed lap-wing, thy 
wood-lands the prim-ros - es blow! There oft, as mild eve-ning creeps 
riv - er, the tneme of my lays: My Ma - ry's a - sleep by thy 



FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 

Flow Gently, Sweet Afton. — Concluded. 
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-gry airt, I'd shel-ter thee, I'd ehel-ttr thee, 
■ ' a - dlee, If thou wert tbere,If tbou wert there. 




Or did mis-fttr-tune'sblt ■ terstorms A-roiind Ihee blaw, A- round thee blaw» 
ii-arph of the globe, With thee I" relgu, Wtth thee to reigi 

2:- *: Jt 




ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 161. 



Flowerets Blooming. 



P 



Moderato, f^ ^ ^^ , 



Arr. from Schubbst. 



T 




1. Flow- 'rets bloomingyWindsper-ftim-iDg Ev-'rj' joy of youth and 

2. Wheu the streaming eyes are beaming Thro' the mist of sor - row's 
8. Deep grief tell - ing, tears are well- ing, Till they flowed thro'-out the 






t ' f i C t r- 
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spring, Soft 

tear. There's « **v... 

world; They sur - round 



ca - ress - es, beau - ty press - es On the 

a heal - ing Pow'r re - veal - ing Heav'n - ly 

it, and a - round it 



All their 



^m 




lips that fond-ly cling; Joy o'er -flow- ing, neo - tar glow- ing, 

gump-ses bright and clear; On. how fleet - ly, calm'd thus sweet- ly, 

pity - ing waves have curl'd; Earth's dust spurn - ing, art thou yeam^^ng 







m 




Mer - ry dance and frol - ic arts, All the pas - sions wild - est 
Each wild thought to rest is hush'd. As the now - ers, cool'd l^ 
For a state all ft*ee from sin? Then in weep - ing, thy soul 




E 



m^^AMA 




fash-ions, Can they ev - er flU our hearts? Can they ev - er fill our heartei? 
8howeT8,Lift their heads that erst were cru6h'd,Llft their headn that erst were omnh'd. 
steep-ing. Let it plunge that flood with-in, Let it plunge that flood with-in. 




^m 



^AVORltE PARt-SOKGS AND CHOROSfiS. 



No. 162. 

f Bpiritoto. 



Onward, Ever Onward. 



4 



J. Fauibl 
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1. On - ward, ev - er on - ward, Front the no - ble fray; 

2. While we &oe ttte bat - tie While we tread the path, 



^m 
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Turn your fit - oes on - ward. All the bum-inff day, 
'Mid the war-drum's rat - tie, 'Mid the tern -peat's wrath, 



^ 




^ 






r^^ 
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Fierce the foe a - round us, Loud the bat - tie roar, Gleams the wild waste 
Let high tho'teof du - ty. That no foe can tame. Throng our minds with 




Z)./^. -Onward, ev - er on - ward,Front the no - ble firay; Turn our fa - oes 



nt 



Fins, p Slower. 




'round us, Gloom the hills be - fore. 
besiU - ty. Thrill our souls with flame. 

j^ — ta-_^ -^ — _^^ 



Aye, but calm and cheer - y. 
Aye, but calm and cheer - y, 

ft 




sun - ward. All theb 




/ rU. 




Aye, but Arm and strong, Tho' the way be wea - ry, Tho* the fight be long. 
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No. 168. 

Andante, 



How Can I Leave Thee. 





^-J4pj-^i- J 7 j I J 



1. How can 

2. Blue is 

3. Would I 




I leave thee! How can I from thee part! That thou hast 
a flow - 'ret Called the "For- g[et- me -not;" Wear it up- 
a bird were, Boon at thy side to be! Fal - oon nor 




all my heart, Sis - ter, be - lleve; 

on thy heart, And think of me; 

hawk would fear, Speed -ing to thee; 

-m ^ 



Thou hast this soul of mine, 
Flow - 'ret and hope may die, 
When by the fowl -er slain, 




m 



So close - ly bound to thine, No oth - er can I love. Save thou a - lone. 
Yet love with us shall stay, That can - not pass a - way, Sis - ten be-lieve. 
I at thy feet should lie, Thou sad-lyshouldst complain, Joy- fill Fd die. 





1 Ach, wie ist's moglich dann, 
Dass ich dich lassen kann! 
Hab' dich von Herzen lieb. 

Das glaube mir! 
Du hast das Herze mein 
So ganz senommen ein 
Dass ich Kein' andre lieb', 

Als dich allein. 

2 Blau ist ein Blnmelein, 
Das heisst Verffissnichtmein: 
Dies Blomlein leg* an's Herz 

Und denk' an mich! 



{Oerman Words,) 

Stirl>t Blum' und Hofibung gleich, 
Wir sind an Liebe reich; 
Denn die stirbt nie bei mir. 
Das glaube mir. 

3 W&r* ich ein Vogelein, 
WoUt> ich bald bei dir sein, 
Scheut' Falk und Habicht nioht» 

Flog' schnell zu dir. 

Schoss' mich ein Jager tot, 

Fiel' ich in deinen Schoss; 

Sah'st du mich traurig an, 

Qem stfirb* ich dann! 



No. 164. Golden Slumbers Kiss Tour Eyes. 



Smoothlff, 



Lullaby of 17th Centuy. 




1. Qold-en slum-bers kiss your eyes, Smiles a -wake you when you rise; 

2. Care is heav - y, there -fore sleep; You are care, and care must keep; 




1. Lul-U-by, and good-night! With ro - sen be- dight! Withdowu o - 

2. Lul - la - by, and good-nlehtl Thy moth-er'e de - light! Bweet v(h- Ions 
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No. 166. 

Moderaio 



Once I Saw a Sweet-brier Rose. 




1. Onoe I saw a sweet-brier rose, All softesh -lybloomingyBath'dwithdewand 

2. **Ro8e," said I, **thou sbalt be mine, All so fresh - ly blooming;'' Rose replied, **Nay, 
8. Woe is me, I broke the stem, Life and fragrance dooming, Soon the love- ly 
4. Had I left thee, love-ly flow'r, In thy beau-ty blooming,Bath'd with dew and 



teltfi-C-F:^^ 



1 — ^-r 




P 



^ 



^^^^^^ 




blush -ing fair. Gen - tly wav'd by balm - y air, All the air per- 

let me go. Or thy blood shall f^-ee - ly flow, For thy rash pie - 

flow' r was gone, And the thorns re- main'd a -lone— Van-ished all iXb 

blush- ing fair. Thou wouldst still have flll'd the air, With thy sweet pre- 



m 



r 



^^ 



^^^^^m 



t 




ftim-ing; Gen-tlywav'd by balm-y air, All the air per - ftim-ing. 
sum - ing; Or thy blood shall free - ly flow, For thy rash pre - sum-ing." 
blooming; And the thorns re - main'd a-lone— Van-ish'd all its blooming, 
fum - ing; Thou wouldst still have fllPd the air With thy sweet per - ftim-ing. 




No. 167. 

Anonymoiis. 
P 



Murmur, Gentle Lyre. 




1. Mur- mur, gen - tie lyre. Thro' the lone-ly night; Let thy trembling 

2. Hark! the quivering breez-es List thy sil-v'ry sound; Ev-'ry tu-mult 

3. Earth be -low is sleep-ing, Mead-ow, hill and grove; An -gel stars are 




) CHORUS &S. 



Murmur, Gentle Lyre.— Concluded. 





Wak-en dear de- light! Tlw' the l< 
8i-lence reigns pro- found. Hiish'd the thmisond n 
keep-ing 8i-leiit watcb a - bove. Mur-mur,geii-tle lyre 




thy strain, Yet my heart can bor -row Pleaa-ure front the 
noDii-day glare, Gen-tle splr - it voic-ea Ech ■ o thro' the 
lone - ly night; Let thy trem-bllng wire Wak-en deep de - 




. Once a boy a roee es - pled BloominEin the wild-wood; BlushinKont ^ 

. Bald the boy "1 long to break BoHe-bud of the wild-wood;"Rosebudftifiiwer'd 
. But the boy would fain dls - eeet Rosebud troin the wtld-wood; She to ntakebim 




thick-et side, He its daln - ty bud de-ecrled With the glee of </hiidhood. 

"If you break. I my own defenceinuBttake.'Oainstthepr&uksof childhood." 1 

re - col - lect, Well hix naughty fln-ger priek'd; Lit- tie grief of childhood, 
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No. 169. 



Slumber Song. 

( Sohlummerlied.) 



F. KocxBi. 



^ 



-^^^4g ^^^^=^ lrU 




1. All is still in sweet -est rest, Be thy sleep se - rene- ly 

2. Close each lit - tie peep - ing eye, Let them like two roee - lets 



^ 



^ 



i^^ 



y±: # 



ja 



^ 




blest! Winds are moan -ing o*er the wild, Lul - la- by, sleep on, my 
lie. And when pur - pie mom shall glow, Still as rose - lets flnesh - ly 



tJ>fM« ^\r-f-\ii-^ 





^ 
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child, 
blow, 



- la - by, 



f 



N 



i 



f 
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Lul - la - by, sleep on, my ch Id; La, lul - la - by, sleep 
Still as rose - lets ftesh - ly blow; La, lul - la - by, sleep 




on, my child, May an 
on, my child. May an 



gel gleams Per 
gel gleams Per 



m 



r 



S: 



w 



^ 



- vade thy dreams. 

- vade thy dreams. 



T 



( Oerman Worda,) 

1 Alles stiU in silsser Ruhl 
D'rum mein Kind so schlaf auch du! 
Draussen sauselt nur der Wind, 
Su, su, su! schlaf ein, mein Kind; 
Su, su, su! schlaf ein, mein Kind; 
Su, su, su! schlaf ein. mein Kind; 
SUy su, su! In guter RuhM 

«5" 



p 



^ 



2 Schliesse deine Aeiigelein, 
Lass sie wie swei ^ospen seini 
Morgen wenn die Sonn' erglQhti 
Sind sie wie die Blum' erbmht, 
Sind sie wie die Blum' erblQht, 
Su, su, su, su! schlaf ein mein Kind; 
Su, su, su, su! In guter BuhM 



FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



No. 170. 



Isle of Beauty. 



Jfodemto. 



Trmus H. Batlt. 



P^^=^.=^d^3^^^ 




1. Shades of eve-ning close not o'er us, Leave our lone - ly barque a - while; 

2. 'Tis the hour when hap - py fa - oes Smile a - round the ta - per's light; 
8. When the waves are round me break-ing, As I pace the deck a - lone; 




^Et^Z^^^^^ ^^^^^ ±P^p^^ 



T 

Morn, a - las! will not re -store us Yon-der dim and dis - tant isle; 

Who will fill our va -cant pla-ces. Who will sing our songs to* night? 

And my eye in vain is seek-ing Some green spot to rest up - on: 




fi^j.j^ jNii 



h { i iLL^iU- 




Still my fitn-csy can dis-dbv-er Sun- ny spots where friends may dwell; 
Thro' the mist that floats a - hove us, Faint - ly sounds the ves - per bell; 
What would I not give to wan-der Where my old com - pan - ions dwell; 



^ 



^-j- 







feiEfe 
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i 
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Dark - er shad-ows round us hov-er, Isle of Beau-ty ''fitre thee well!" 
Like a voice from those a -round us, Breathing fond - ly ''fitre thee well!" 
Ab-sence makes the heart grow fonder, Isle of Beau-ty **ftire thee well!" 
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No. 171. 



Beside the mu. 



Chubtophbr von Gukx. 




1. Be - side the mill, down von - der, I sat me down to dream; I 

2. Then I be- held, half dream - ing, The saws, so sharp and bright^ Cleave 

3. And now a -live the tree seem'd.ItB fi - bres shrank with dread; With 
4."Thou,wand'rer, well hast cho - sen Thy time to come to mel For 




saw the great wheels turn - ing, The spar - kle of 

thro' a no - ble flr - tree With won - drous fa - 

low and mournful ca - dence^These words to me 
thee a - lone I suf - fer, And I must die 



the 

tal 

it 

for 



stream, I 
might, Cleave 
said, With 
thee. For 




jCTtS. 







saw 
thro' 
low 
thee 



the great wheels turn 
a no - ble fir 

and moum-fUl ca - 
a - lone I suf 



^ 



1^. 



> ing. The spar - kle of 
tree With won-drous fit 

dence,TheBe words to me 
fer. And I must die 



the 

tal 

it 

for 



stream, 
might 
said: 
thee! " 



^=^ 
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5 " For thee a cell so narrow. 

Shall from my heart be made, 
||: And thy sad heart and weary 
Within at rest be laid." :|| 



^r-^^m^ 



i 



6 Four planks I then heard falling; 

My heart with fear was fiUed; 
II : But when I fain would question, 

The noisy wheels were stilled. :|| 



No. 172. 



Farewell to the Woods. 



ModenUo. 



<j«nnan Air. 



feJi 




^m 



1. Ver-dant grove, farewell to thee. Clad in ver - nal beau -ty; Thine my parting 

2. What de-light to lin - ger here, 'Mid the sha - dy bow-ers; From the sil-ver 
8. But the night for-bids my stay, I must leave in sor-row; To your rest, ye 




FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 

Farewell to the Woods.— Concluded. 



song ehull be, 'Tiu 
Tount-ain rl«ir, Culling fra 
birdx, a-wa,v, Aud dream of 



cred du ■ ty: Let thy warbier'e tinieful tliroiig 
grant flowers; Would I might wlihgariandBoroivn'il, 
the mor- row. Fare ye well, ye sha-dy bow'rs. 




Bear the ec'h-oes of my Hong, Far 

Breallilni< iMlorasweetaroutici, Tht- 

Wlthyi'iirblooming.rragrantflow'rs'.Till 



^m^^^^^ 



hill andTSr ley.Far o'er hill and valley. 
ith tlice lon-ger, Tnr-ry with thee longer, 
■th-er meet'lng,Tlll an-oth-er lueetiDg. 




1. Max-welton'g braeeare bonnie, Where early fa's the dew,And'twaH there that Annie 

2. Her brow is like tbesnaw-drift, Her throat islikethexwau, Her face it is the 

3. Like dew on th' gowaii ly-ing Is tb' fa' o' her fat - ry feet. And like windeineuninieT 




Lau-rie Gave me her promise tiue.Gave nie her promise true. Which ne'er forgot will be, 

foir«at That e'er the 8Un shoneon/Thate'ertlieaunahonenn, And dark blupls her e'e, 

algbing, Her voice is lowandaweet,Her voice iaiowaudsweel, And sbe'ija' the world to rae, 
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No. 174. Fm a Shepherd of the Valley. 



From tlie GermaiL 



E 



itJ.J I J! i-li^ 




1 (I'm a shep-herd of theval-ley, La, la, la, La, la, la 

\ With my sheep I wan - der dai - ly. La, la, la, La, la, la 

2 f In the freeh and dew - v morn - iiig, La, la, la, La, la, la 

\ When the flrBt gray light is dawn- ing, La, la, la, La, la, la 

Q r Free ftt>m en - vy ev - er liv - Ing, La, la, la, La, la, la 

\Nev-er with a bro-therstriv-ing. La, la, la, La, la, la 



:} 

• » » m J 





Where the ten - der graas is grow- ing. Where the laugh -ing wa-ters play; 
Wak - ing from my peaoe-ftil slum - ber, lioud re-sounds my cheer-fUl song; 
Tho' the shep-herd's lot be low - ly. Yet oon-tent I well may be; 



<rit t:f i Ci'^gllf f 



rr 



t^rU i n 
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Where the ver - nal winds are blow - ing. With my flock I love to stray. 
Tip the mountain then I clam- ber, With my sheep, a hap- py throng. 
If my store In-crease but slow - ly, Ev - 'ry day has Joys for 



me. 




La, la, la, La, la, la; With my flock I love to stray. 

La, la, la, La, la, la; With my sheep, a hap-py throng. 

La, la, la, La, la, la; Ev - 'ry day has Joys for me. 




FAVORITE PAKT-50NGS AND CHORUSES. 



No. 175. Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep. 



Ehha Villuo. 



= ^; I jr I 



1. Bocb'd in the cra-dle of the deep, I l&y me down in peace to sleep; 

2. Andaucb the trust that still were lufne.Tho' Btormy wlndasweepo'erthe brme, 
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No. 176. 



Robin Adair. 



Gabounb 




1. What's this dull town to me? Kob- in's uot 

2. What made th'assembly shine? Rob- in A - 

3. But now thou'rtoold to me, Rob in A - 



near; What was't I wish'd to see, 
dair; What made the ball so fine? 
dair, Butnowthou'rtcoldto me, 




m 




iL 



E^ 



^rf tr 
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What wish'd to hear? Where's all the Joy and mirth That made this town a 
Rob - in was there; What, when the play was o'er, What made my 
Rob - in A - dair; Yet him I lov'd so well, Still in my 



m 



^ 
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^ -i j-^^:^ :^^^^ ^^ 



heav'n on earth? Oh! they're all fled with thee, Rob -in A - dair. 
heart so sore? Oh! it was part - ing with Rob- in A - dair. 

heart shall dwell, Oh! I can ne'er for -get Rob -in A - dair. 



^ 
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No. 177. 

P Slowlp. 



Auld Lang Syne. 




9f ^ 

1. Should auld ao-quaintanee be for -got, And neY-er bro't to mind? Should 

2. We twa ha'e run a -boot the braes, And pud the gow-ans fine; But we've 

3. We twa ha'e sport -ed i' the bum Fraemom-in' sun till dine, But 

4. And here's a hand, my trust- y frien',And gie's a hand o* thine; We'll 




FAVORITE FART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 

Auld Langr Syne.— Concluded. 



Auld acqualnbtiice he for- got, And days ufHuliTlang syne ? 
wander'dmony u wea - ry foot Sin' auld lang syne. 
eeas between uabraidha'eroar'd Sin' auld lang syne, 
tak' a cup o' kind-iiess yet For auld laug syiie. 




Byue.iny dear.ForaulJ lung ayiie; We'll tak' a cup o' kind- 



yet For auld lang ayne. 



No. 178. 

Robert Burns. 



Comln' Through the Rye. 







1. If a bod-y meet a bod- y, Com-ln' thro the rye. If a bod- y 

If a bod-y meet a bod-y, Com-ln' ftue the town. If a bod- y 
8, Amangthetrain tbereisaBwaln I Dear-ly love niy-sel': But what's I 







ne,they say,htt'e I, Yet a' the lads thev smile ou me, When comin' thro' the rye. | 
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No. 179. Hail, to the Queen of Night. 

Fairy Moonlight. Air. from tlw GermaiL 



MaeaUmo 




1. HaH, to tho Queen of the si - lent Dight, Shine dear, shiDe bright. Yield thy penavtli^ 

2. Dart thy pure b6ami from thy thitma on high, Beam on, thro' sky^Rob'd in a-zure dye; 

J / j^ J 




^^^^ 




Blith - ly we41 dance in thy sil - ver ray, Hap-pi - ly pass - ing the 
We'll laugh and we'll sport while the night-bird sings, Flapping the aew fh>m his 




hours a - way; Must we not love the still - y niffht^Dress'd in her robes of 
sa - ble wings; Sprites love to sport in the still moonlight, Play with the pearls of 




blue and white? Heav'ns arches ring, Stars wink and sing. Hail, si - lent night! 
shad-owy night: Then let us sing^^Time's on the wing, Hail, si - lent night! 




^ 
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^ 
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Fair-y moon-light, flEdr-y moon-light, fitir-y moon - - - - light. 

bdr • 7, fair-y, UAt- y, moon • light. 




t6o 
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No. 180. 

P Andante. 



Farewell to the Forest. 



Arr. from Mbndelssohn. 

/ 




1. Thou foivest broad and 8weepiDg,Fair work of nature's God, Of all my Joy and 

2. Who rightly scans thy beau - ty, A solemn word shall read Of love, of truth and 



3. Ah! soon must I for - sake thee,My own,my sheltering home,In sorrow soon be - 

^^ir4 - — K I \—p ^ f r I *r r ^^ — — '^ 




weep - IngjThe con - se - crate a - bode! 
du - ty, Our hope in time of need, 
take me, In yon vain world to roam. 



Yon world deoeiv-ing ev - er, 
And I have read them of t - en,' 
And there the world re - call - ing, 

Yon world de • oeiv - - - \ng ev • er. 

And I have re»d them oft - en. 

And there the word re - oaU •> inj 




Yon world de • oelv- Ingr ev - er. 
And I have read them oft- en, 
And there the word re-oall-ing. 




Mur-murs in vain a-larms, O might I wan-der nev - er From thy pro-tect-ing 
Those words so true and clear, What heart that would not soft-en.Thy wis-dom to re - 
Thy sol-emn les-flons teach, 'Mid care and dan -ger fall-ing.Nonarm my soul shall 




O might I wan • der 

What heart that would not 

'Mid oare and dan - ger 



nev • 


• 


- er. 


O 


soft - 


m 


• en, 


What 


fall . 


• 


• ing. 


*Mid 



Prom thy pro - tect 
- do 
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Thy wis • dom to 
No harm my soul 



• ing arms I 
re - vere? 
shall reach. 



str 




^m 



O might I wan-der nev - er, From thy pro-tect- ing arms! 

aom to 



arms! 

vere. What heart that would not soft -en Thy wis - - dom to re- vere? 

reacn, 'Mid care and dan- ger fall - ing, No harm my soul shall reach. 




mignt I wander nev « 
bearf that would not soft • 
MiddMi-ger liU • 



er, 


Prom thy pro 
Thy wis- aom 


• teot 


•n. 


to 


Ins. 


No hann my 


•ool 



' ing arms! 

re • vere? 

•hall r ea c h. 
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Upon the Height. 



G«rmaa8oaf. 




1. Up - on the height T stood, The sun be - san to set, 

2. The lit - tie flow - era eloae Their eye - lids By de - grees 

3. And in re - pose they lie, Who call a oot their owd, 




m 



I saw how o'er the wood Hung eve-ning'sffold-en net. 

And ev - 'ry bil - low flows, Uu - ruf- flcS oy the breeze. 
They dream of home and sigh, Who rove the world a - lone. 



5^ 



^m 
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The dew from heav-en fell. 
The irold-en bee -tie rocks 
A 




Peace o^er the earth a - rose, With sound of 
goia-en oee-tie rocKs Its era -die is the rose, The shep-herd 
long-ing Alls my breast, Oh, how I fain would fly And seek e- 




eve-nlng bell Sank na- ture to re - pose, Sank na- ture to re - poee. 
and his flocks. Re - tlr - ing to re - pose. Re - tir - ing to re - pose, 
ter - nal rest, To yon far home on nigh, To yon far home on high. 

-^ — » . m ?j — g-riT'— r •- i^-^ ^ , €^g — m r^ -^ ^^^ .yT i 




No. 182. 

W. MULLER. 



The Linden Tree. 



Frame ScBtJBBtT. 



rfcJT=iLJ_£U=j ^ ; I ^ . i t^S ^^ 



1. Be - side the old stone fount- am, There stands a lin-den tree; 

2. To - night, a homeless wand-'rer, I passed the lin- den tree; 

3. The T - cy wind was blow - inar So sham - Iv in mv fiwe, — 

■a- 



^f~g"1f 



I - cy wind was blow - ing So sharp - 1 v i 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



The Linden Tree.— Concluded. 

P 







Be-neath its tegrant branches,Sweet dreams have come to me; Up- on its 
Its wav - iug braiiciies nod-ding, It seemed to speak to me/*Come,wea- ly, 
I could not stay nor lin - ger Be -side that rest - ing-place, But wandering 








F^^=£^ 



^rrpt 




bark I chis-eled Dear names so long a - go, I sought its peace in 
heart-sick com-rade, Be - neath my shaa-ow rest, Where earth - ly strife or 
ev - er on - ward, Strange voic-es seem'd to say, **Come back, thou wea - ry 
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sought its peace in woe, I sought its peace in woe. 
sor-row Shall ne'er thy neart mo -lest, Shall ne'er thy heart mo- lest.'' 



gladness, I 

sor-row 

com-rade,Come rest thee on thy way,CJome rest thee on thy way." 




^H 



No. 188. 

Longfellow. 
jD Andante. 



Stars of the Summer Night. 



J. B. WOODBURT. 



^^^ 



poco crt$. 




1. Stan of the summer night,Far in yon azure deep8,Hide,bideyourgolden light, 

2. Moon of the summer Dight,Far down yon western ateepe,8iiik,sink in sil-ver light, 

3. Dreams of the summer night, Tell her, her lover keeps Wstob wbUe.^D slnmben light, 







She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps, She sleeps, sne sleeps, my la - dy sleeps. 
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No. 184. 

C. C. Bingham. 
P Andante, 



Love's Old Sweet Song. 



J. L. MOLLOT. 




1. Once in the dear dead days beyond recall When on the world the mistB began to ftdl, 

2. E- ven to-day wehearloYe's song of yore, Deep in our hearts it dwells for ev-er-more; 




Out of the dreams that rosein happy throng, Low toour hearts love sang an oldsweetsong; 
Foot- steps may faX - ter, weary grow the way,8till we can hear it at the close of day; 




And in thedusk, where fell the twilightgleam,8oftly it wove it- self in - to our dream. 
So to the end, when life's dim shadows fall,Love will be found the sweetest song of all. 



SaXTX-^ 




Just a song at twilight,When the lights are low, And the flick'ring shadows 

th« liffhta are low, 




Boft - ly come and go; The' the heart be wea-ry, Sad the day and 

tott -lyico, ^ i -m- .». M. ^ Uta 

rr-r- f 




FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



Love's Old Sweet Sonff.— Concluded. 

h ^ t J J J , I \ ni 




long, Still to U8 at twilight,Comee love's old song, Comes love's old sweet song. 

day ia long, ,^. .^, vM-m,. ^^ -S-* 




No. 185. 



All Through the Night. 



W«lah Air. Arr. by C. G. H. 



I ^^U: J ^ j l j: 



1. Sleep 

2. Tho^ 

3. Hark! 




nay love, and peace at- tend thee, All thro' 
I roam a min - strel lone - ly. All thro' the night, 
a sol - enm bell is ring-ing, Clear thro' 



the night; 
the night, 
the night; 




Guard - ian an - gels Qod will lend thee All thro' the night. 
My true harp snail praise thee on - ly, All thro' the- night 



Thou, my love, art heav'n-ward wing - ing Home thro' the night 




Soft the drow - sy hours are creep-ing, Hill and vale in slum- ber steep-ing; 
Love's young dream,alas! is o - ver, Yet my strains of love shall hov -er 
Earth-^ dustftom off theesha-ken, Soul im-moi^tal, thou shalt wa- ken. 




Love a -lone his watch is keep- ing All thro' the night 
Near thepres-ence of my lov - er All thro' the night 
With thy last dim Jour -jiey ta - ken. Home ^hro' the night 



ASSEMBLV HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 186. Good Night, Good Night, BeloTod. 



GlHO PlMSUTL 




PP Andante coMtdbUe. 







Qood night, good night, be - lov - ed! I come to watch o'er thee! 
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Good night,good night, be - lov - ed, I come to watch o'er thee! I 



^-=F-+F4 





un poco rii. z '- f 



risoluto. . eres. 




come to watch o'er thee! 



To be near thee, to be near thee, a- 






^=5f 



— X ^ 



^ 



•g- f- f 



I 



ffi 




i"Jl>'JW^ 




lone is peace for me; To be near thee, to be near thee, a- 



^s^fi^=f=f 



t 



— X 



-g'f | f i^ 



rii. e dim. 




lone is peace for me! Good night, be - lov - ed! I come to watch o'er 

f- r r ^. g #- 



^ rT:^ -L J:^^. J: J. -A A J: 



1 — t 



'""V 1 H~ ^ 



^ 



»* 



^ 



Good niffht, Good nlgbt, 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES 

Good Night, Good Night, Beloved.— Continued. 

PP prima tempo. 




tbee! Gkxxi night,good night,be-lov - ed! I oome to watch o'er thee! good 




rrfirrrirni 







night, good night,be - lov - edi I oome to watch o'er thee! 




ffifft' i rr.^ 



9 

COM ffVWBMLm 



,. _ . flOiCC CCWI gnUBML, --^ -:^ ^5^ 



v^i.li' 



>fe 



oome to watch o'er theel Thine eyes are stars of mom - ing, thy 

1 





lips are crim-son flow'n, 



Thy lips are crim-son 




flow'is; Qood night,be - lov - ed, 

Good niffhtk 



The wea - ry hours. 



Ufg.f^H'- \ i 



««r 




Wbilo I count 



ry boun. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 

Good Niffht, Good Niffht, Beloved.— Concluded. 

MoUo rtf. ^^^^> pa tempo primo. 




While I count tne wea-iy houn. Gkx>d Dight,goodnight,be-lov-ed! I oome to 




watch o'er thee! Gkx)d night, good night be -lov - ed! I oome to watch o'er 





» r I r * )t f 1 1 xij E r i ' *—£ ^ \ 



I OOWiHi 



I oome, I oooM to 

I come, I oome to watch, -to 



watch, to watch o'er thee, 




^iJUr 



a 



X X X X 




I oome, 



I oome to 




wateb. 



m 



13 



^ 



Good ni ght, Good night, raU. e dim 



Pfip 



^ 



g " L - ^ ^—4 



^ 




watch o'er thee, Good night, good night, good night, good night. 




tooa nignt, gooa nignt, gooa nignt, goo 
fei J. X XlJ. JXX J u jXX (^ J 



^1 



Goodnight, goodnlchl.. 



No. 187. 

Stoderato a 



FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



Good Night, Farewell. 



^^iai^^i^^^^ijg p^^ 





me a - far, Wheu o'er me dark'uini; oloado I eee, Tby love ^IdM me a- far. 
er - er blest. That look my beart will e'tr entrBnoe,And ren -der ev-er blest. 




No. 188. 

FllED. E. Wethbrlt. 
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The Hidshipmite. 



Brphkn Adamh, 



P Con Bpirito. . • 




"WfiT^^ 



1. 'Twas in fif- ty five, on a win-ter's night, Cher-ri- ly, my lads, yo - ho! 

2. We launched the cut - ter and shov'd her out, Cher-ri- ly, my lads, yo - ho! 
2.'* I'm done for now, good - bye!'' says he, Stead-i - ly, my lads, yo - ho! 




We'd ffot the Roo - shan lines in Bight, wnen up oc 

The Rib - bers might ha' heard us shout, As the Mid - dy 

**You make for the bSit, nev- er mind for mel" "We'll take 'ee 



up comes b lit - tie 



cried, "Now,my 
back, sir, or 




Cheer-i - ly,my lads, yo-ho! "Who'll go 
Cheer-i - ly,my lads, yo-ho! We made for tne gi 
die,"' says we, Cheer-i - ly,my lads, yo-ho! 8o we hoist -eahim in, in a terrible 



a - shore to- night," says 
lads,put''about.'"Gheer-i - ly,my lads, yo-ho! We made for the guns,an'we ramm'dthe'm 




he. An' spike their guns a - long wi' me?" *MVhy bless 'ee, sir, come alone!" says we, 
tight, But the musket shots came left and right, An' down drops the poor little Midahipmile, 
pUght, An' we poll'd,ev'r7 man with all his might, An' sav'd the poor lit-tle Midshipmlte, 




Cheer-i - ly, my lads,yo - ho! Cheer- i - ly, my lads, ye 



- ho! 




^ i f-f i '/^' ^ 



1 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



The Midshipmite.— Concluded. 



atenqto 




^^^S 



With a longylong pull, An' a 8troDg,8trong pull, Gai-ly, boys, make her go! 




An' we'll drink to-night To the Midshipmite, Singing cheer-i -ly lads, yo - hoi 




No. 189. 



Sleep, Baby, Sleep. 

Arr. from North German Lullaby. 




1. Sleep, ba - by,8leepl Thy fttther guards the Bheep,Thy mother shakes the dreamlaDd tree, 



2. Sleep, ba-by,8leep! The large stars are the 8heep,The lit-tle ones the lambs, I guess, 
8. Sleep, ba - by,sleep! Our Saviour loves His sheep,He is the Lamb of God on high, 





J J 4 IJ ." 



PP rii. e dhn. 





And fh>m it fidl sweet dreams for thee,Sleep, ba - by, sleep! Sleep, ba - by, sleep! 
The sen- tie moon the shep-herd-ess, Sleep, ba - by, sleep! Sleep, ba - by, sleep! 
Who for our sakes came down to die, Sleep, ba - by, sleep! Sleep, ba - by, sleep! 




1 Schlaf, Kindchen, sehlaf I 
Bein Vater hilt't die Schaf '; 
Deine Mutter schuttelt's B&umelein, 
Da ffillt herab ein Traumdein; 
Sehlaf Kindchen, schlaf I 

2 bchlal Kindchen, schlaf! 
Am Himmel ziehn die Sohaf ': 
Die Stemlein sind die lAemerieliii 



( Oerman Words.) 

Der Mond der ist das Schaeferlein. 
Schlaf, Kindchen, Schlaf I 



8 Schlaf, Kindchen, schlaf, 
Geh fort, uud huet' die Schaf '; 
Geh fort, du schwarzes Huendelein, 
Und week, mir nicht meln Kinderlein! 
Schlaf, Kindchen, schlaf! 



m 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 190. 

E. J. LODBR. 

Mae$lo9o, 



The Brave Old Oak. 



H. F. Ghorlkt. 




1. A song for the oak, the brave old oak,Who hath rule'd in the greenwood long, 
2.He saw the rare times, wnen the Christmas chimes Were a mer - ry sound to hear, 




Here's health and re-nown to his broad,green crown. And his fif- ty arms so strong. 
And the squire's wide hall,andthe cot - tage small, Were ftiU of Christmas cheer. 




|l/lt^djjc: 




There is fear in his fh)wn when the sun goes down. And the fire in the west fiules out; 
And all the day to the re-beck gay, They carol' d with gladsome swains. 




ww^ 



And he showeth his miffht on a wild midnight. When the storms thro' hisbmnoheflshool 
They are gone,they are aead,in the church-yard laid,But the brave tree,he still remains. 

II P , ■ I J^- r^ 

m 




^m 




Then sing to the oak, the brave old oak. Who hath stood in his pride so long; 





1 — \ — I — ^-v 



^^ 
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No. 192. 

6. C. Bingham. 

, Andante tranquiUo. 



Wind of Night. 



Feb>ieicx N. L(«r. Amngao. 




1. Wind of uight, low and light, Mur-mur-ing soft - Iv nigh, Come and go, 

2. Waft the day IIeu: a- way, Out a-bove the shadow's throng, Woo the aeefi, 







g^^ 



F^g^ 



Under the tran 
Whisper the woods. 



quil sky, 
a-mong. 




,,: \ f ^r^.iu ^ 



light and low, 
in - to sleep, 




Un-der the tran - quil sky ; Wind of night, low and llgh t, 
Whisper the woods a-mong; Waft the day &r a -way, 



Tn-der Uu» sky. 




Un-der Uu» 
Whisper a • mongr, 




Murmuring soft - ly nigh. Come and ro, liKht and low. Under the 

Out a - bove the shadow's throng, Woo the dieep in - to sleep, Whisper the 

J. 





mf 



SRHF 



i 



« 



^ 



*^^PI 



tran - quil sky. 
woods a - mong. 



I to mine, 
I to mine. 







I to mine; Singing, 
I to mine; Singing, 



:^*/J- -J- 




Fn-der the sky. Thou to thine. 
Whisper a • monf. Thou to thine. 



«74 



Thou to thine, 
ThoQio thine, 




slncibpre.Tlio'tB In the l>ow)in tbul dwell. Yes, yes, 



s.Tbo'lB io tbe bosom tfastdnell. 






mmmm 



'm^M, 
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No. 194. 



I Would that Hy Love. 



ABegretto eonmelt. 



Arr. from Mbndblbmbn. 




1. I would that my love could bI - lent - ly flow in a sin - gle word; 

2. To thee on their wing8,my ftdr-est, that soul - felt word they would bear, 



F -r- 






Fd g^ve it themer-ry breez-es, They'd waft it a -way in sport,' 

- 'ry mo - ment, And hear it ev - 'ry-wnere, 



Should'st hear it at ev 





i:^i J'j ju.j,^ 




I'd give 
Should'st hear 



it themer-ry breez-es, They'd waft it 
it at ev - 'ly mo- ment, And hear 



a - way in 
it ev - 'ry 




sport, a- way in sport, a-way in sport, they'd waft it a- way in sport, 
where, and ev-'ry-where,andev-'ry -where, and hear it ev - 'ry-where. 




PP aempre. 




8. At night, when thine eyelids in slumber have clos'd those bright, heav'nly beams, 




I7ft 



PAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSBS. 

I Would that My Love. —Concluded. 




:#u>rt f ^-^ 


±^ 


-l>+-l 'r-R 1 JtJ K 


M ! !> 


^ 


=^ 


there, my love, it wiU haunt thee e'eu in thy deepest drwmia.e'ei 


lin 


thy 


-- tilt 


■- 


-TT^n^^ 


r c \i-t^ 


LJ^ 


^ 


^^^rVr-ti 


r= 


C T 1 ' 1 


r c ir '" 


— 


\ 



deepest, thy decp-eet dreaina, E'en in thy deep-eat, deep - eet dreams. 



No. 195. 



Ah I 'Tis a Dream. 

Ait. from E. Labbeh, bj C. G. H, 



1. My ns- live land a -gain it meeU mine eye.The old oaks raise their boughBL_ 

2. I feel the kiss that was in youth so dear, The worda,"I love!" fell on my 

3. And now when fnr In din-taiit Innda I roam Myheart will wan-der to my 




high, The vt - o-letagreet-Ing seem, Ahl 'tia a 

e»r, I see thine eyes soft beam! Ahl 'tta a 

home, But while these £an - cies teem, Abl 'tis a 



dream, 
dream, 
drettin. 
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No. 196. Hark I Hark I the Lark. 

William Shakebpiarb. 



AllegreUo. 



Franz ScHUBBBT. 




Hark! hark ! the lark at heav'n's gate sings, And Phoebus 'gins a - rise. His steeds to 




wa- ter at those sprin^On chalic'd flow'rs that lies, On chal-ic'd flow'rs that 







lies. And winking Ma - ry- buds be -gin To ope the gold - en eyeSf'^^th 

12;^ lift. 4i. .^ ^ t2^ 

_ .. p — m — m m-Tirmi a^ — m ta-i 1 — H hr ! — * 




w^ 




ev - 'ry - thing that pret- ty is; My la - dy sweet a - rise, With ev - 'ry - 




i^^^^^^ 



Di-fvi 




thing that pret-ty is; My la - dy sweet, a - rise, a - rise, a - rise, My 



FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



Hark I Hark I the Lark.— Concluded. 




la - dy sweet, a - rise, a - rise, a - rise; My la -dy sweet a-rise. 




No. 197. 

Pfi Andante aosieniUo 



The Quiet Night. 



Franz Abt. 




1. The eve - ning bells sound clear -ly, They call the vale to rest; A- 

2. The moon goes soft - ly glid - ing, Her heav^n-ly path a - long; The 



t \ fr ' 




round falls night's soft stillness,The sun sinks in the west; A ho - ly si - lenoe 
plan - ets pass her greet-lng. But si -lent is their song, As rapt in ser-aph 



^ftF P i f^if ,^ 





keep - ing. The stars watch na - ture sleep - ing; She's come in soft, red 
num - bers Be - low the sweet earth slum - hers; She's come in soft, red 



, — — W r- r- , •§-; 1 

t-H :^. ta fa— 1 —I 



^g 



^3 



t=t 




^ J f^ f^ . ^ -I 



^ 



^^ 



^^^z=^^ j,^"; ,' I j j |,J r^ \ ^ j^ 



light,8he'scomein soft, red light. The qui- et night. The qui - et night! 



^^^P^ 



r^r^-rf i f /fe 



M^ 




T 1- 



ms 
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No. 198. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AKD SOKG COLL£CtIOK. 



A Spring Song. 



GmoPDCBim. 



P AUegreUo moderate 




1. I Bat be - neath the ma-ples old,The meads were shot with green and soldLAnd 

2. The bus -V bab- bling wa- ter-fall Mel - o - dious-ly kept time to i3l, The 
8. O love-ly, love-ly, lovely Spring! O robed in sanbeamsybridegroom, king! Breathe 





un - der- neath my feet there rolPd The lit - tie sil - v'ry 
rich May mu - sic, mvs - tl - cal, Toned to the Aresh'nlng 
on my heart and bid me sing, Or rath-er _praiaeand 



Gad; 

air; 

pray! 



The 

Each 

For 




leggtro eckenom 




cuckoo and the thrush were sinff-ing, sing-ing,singing,The sheep-bells on the 
ripening bud that o - pen.fresh-ly o - pen flies. Seemed gasp-lng with a 
emblems are these sun - ny, bright and sunny hours,The8e gold-en meads, with 




*= 






mer- ry thus were 
freshly o-pen, 
bright And snnny. 







hills were ring - ing, ringing, ringing, All life was gay and fflad, all 

gay sur-prise, a say sur - prise, To greet a world so ndr, to 

streams, with rippling nreams and flow'«,Of ev - er - last- ing May, of 



£ £: £ 5: 5: rt" 




▼er>dftiit hilla, 

Cled And ^fty, 

And 



i8o 




PAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES 

A Spring Song.— Concluded. 

''^^^^^^^^ bCT 

guy and Kladt All life was gay and fflad! 

greet a world ao felr! To greet a world so fair! 

ev - er - last - iDg May! Of ev - er-laet-ing May! 

ht f^ a ^g:: rg: -ji- f- J -i _ Jif_ 




. O whew.and O wbere is j 
J. O where.and O where doei 
8. BupposeiandsupjHise thaty' 




loe,for Kins George iipoD the throiie,ADd U'sohl in nij heart,how I wish him safe U bom*! 
Sootland.attbe niini of tbe BlaeBell; Aod it'soli! in mf beart tbal I love my laddie well. 
* ir bim.and I'd lay medowDandery; Bat it'soh! in my heart tbat I wish bemay noldia. 
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No. 200. Good Night, Thou Glorious Sun. 




W. & PaBBM ORB. 

P AndamUno etm moio. 



Hbnet Smart. 
rare. To 



lijij.jjTn 



1. Qood night, thou wondrous lamp of day, 




on thy mis -aion lire. To 

To aol-Sfoe 



t^if\f'l ^ 



f-.^i^-^ 




tfii / N' i | JiH.r;; i :^^^ 



t 



\ 



r — 

sol - aoe with thy Joy - ous rays some dis - tant hem - i - sphere! 

with..... ,.,, VelJM by 



T r^ i rr r \ \ - \ \ |i/"i 




iJ^UlUAll^ 



by thy, cloak of crim-son gold thy day's high du - ty done; — 
«>y «»9^ , JrvJ 





Speed, no - blest work of heaven - ly mould,good night, thou glo - rious sun, 

t > ^ W' — ' " * 1 





Gk>od night. 

Pi 




good night, thou glorious sun! Thou glo 



Good night, good night,good night. Thou glo - rious 



rious sun! 
P 



m. 



i 



good night,good night. Thou glo - rious sun! 

GkKxl nlffhlfthou irlorions sun I 

J^. =^ ^ 'i ? ^ 




good night, Ihoa glorJoas, glo • riow 
i8i 



•ant 



FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSBS. 



Good Night, Thou Glorious Sun.— Concluded. 



There 




2. Yet aeem'et tnou loth to leave our sphere, For on thy feaptures bright There 

Toere mounti * 





bright There 

CTt8m 



mounts a glow that tells, 

gjow. I 



~-^^~ fi ores. 

ells, 'tis dear, You blush to say, ''good night" To 



To Him who 




Him wno roles thy Bumptuousshine,Beoeaa&-le88 horn-age done; For us He 




^ 



Him who rules, 




Gkxxl night, 



Aram'd thee,lamp di-vine,Gbodnight,thouglo-riou8 sunf 



• • 



good night. 




night, thou glorious sun,good night, thou glo - rious, glo 



rious sun! 




good night) thou glo • - rious sun, thou glo • rious sun I 

gio rioue son, good nighl, i' 



I ^^nrtn'h ^^r, ' I' 

r U ^ ^-^ L L L ^ 



iQS nighli. 



iSou giorloiM sun ! 



m 
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No. 201. 



To Meet Again. 

Auf Wiedersehn. 



F. Mendelssohn. 



Poco ioateniUo* 




1 . It's been decreed from daysof old,That,ftom thedearesi man doth hold^There's part-ing. 

2. To vou is sent a bud to-dav, You put it in a glass a-way Be - cure - ly. 
8. And doth He give a love on earth,That thou dost prize as truly worth Thy keeping. 







Al-tho' there's naught in life's career,That falls so sad - ly on the ear, As 
Next mom there blooms a lovely rose. But flEbdes be - fore the day doth cloee^o 
It will but lit -tie time be tnine; When gone,o'er loss tliou'lt sadly pine; With 

r f i t: g e Ik If T rr i r:g t « i 




IHnr r Th- 





part- ing, 
sure - ly, 
weep - ing, 



Yes, part - ing. 4. Now must thou al • so well believe, 
Yes, sure • ly. 
Yes, weep - ing. 




>-i — r 

Yes, well be-lieve,When of his Mend man tak-eth leave,Then does he say, 





HL 



^m. 




m 



i 



'* We'll meet a«gainIGod keep us safe, 
*^Af/^ Wie-der-iehnfAt^f wie • dersehn f 



To meet a - gain." 
At^ wie - der - aehn f " 



I 




jff' aiB#)l sioM for pMbo only. 



No. 202. 

Arthur Matthibon, 



■: PART-SONGS AND CHOHUSES. 



The Sea-King's Bride. 



1. From your cor - al cham - bers speed ye, Oold-hair'd daughters of 

2. From the lakes and leaf - y iiov -erte, Where ye nyrapha and dry 
S, Lo! she coiiiea, the beau-teoua maid -en, BriKht-ly beam her bz - 





Bear vour wealth of penrl aud a 
Cull the freeh wild flow're of i 
Gleams like gold, her soft hair flow- tng, Love's 



eet bhish her young cheek dyee; j 




Come ye o'er the nil - . 
From the haunlfl wherein ye hide, Come 
Sea-maids, wood nyiuphs, blend your sungs,To your race the Bride be-longs, Lov'd and 
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No. 208. 

. apirited. 



Soldiers' Chorus. 

From C. F. Godmod'b Opera, " Faor." 




ir sons may oop-y tneir i 







Gio-ry and love to the men of old, Their sons may oop-y their virtues bold. 



"ff i 1 1 



I: 




^m 



^^'nu^^'^\ ^ 



Cour-age in he^t,and a sword hi hand, Yes, read- y to fight or r^-y to die for 




Fa - ther-land. Who needs bidding to dare by a trum-pet blown ? 




I h u, ^ 



Who lacks pit -y 



to spare, wnei 






en the field is won ? Who would fiy tram a foe. 



k u u ^ 




a- lone or last? And boast he was true, as coward might do, when 




per - 11 .is past? Glo - ry and love to (he men of old, Their sons may 

^L. •^K. .^K. '^L, .p 
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No. 204. 

Edward OxENPQBD. 
P AllegreUo, , 



The Violet's Fate. 



0f t 9 6 %dOi 



Arr. from Frani Abt. 




1. 'Neath a woodstacka-lone, a-mid man-y a thorn, A vi - o-let fSedr in the 
2. Its soft Yoice it would raise,aud full sweet was its lay, It sang of the sun and its 




f J JpU J 




spring was born; It smiPd on its home so oo - ey and sweet, And dreamt all the 
gold - en ray; It sang of the flowers that near to it grew, And play'd with the 




day in its oool re- treat. And dreamt all the day in its oool re - treat, 
drops of the crys-tal dew, Andplay'd with the drops of the crys - tal dew. 




8. But night at last came with winds sharp and bleak; More shelter the vi • o - let 




iSsdn would seek; With pain it bow'd down its del • i -cate head, And lo! in the 




1. O U-l! me what itmeaneth.Thlsgloomaiidteai^fuI eye? 'Tla mem'ry thatre- 

2. A - bove the maid-en sit- telh, A wmidrouB furm and mir; Wltb jew- els bright she 
a iii.^ 1 — . „.. .1 1., „. Ligta to the BO»g,epelI-bound; O what ahull bim de- 



S, The boatman o 




[ver Fnim danger tbreat'uing round? The waters deep ha vecaugbtlhetu, Both boat and 




Cftlm-ly Howl ...The Joft • y hill-tops glim- mer Red with the Bun-set glow. 
song I* - Kuil'd;. . A flt - ta\ bur-den Keara it— Thatmel-o - dy so wild. 
boatmen brave; . .'Tla Loreley'sannghathbro't thera Beneath the fonmlng wave. 



4 
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No. 206. 



Night and Homing. 



Shderato. 



Arr. from Trio of Chas. Gounod. 




1. The sun high in heav'n now is sail - ing, His gold - «i glo - ry 

2. Yet oh! how fades the pur - pie splen- dor, As mils the sun in 





mis the 
to the 



skies, 
deep, 




^ 



T 



P 



Now swarth- y night's be - fore him pal 
And now the sil - v'ry moonbeam ten 



der, 



t 



— \ / ] / u > > > -^ ^ 



crescendo. 




'^^^^^^ 



Now swarthy night's t)e-fore him pal - Ing, Moth-er, up - on me ope thine 
And now the silv-'ry moonbeam ten - der. Tells to the world the hour of 






^ffr-f f^^^^,^^-f^. ir^ 



oycHi • • • • 



Kiss me, dar - ling moth -er pray! 
Ah! be still thy vis - ions bright, 



^^- 



Kiss me, dar - ling 
Ah! be still thy 




Vr^ 



t 




O kina me, kiiw me dmr - llnpr. 
Be ntiU thy vis - ions bright, thy 




'^^er ' r^" 



moth-er pray! Heav'n grant to thee a hap-py day, a hap-py ^ day. 

a hap • pj dfty. 

vis - ions bright! Fold me once more In those dear arms,Good night,goon night. 

Heavnirranttothee. «ood night, goodnight. 

Fold me onoe more, i \ 

^^^. M. A jI d. M. 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



No. 207. 



The Boat Song. 



C. M. TON Wbbbb. Art. 



Moderato. 



MirJ 




1. On we are 

2. Light - ly our 
8. Soon wUl the 



float - ing in sun - shine and shad - ow, 
boat on the wa - ter is swing - ing 

man - tie of eve - ning fEkll o'er us. 




1. On we 
X liiffhtour 
8. Soon the 



shftd-ow, 
■wfngiBir, 
o*er ua, 



^m 




Soft are the rip - pies that 

On - ward she floats while the 

Soon will the day - light fade 



sing 

swift 

out 



as we 
oars we 
ftomthe 



go, 

piyt 

sky, 
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Soft the 
On she 
Soon day 



rip - pi 
flo«ti while 
liffht tedee 



from the 



go. 

ply. 

•ky. 




Soft - ly tEey break on the edge of the mead - ow, 

Gay are our hearts as the songs we are sing - ing, 

Then will the thought of a wel - come be - fore us, 




Soft they 
Gfty our 
Then the 



break on 

hearts •■ 

thought of 



edge of 
aonn we're 
wel-^ 



meed - ow, 
•Ing - ing, 
for us, 







Woo - ing the ffrass - es with mel - o- dies 
Briffht are our hopes as the ra - di- ant 
Back thro' the twi - light we'll cheer • fUl - ly 




■f 



Woo • ing 
Bright our 
Beek thio' 



J. J-^/-Jl-^ 



t 



^ 



giees - es, 
hopes as 
• light 




slug - ing 
ra - diani 
we wUl 
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low. 
sky. 
hie. 



^m 



t^sil 



low* 
•ky. 

hie. 



No. 208. 



Samuel K. Cowan. 
Allegro moderalo. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 

Out On the Deep. 

Unison Song. 



FlEDBEICN. LOHB. 







& 



^^^^^^^^M 



r^ i ^r^r - ^-r^ 




-^„ ,' 



P5=^ 





1. Out on the deep, when the sun is low, 

2. Out on the deep, when the sun Is dead. 



And the sea with 
And the first sweet 






^' J- l r-f- rJ 



splendor bums, With his sea - - ly spoil from his eve- ning 

star doth gleam, Of a day that is dead and a love that Is 






3 



t^ 



cre». 
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FAVORITE part-songs AND CHORUSES. 



Out On the Deep. 




^37^j^a 



«/ 



T^::^ 



n^-T- 




toU, 
tied, 



The fish - - er home - ward turns,. 
The fish - - er oft will dream, 



And his 
And he 





oars flash bright in the o - oean light, And he knows that eyes on 
thinks, tho' for, 1 ike tliat first bright star, She is still be-igdde, as of 



mf'^K^ *^C^ "^ >^ "^C^ era. ^^"^ ^-^ 



^ 



s 




3 



■ir-r 



^ 





shore. . . . 
yore, 



Look out on the deep for his bright oar sweep; And he 
And his oars gleam bright in its sweet, pale light, And he 




^ &jrt, — Nji^ 



*^Pr~"^"T^P~ 




2^ 



t^ 



•» 



3. 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



Out On the Deep.— Continued. 




sings as he swings his oar:, 
sighs as he plies his oar:. 



"A long sweep, lads, and a 

'*A slow sweep, lads, — and a 





strong sweep, boys. And a song as a - long we go For the hearts that 

low sweepfboys, And a song as a • long we go For the star of 





^^ 



yearn for our home re - turn, When the eve - ning sun is low, 
Love that is bright a - bove, And its gleam in the wave be - low. 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES 



Out On the Deep.— Concluded. 




moUoraU. 



S&=t=4 



^ mf a tempo. 



dim. poeo a poeo. 



^^ 



^tr^- 



rz 



1^:^ tJ" ^3C* 



■Kh^- 



When the eve-niiig suu is low." 
And ita gleam in the wave be - low.". 




No. 209. 



P Quite dowly. 



The Evening Bell. 



Anonymous. 









I 

1. Hark! the pealing, aoft-ly steaHng,Eve-iiing bell, Sweetly echo'd down the dell. 

2. Welcome, welcome is thy mu-sic, 811- vry bell, Sweetly telMng day's farewell. 

3. Day is sleeping, flowers are weeping Tears of dew; Stars are peeping, ev -er true. 

4. Grove and mountain^field and fountain, Fain My gleam In the rud-dy sun - set beam. 

5. Hap - py hour, may thy pow-er Fill my brea8t,£ach wild passion soothe to rest. 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 210. I Dreamt That I Dwelt In Marble Halls. 



From BaltA "Bohboam C^el." 




1. I dreamt that I dwelt in mar - ble halls With vas-aals and 

all who as - sem-bled with - in those walls That I was the 

2. I dreamt that sui - tore sought my hand; That knights np-on 

VOW8 no maid-en heart coald withstand, They pledg-ed their 




1^ k 1^ 








serfe at my side. ^ And of 1 

hope and the pride. I had / rich - es too great to count, could boast 

bend - ed knee, And with 1^ 

&ith to me. And I / dreamt that one of that no - ble host 




of a high an-oes-tral name; But I al - so dreamt, which pleas'dine 
came forth my hand to claim; But I al -so dreamt, which charm'd me 




u-^- g-C X 



^y^rMr 



5 fc b T g I f g ^ 
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most, That you 



me still the same, That you lov'd me, you lov'd me 




still the same, That you lov'd me, you lov'd me still the same. 







FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSBS. 



No. 211. 

Tr. from Von Fallehslbbbn. 
AndatUino legato. ' 

fa M ^L > I 



• 

Eventide. 




I, the 



d^ii J'J ^^ 




1. The sun is down, the eve -ning come, The wea - ry toU-ers all at 

2. E'en now descends the cool - ing dew, Each blade and leaf to bless a - 

■I , H . ^^ 



^^^ 




home; And grateftil calmness, peace and rest, Sue- ceed to-day's dls- tract-lng haste, 
new; A- mid the flow'rs light breezes play, And steal their nch-est scents a - way. 




^^ d t€MpO, 



The birds ao - cus-tomed voic - es &il ; the 
Be -holds the si - lent world a - far, and 




The woods are htish*d,»nd hushM the vale. 
With glM'nlng eye, the eTO*ning stMr, 




LliJlMi 



ver - ynow'rsarefolPn a - sleep, To wake no more 
bids thee watch no lon-ger keep. Be stiU, be still, 



till day shall peep; 
do thou, too, deep; 




The ver - y flow'rs are ikll'n a -sleep, To wake no more till day shall peep. 
And bids thee watch no lon-ger keep. Be stUl, be still, do thou, too, deep. 
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No. 212« 



The Crusaders. 



WiLUAM DUTHIB. 
Tempo mareiale e 



CntoPiNBun. Arr. 




^^ 




1. On steep Mount Car - mel's height we stand^nd saze fiEur 

2. Tho' bleach -hig bones be -strew the shore, Where Chris -tian 



tar o'er the 
men have 



£ 



1 — f 
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^^ 




Ho - Iv Land; Our mail - clad warriors throng beneath. 'Gainst Moslem fbe fore- 
marched oe - fore, We'll smite in death the heath-en brood, And plant the croes in 



f»-^V/ 



1. Je-ru - sa-lem!Weliftour 

2. Je-ru - sa-lem!Thouoity 




arm'd to death; Je - ru - sa - leml 
Mos -lem blood! Je - ru - sa - leml Je - ru -sa - leml 

Je -ru-sa-lemi 



Je-ru - sarlemi 
Je-ru - sa-leml 



F#l4 




^ \k I 



eyes 
blestl 



To where 
Thy tem 



thy sarcred tow-ers rise, 
pie is ourplaoeof resti 




ft-Tr 



We lift our eyes 
Thou cit-y blestl 



^m 



TT 



To where thy sa - cred, 
Thy tem - pie is ^ 



thy towers rise, 
our place of rest! 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



The Crusaders.— Concluded. 



em. e animando 




While braz - en trump-ets mar - tial sound Pro- claims the vow that 
And as we scale thy ram - parts high, The heaven's shidl ech - o 




r^ 



£• £ :t 
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^ 
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^ 



■^ 



sw f iis a 




undt ♦' S ovo ith ( D Ho -i lyi S op ■ ul - d wef 



m 



£ 



^ 



Sivi^ 



^ 

m 



thJ D H|) --^i! fel] [ ul ol 



^ 



^^^ 
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cr08. 




Save! save! the Ho - ly 

4J 5:=P^J — J^ 




Save! save! save! 



the Ho-ly 8ep-ul - chrel 




Save!. 




PP 



sotto voce e moUo raU. 






t 



i 



T 




X X 



Savel save! the Ho - ly Sep - ul - 



** 



chrel 



tt 
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men! 
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No. 218. 

Miss IL LiNDBAT. 



Far Away. 



Mra. J. W. Bubs. 




1. Where is now the mer - ry par - ty, I re - mem - ber long a - go; 

2. Some have gone to lands fttr dis - taut, And with strangers made their home; 
8. There are still some few re- midn-ing, Who re -mind us of the past^, 




Laughing round the Christmas fire -side, Brightened by its rud-dy glow: 
Some up- on the world of wa - ters, All their lives areforc'dto roam; 
But they change as all things change here. Nothing ^^ this vMd can last; 



mm this^Mjdc 




(^ in summer's balm - y eve-nings, 



Some are gone from us for - ev - er, 
Years roll on and pass for - ev - er, 



In the field up - on the hay ? 
Lon-ger here they might not stay,— 
What is com-ing, who can say ? 




They have all dispersed and wan-der'd Far 
They have reached a fair - er re - gion Far 
Ere this clos - es man - y may be Far 



a - way, 
a - way, 
a - wa3 



&r 
fiu* 
fttr 



a - way, 
a - way, 
a - way. 




They have all dis-pers'd, and wan- der'd Far a - way, fttr a - way. 
They have reach'd a fair - er re - gion Far a - way, far a - way. 
Ere this doe - es man - y may De Far a - way, far a - way. 




FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



No. 214. Last Night the Nightingale Woke Me. 

Halfdan Ejebulf. 
P Andanimo doice. f^ ^ ~j — 

1. Last night the night- in - gale woke me, Last night, when all was still, 

2. I think of you in the day - time, I dream of you by night; 
S. Oh, think not I can for -get you, I could not if I would; 





-S' |f* -f- -9- f V 



It sang in the gold -en moon- light, From out the wood - land hill. 

I wake and would you were here, love. And tears are blinding my sight 
I see you in all a - round me. The stream, the night, the wood. 





•^ P i'rH 



aUmpo dolee 




^& 



I o- penM my win-dow so gent - ly, I looked on the dreaming dew, 
I hear a low breath in the lime- tree. The wind is float - ing through; 
The flowers that slum-ber so gent - ly. The stars a - hove the blue; 




ereaeettdo^ 



And oh! the bird, my dar- ling, was sing-ing, Sing-ing of you, of you. 
And oh! the night,my dar- ling, is sigh-ing, Sigh-ing for you, for you. 
Oh! heav'n It - self, my dar- ling, is praying, Pray-ing for you, for you. 
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No. 215. 

P Animaio 



Pull Away, Brave Boys. 



Arr. from BoeaDfi's ** WmiAM Tbll.* 
cres* 




1. Pull arway,pull a- way, pull away, brave boy8,Pull away, pull away,our hearts aie 

2. Pull arway,pull a-way,pull away,brave boy8,Pull away,pull away,to the bending 




gay; Pull a-way,pull away thro' the dashing spray, On thisglo - rious summer day. 
oar; Pull a- way, pull away, let us heed no more, The mu - sic from the shore. 




Pull away, pull away, while with joy we're singing. And our hearts beat hisfa witli ftlee; Pall a- 
Pull away,puli away, while our pulse is dancing, And our hearts are light and f^^ee; Poll a- 




way, pull a- way, while our sones are ringing, Gai - ly o'er the sounding 
way. pull a- way, thro' the wa- ters glancing, Swift we go o'er the sounding 




No. 216. 

Thohas Mookb. 



The Last Rose of Summer. 




pi ^4j^4-^^ 




1. *Tis the last rose of summer, Left bloom- ing a - lone; All her lovely com* 

2. I '11 not leave thee. thou lone one. To pine on the stem, Since the lovdy are 

3. So soon may I foi-iow, When hiendshipsde - cay, And from love's shining 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 

The Last Rose of Summer.— Concluded. 




pan-ions ' Are fad - ed and gone; No flow - er of her kin-dred, No 

Bleeping Go sleep thou with them; Thus kind - ly I scat - ter Thy 

cir-cle The gems drop a - way; When true hearts lie with-er'd, And 











iS^i^ 




Lish-es, Or irive siehfiS'si, 



rose-bud is nigh, To reflect back her blush-es, Or give sigh f5r siffh. 
leaves o'er the b^. When thy mates of the gar-den Lie scent - less and dead, 
fond ones are flown. Oh, who would in - nab - it Tbi^ bleak world a- lone! 





No. 217. 

P Andante 



1. How am I bear to le 



Soldier's Farewell. 



Johanna Kinkbl. 



i=^^MLiU=^ 



leave thee? One part -ing kiss I give thee; 

2. Ne*er more may I be - hold thee, Or to this heart en - fold thee; 

3. I think of thee with long - ing, Think thou, when tears are throug-ing 

■^ ^ « ^ . _ ■ *_ ^ m r# ^ f^ ^-1-*- 



I ■' I ' 1 




1 — r 



1 — r 




± 



t 



eres. e poeo accd. 




And then what-e'er be - fialls me, I go where du - ty calls me. Fare - 
With spear and pen-nonglanc-ing, I see the foe aa - vauc-ing. Fare - 
That with my last faint sigh- ing, I'll whis-per soft, while dy-ing: Fare- 




well, fart*-well, my own true love; Fare- well, fiire- well, my own true love. 
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No. 218. 

PP Lemlo. 



Forsaken. 




1. Fx>i> sa* keu, for - sa-ken, for - sa- ken am I: Like a atone in the cai]8eway,niy 

2. A mound in the churchyard, that blossoms hang o'er; It is there my love aleepetb, to 

>n/ -^ A f: -r- . r- , .-^j^^.t f- r , f f r . -r- 




buried hopes lie; I go to the churchyaBd,my eyes fllPd with tears; And kneeling I 
wak - en no more; 'Tls there all my foot-stepe,my passions all l^d; And there my heart 




weep 
tum-eth 



there,0 my Tove,lov'd for vears, And kneeling I weep there; O my love,lov'd for years, 
i-eth; I'm for - sak- en indeed; And there my neart tumeth; I'm forsak-en in - deed. 




NoTB.— ▲ few Alio Toioes msy strenstben melody in Tenor part 

No. 219. The Harp That Once Through Tara's Halls. 

THOiuslbxu. 

«• « lie harp that once th ro' Tara's halls The soul of music shed ; Now hangs as mute on 
2. No more to chiefe and ladies bright The harp of Ta-ra swells; The chord alone thai 





Ta-ra's walls As tho' the soul were fled. So sleeps the pride of for-mer days. So 
breaks at night Its tale of ru - in te lls. T hus Freedom now so seldom wakes; Th« 



FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CH>>RUSeS. 

The Harp That Once Through Tara's Halls.— Concluded. 

^ —^ 

glory's thrill Is o'er, And hearUilhaloncelMyithlgL forpralse^ow Teel that piiltM' no' more, 
ily tbrob she gives la when aonie liuirt,iiid)giiant breaks, To show thuL still she lives. 




1. There Is beau - ty In the for- est, Where the trees ore Kreen ftiid Ailr, 

3. There is beau - tj' In the roun-taln, Tosh- iiig gal - ly Tu Its pl&y. 
a. There Is heau - ty In the moonlight When it »tts ii)> - on the «ea, 

4. Hiere is beau - ty In the brightness Beam-lng from a lov - iiig eye, 




There Is beau ■ ty In Ihe mead-ow, Where wild tlow'rs eceiit the air; 
While the rain - bow hues are g!it- t'ring On Its sil - v'ry shin - lug spray. 
While the blue founi-crest' eU bil - lows Danceand frol ~ le Joy - iius - ly. 
' " " i>f af - Tec-tlon In the tear of ayni -pa - Uiy! 




There In beau - ty lu the sun - light. And the ttoft, blue Ix-anis n-bove, 
There is beau- ty In the stream - let.Murin'ring soft - ly Ihm' the prove, 
There is t>eau - ly in the ilght'nlnggleani That Hi ■ ful xliitieH, a-bove. 
In the sweet, low voice whose ac - eoiits The spir - It's glad tuns prove, 




O the worid is full of beau-ty When tbebeartlsfull, the heart Is fullof love. 
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No. 221. 



Spinning Song. 



r 




§r^ 4 - 



pp 



Carl Ramicu. Ait. by C O. R 



AUagrttto. 



SS>j=^ 



^^ 
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1. Spin, las-Bie, spin I 

2. Sing, las-Bie, sing! 
8. Learn, ias-sie, learn. 



The thread goes out and 
A mer - ry heart to 
Yourdai - Ijbread to 




t 




t 



m 





m 



^ 



in, 

bring; 
earn I 



^^ 
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Grow - ing like your yel - low hair, Sense will grow fkom 

As your spinning you be- gin Keep a mer-ry 

Learn to work and learn to pray, Spin - ningon fhnn 





mf 



FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



Spinning Song. —Concluded. 




year to year. Spin, las-sie, spin, 

heart with-in. Sing, las-sie, sing, 

day to day. Learn, las - sie, learn, 



^^1 



Spin, las -sie, spin! 

Sing, las -sie, sing! 

Learn, las - sie, learn! 




No. 222. 



Old Folks at Home. 



Stephen G. FosTBa. 



Con espressione. 




^^ 




I r Way down up - on the Swa - nee riv - er. Far, far 
\ All up and down the whole ere - a - tion. Sad - Iv 

I wan-der'd,When l 
my broth - er, Hap - py 

mat 



o r When round the lit - tie farm 
IWhen I was play-ing with 



o f One lit - tie 
^' \ When will I 



a - way, 
I roam, 
was young; 
was I; 
liut a - mong the bush - es. One that I love, 
see the bees a - hum-ming All ^round the oomb? 




^ Fine. 



-^jT^*^ 



There's where- my heart is turn- ing ev - er,Ther8's where the old folks stay. \ 
Still long- ing for the old plan - ta - tion. And for the old folks at home. / 
There man- y hap -py days I squander'a^an - y the songs I sung. > 

Oh! take me to my kind old moth- er. There let me live and die. / 
Still sad-ly to my mem-'ry rush-es, No mat- ter where I rove. 1 

When will 1 hear the ban -Jo tum-ming, Down in my good old home?/ 

g — U — L — " ^ 

D.C. — Oh! dar- kies, how my heart g^ws weary, Far from the old folks at home. 




Chorus. 




t 



the world Is' sad 




t 



m 



t 




+ 



S 



T 



and drear - y, Ev - 'ry - whSe^ 



D.a. 



roam; 
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No. 223. 

Bather tlou), 



My Old Kentucky Home. 



Stipbkn C Fostbl 




1. The sun shinee bright in the old Kentucky home,'Ti8 8ummer,the dar-kies are 

2. They hunt no more for the poaBum and the coon,On the meadow, the hill and the 
8. The head must bow^and the back will have to bend,Wher-ev-er the darkey may 




ah( 



y ; The corn-top's ripeand the meadow's in the blooni.While the birdsmake music all the 
ore ; They sing no more by the gli mmer of the moon JJn the bench by the old cab-in 
go; A few more days^and the trouble all will end, in the field where the sugar-caneB 







day, The young folks roll on the lit-tle cab-in floor, All mer-ry, all hap-py and bright; 
door, The day goes by like a shadow o'er the heart, With sorrow where all waadelifht; 
grow; A few more days for to tote the weary load,— No matter, 'twill never be light; 




^^^ 



Bv'm-by hard times oomea-knookiDs at the door, Then my old Kentucky home,good-nigbt! 

The time hasoome when thedarkies nave to part, Then my old Kentucky home,good-nigbt! 

A few more days till we tot-ter on theroad,Then m> old Kentucky home,good-night! 




Weep no more, my la- dy, O weep no more to - day! We will sing one soDg for the 

e»5 



rxVORITE PART<-«ON<M AND CHORUSES. 



My Old Kentucky Home.— Concluded. 




old Ken-tuck - y home, For the old Ken-tuck - y home, ftur a - way. 

r r I r. r I g; 




No. 224. 



Old Blaek Joe. 



Foeo adagio. 



Stephen C. Foster. 




1. Oone are the days when my heart was youn^ and gay, Gone are the friends from tlie 

2. Why do I weep when my heart should feel nopain? Whv do I sigh that my 

3. Where are the hearts once so hap- py and so free? The chU-dren so dear that 1 





^mf 




^m 



oot - ton fields a- way, Gone from the earth to a bet- ter land, I know, I 
friends come not a - gain ? Grieving for forms now de- part- ed long a - go, I 
held up - on my knee ? Gone to the shore where my soul has longed to go, I 




1=q: 




mf Chorus, pp 




hear their gentle voices call-ing, ' 'Old Black Joe. ' ' I'm coming, I *m ooiping, For my 

J -^- -m- j^' JR. ^ .^ 




head Is bend-ing low; I hear those gentle voic-es call-ing, **01d Black Joe." 
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No. 225. 

ChaS. DIGKSN& 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



The Ivy Green. 



Herbbbt Gbiggs. 




1. Oh! a daint-y plant Is the i - vy green, That creep-eth o'er ruins 

2. Fast he steal - eth on, the' he wears no wings, And a stanch old heart has 

3. Whole a - ges have fied,and their works decay'd, And na - tions scattered 





old, Of right choice food are his meals I ween, In his cell so lone and 
he, How close-ly he twineth, how tight he clings, To his fViend,the huge oak 
been. But the stout old i - vy shall nev - er fade, From its hale and heart-y 



>i-^ 




'^m 




cold. The walls must be crumbl'd,the stones decay'd ,To pleas-ure hia daintr y 
tree, And sly - ly he trail-eth along the ground,And his leaves he gent-ly 
green. The brave old plant iu its lone- ly days. Shall fat -ten up -on the 



iU: v i ;j 




From '* Beaoon Song OoUectlon,** No. S. B7 Amngeroent with Silrer, Burdell A Oo., Pabllalma, 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



The Ivy Green.— Concluded. 




whim, And the mould *ring dust that yeara have made.l8 a mer - ry meal for him. 
waves, And be Joyously twines and hugs a-round The rioh mould of dead men's graves, 
past; For the stat-li-est building man may raise, Is the i - vy's food at last 




Chorus. 




Creep-ing where no life is seen, A rare old plant is the i - vy green, 






'^^^^^^^^m 



Creep-ing where no life is seen, A rare old plant is the i - vy green. 



a^M ^^ ^^?^A;; i ^ ;i^ 



No. 226. 



The Bell Doth Toll. 

Three-Part Round. 

J-r- ^ 




The bell dotb toll, Its eob- om roll, I know the aoand fall well; I lore it. ring-ing, For It 

3 




^^^^^d^ 



m 




1- 



oallB to nnging, With its bim,b{m,bim,bome bell, Bim, home, bim,bim,bim,bome belL 
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No. 227. 



ASS£MBLY HYMN AKt) SOUG COLL£CTtOK. 



The Lord Is Great. 



Air. from Prietift March of Mdidblssohm's "Aibalb. 

By G. F. Wtlboh. 



AUegro 





^ 



Jfoestoto. 



r=f 



1 i \ ^: ^1^^^^=^ 



The Lord is great, ye hoste of heav'n a- dore Him, The 




f\t-f jf-^-^ f \ f f f \ 



-frrf> 



Maesioio, 




1^=4=^ 



^Sj.1^ j"rTTi 



m 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



The Lord Is Great.— Continued. 



I'U't r fifg 'ii^ i ^ ^,j j i ^ i ^i ^ 



yVnth 




mer • ci - ftil, the won - der - ftil, the great and might -y King, with 

: c i liirl 




^ ' f F i r'F i 



W 



:^ 



^^ 



^ 



cm 

3 




^^ 



t 



?E 



& 



t 



^ 






joy • All 8ong8 re • • joioe a • loud be - fore Him. Let 



J^ fca.. 




earth and heav'n, with one ao- cord, His won - drous glo • rles Bing. 

^' m p tt. , -r? ^ ^ -r , ^ 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



The Lord Is Great.— Continued. 




The Lord is gTeat,(He is great,) His nif^-es- ty how glo - ri-ous, Be- 



p i p'C r f\ 




FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



The Lord Is Great.— Continued. 




r jp'^ C | p: | >' 



ma - Jes - ty He reigns a • bove and rules for ev - er - more. 




m LefiftUo Wioderaio. 




:i 



i 



i 



z 



A • wake, 
y Mareato. ^ J 



my 



^TT 



f=^ 




tongue, glad 

-g-J-l-JL 



trib 



ute 



^~f~i ^ 



A - wake, a - wake, my tongue, a - wake, glad praise and trib - ute 



te» 



i 








i 



m Lsgaio, 



i ^ 



5: 






I. J.' iUJ I J 




»ring - ing. Let ev 



heart 



with Joy and glad - ness 



b^ -,S]ri{-h 




bring - ing. Let ev - 'ry voice and ev- 'ry heart with Joy and glad- ness 




y- ^ ^ Tf • • V^* 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



The Lord Is Great.— Continued. 




^ 



i 



ft 



m 



^ 



3 



sing 

A 






ing, The sound 



pour 

A 



forth 

J. 



fW>m 



± 



t 



± 



E 



i 



J 



t 



t 



^^ 



r 

sing - Ing, The eound pour forth with Joy - ful - new ftom 




m=^ 



^^ 



g 



^^ 



kH^- #fa ^ #i4- J-4 -f^ 



^^^ 



^^ 



ev - 'ry land and na - tion, To GK>d 







— I — r- 

ev - 'ry land and na • tion, To Ood who rules and reigns a - bove, be 




m j: i j. 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



The Lord Is Great.— Continued. 



^ 



^ 



t 



^ 



s 



i 



j — 1 



f^q*^ 



trib 



^^ 



ute 



± 



-r- 

praise and trib - ute 



bring 



^ 



ing, Let 



1- 



f 

ev 

4 



f 



f 



1 



f 



t 



t 



t 



bring 



ing, Let ev - 'ry voice and 




tieart 



witti 



joy and glad - ness 



m 



^ 



£& 



Hing 



T 



t 



i 



^ 



t 



t 



ing. 




± 



m 



ev - 'ry heart with Joy ' and glad - iiess sing 




Sound forth His praise 



from ev - 'ry land and na 



tion, O 



-tfZ- 




I 



^"^^ 



' r T — r — 'I — t—iri — t-^i — t— i — p-^i — tr-s-r ■ 

Sound forth His praii)e,80und His praise from ev-*^ land and na-tion, Opraise Him 
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ASSEMBLY MYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



The Lord Is Great— Continued. 




praise Him, O praise Him with thank- fill ad - o - ra - tion, O 




M^H-^ 




praise ye Him, O praise ye Him with tliank- ftil ad - o - ra - tion, 



■^J i f f H i d- j-j-j 




m 



ekag 



«: 



^^ 



^ 



t 



t 




y \rv?. 



t 



t 




Hie praise with harp and voice re - sound - ing Till 



fcit 
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t 



■^ 



t 



X 



i 



t 



t 



t 







heav'n a - bove and earth be - low with heav'n-ly ma - sio rings. 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



The Lord Is Great.— Concluded. 



^^ 




ma - jes - ty how glo - rl - ousl The 



might-y King of kings. 

tr tr ^ -f - ■*"* 




ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 228. 



Praise Ye the Father. 



Allegro mmetUno. 



Arr. from Chaklb Godmod. 




l->JL^-a>j 






• • 




Praise ye tbeFa-ther, Let all the earth sing prais-eB, Praise ye theFa-ther; 




'^ 



Let the earth dng. 



^^m 



• • 






I 



f=^=fTrfi 



^ 



m 




For He is ev-er mer - ci-ful, He is ourref-uge, A present help in 




P^ 



ArrAiigeiiieiit ueed hj permiMioa of The Wnii« Moaio Co., ownen of the oopyrlffht. 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



Praise Ye the Father.- -Continued. 




trou - ble; Praise ye 






kind-ness, The hon - or of His m^j - es - ty. 







ereseeiuio. 



dm. 



Mi" j-y i^iJ^f^W-^-^^.^ 




Ck>ine, iet us sing, Let us sing un - to the Tjord, He is our 



. J^^A^ J* , Jr^ 




strength and our hope; God is our shield,our strength,our hope. 




our tlrenicth. 



our hope»... 



our shield, 
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$ 



P 



Praise Ye the Father.— Continued. 



» '^> N 



3 j>; ^ 




Sing un - to Qod, for the heav'ns declare His glo - ly; In His 

7i:~g^T • St—:* 



f ^^3g-' | >-''j? I^?^UY^'P~^^ 




^^-J^^ "^J 




strength, in His love He rul-eth the world, A - rise and praise ye the Fa-ther, 








=^ n i I— » 




Praise ^mall ye nations, Letall tbeearthsinff praise8,PratseHlmallyeBtanofllgbt, 




FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



Praise Ye the Father.— Concluded. 



^^^^^^m 




Praibe ye Him, O ye heav'Ds of heavens, PraiseHlm forHis mighty acts, Glory to His ever- 




last - ing name; God 



> > — ^ — ^ 
a - lone is 



ti!,c t : 



our sal - va- tion and our strength.O 

» ^ (1 > -^ 







1 — "^STrrziz 




JE*^^ 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 229. 



The Red Sun Is Sinking. 

A Lullaby. 



Hbnbt Lbblol 



mp AndaiUino 




1. The red sun \s sink - ing, and fo - thw at sea Is 

2. While (la - ther is keep- ing his watch in the storm, And 



s 



'f^-r^ 



£ 



r- 



-r — r 9- 



P^ 



£ 




sure to be think- ing of ba - by and me; The south-west is 

moth- er is weep - ing, our ba - by keeps warm; When win - ter is 




i 




t f 



T-. 1- 



t 



t 



t 



T^\ 



^^ 





blow - ing, the break - era are high; May God guard his go - ing if 
o - ver, and spring decks the lea, May winds waft our ro - ver to 



^^^^^ ^m^^ 



t 




f 



i: 





^=l g^ g-f- j=^^ 




m 




dan - ser be nigh, May God guard his go - ing if dan - ger be 
ba - oy and me, May winds waft our ro - ver 



to 



£ 




^ ^ 



1 



1 — r 



-^-t 






ba - by and 



f- 



rit. e dim. 



T 



t 



w 



T 



m 



nigh. May God guard his go - ing 
me, May winds waft our ro - ver 



T^ — i — ^ ^ 

if dan - ffer be nisrl 
to ba - Dy 



m 



igh. 

and me. 
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FAVORITE PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES. 



No. 280 

Mabbl Hay Bauows. 
PP Moderaio 



The Old Year. 



Klobs. 




1. The old year liee dy - ing,( Now soft - ly sing,) Bare tree - tops bend, 

2. We bring him thanksgiv- ing,( He blessed our yout)i,)His er - mrs for- 
8. The old year is leav-ing,(We lov'd him well,) Tho' true is our 



Ki f i f T- 






1 — I- 



^^r 



k 



■f9- 



S^N: 



r*-t 



S: 



1 — r 



4=^4. 



mf 



?^= 



T 



iV i'i^ 



£^ 



:^ 



i 



d: 




T 



t 



sigh - ing, The wind - bells ring; In peace be is sleep - Ing, In 
giv - ing For all his truth; A heart flill of pleas - ure, A 
griev- ing, In last fS»re-well; We turn from the old year Who 




i 






J. 



PP 



II 



&: 



■Ji: 






^EEIl 



-^ 



■^. 



% 



% 



-Ti: 



I 



-»- 




% 



■m- 




shroud of snow; He heeds not our weep- ing, (Sing low, sing low.) 

touch of pain,— His gifts we will treas - ure. He comes not a - gain, 

lies so cold. Our face to the new year, Our heart to the old. 

^ .a. M. .. _ J.-^J 



m. 



t 



jgii 



t 



t 



ir=± 



t 
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No. 281. 




^ 



1 AUegro 



Scotland's BurDing. 

Four-Part Round. 

2 



z 



I 



I 



— — ♦ 



-^ 



-fii 



t 



-^- 



-Cd.. 



Scot-land's bum - ing! Soot-land's bum - ing! Look out! Look out 




igz: 



I^E 



I 



m 



X 



X 



FIrel fire! fliel flrel Pour on wa - ter, pour 011 wa - ter. 
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The Assembly 
Hymn and Song Collection 

Party. 



ScIk)o1 and Colk^e Songs. 



Ho. 232. 



There's Mnsie in the Mr. 

( Arm^ for ]fii«i m Mife T«ieM.)* 



I i I 




1. Then^n mthtAe hi the mir, When the inlknt morn k iu|^ AndMot to tteah is 
Z Thtgfn^n mv^Ae \n the ftir, When the noofi tide's sultry bemm Be4feeii m gold -en 
a. TbMrr^^s miMrfe Id the mir,Wb(fn the twiligfat's gentle sigh Is lost on evtenlng's 





ssrn On the hrightmod laughing sky. Many a harp's eo-sUt-iesoond^Wiih to thrill of 
light On the distant moantain stream. When^beoesth sninegimlefal sliade»8orrow's aching 
bwjast, As to pensive beauties die: Then,0 then, the lov'd ones gone Waka the pore,ee- 




i ft—^n-J 1 




Joy pro - found, While we list en-chanted there, To the mu- sic in the air. 
head is laid, Bweetrly to the spir- it there,Conies the music in the air. 
les-tial song; AngeHc voio-es greet us there, In the mu- sic in the air. 






^m 



^ ■ ■ ■ ' III 

with Msl« ▼•lo6«, 111 T«nor aing Alto part, 9va. BaritoiM, the himU 
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SCHOOL AND COLLEGE SONGS. 



No. 288. 



AOegro, 



Never a Care I Know. 

" Mandollnata." 



Arr. from Spanish Air. 




1. Oh, I'm a bap - py crea-ture, Mei^ry from mom till night; I love a gay and 

2. Tho' doud-y be tne morning, 8un-ny may be the noon; But mu-sic ne'er can 

3. I wish there was no fighting, Nev-er a speck of war; That weak and strong oonld 




Joy - ful way. And song is my de - light; The world is all be - fore me, 
channtheear. If strings are out of tune; Then sine in eheei^fUl meas-ure 
get a - long With-out a wound or scar; I wish there was no sor - row 



^N 






^ 



■^— I — t? 



^^m 



£ 



^ 




Nev-er a care I know, Then why should I despond or sieh . When pleasures freely 
Mer-ri - ly all the day, And with a smile for- get a while. Your sorrows while you 
Nev-er a cause of woe. If on -ly we could all a-gree,Howjolly times would 




:t r iC r r-t - 




€fo to Refram. 



(OmU fira time.) 



flow, 
may 
go 



►W. 4 

ny. \ 



pleas- ures ft-ee - ly flow, 
sor - rows while you may. 
jol - ly times would go. 



^'iNE.^ Refrain. • • ^^ ^ 



For the days roll on in the 




(The 



same old — way; Oh, give me then a heart that is gay; -J Oh, 



^ri-^-f-H^^ 
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No. 284. 



'Neath the Elms. 



Moderato 



Genuui Helo^ 




' 1. Winds of night, a -round UB sigh - ing, In the elm trees murmur low, In the 
2. Bt&rs of night in si- lenoe yeam-ing,Pure and soft as maiden's eyes, Pure and 




elm trees murmur low ; Let no ru - der sou nds re - ply - ing, Break our hap-py voio-es' 
soft as maiden's eyes^Sweet the hour when yourretum-lug, Bids our mer - ry songs a - 




flow. 'Tis the iol -ly life we lead,Careand trouble we de- fV: Let the short-lived 
rise! Bee the Aill moon rising, weaves Robes of light o'er tow'r and nail; Thro'the slowly 





hours speed, Running 8mootly,quickl v by ; Till the darkness fiides a-way. And the 
lift- ing leaves, Sil-ver lan-ces flash ana fall ! Loud-er yet the chorus raise, triendship 




morning light we hail, We will sing with cheerful hearts. Songs of homeand dear old Yale, 
lasts when youth must fail-Jolly, Jolly are the days, 'Neath the elms of dear old Yale. 




SCHOOL AND COLLEGE SONGS. 



No. 285. 



Long Live Our College. 

( For either Hale or Mixed Voioes. ) 




Long may she live, our Col - lege ftdr! Long may she live, our Col - lege 

Our0oll68«feir! 




TW. € CT6$. ff 




fldr! Long live! Long live! Our Col -lege fair! 

oiur OoUefe hXt I Long tamy she live I Long m»y she live I 




No. 286. 

LM19, 



Where, Where? 

^ h ^ 



Habvard, Clue of ^29. 




* f Where,0 where are the ver - dant Freehmen ? Where, O where, are the verdant Freahmen ? 
* \ They've gone oat from pre-eoribed Eng-Iiah, They' ve gone out from preecribed Eng - liah, 

Q ( Where,0 where are the gay yoong Soph'morefl^Where,0 where are the gay yonng Soph'moreiff 
{ Th^'Tegoneoat from their old Lat - 



in, They've gone ont from their old Lat - in 




Where, O where are the ver - dant Preah-men? Safe now in the Soph' more Claas. 1 

They've gone out from pres-oribed En - gliiA, Safe now in the Soph'more Claaa. j 

Where, O where are the cay yonng Sophmoree? Safe now in the Jan - ior Claaa. ) 

They've gone oat from &eir old Lat - in Safe now in the Jon - ior Claaa. ) 




8. |: Where, O where are the JoUy Janiora :|| 
Si^to now in the Senior C\mm, 
I : They've gone oat from their tongh 
ICathematioa. :|| 
Me now in the Senior Cbni. 



iTxrin 'II 



4. II : Where, O where are the grand old 
Seniora? :|| 
Safe now in the wide, wide world. 
II : They've gone ont from their Alma Mater, :] 
Safe now in the wide, wide world. 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION. 



No. 287. 



Gaudeamaus. 




^m^^^M 



i.i^ 



1. Gaii-<le- a- mus I - gi-tur, Ju-ve-nes dum sumus; Postju-cun-dam ju-veii-tutem, 

2. U - bi sunt,qul an - te no8, lu mundo fu - e - re? Transe-as ad su - pe-roB, 
8. Vi - vat a - cad - e - ml - a, Vi-vat pro-fes - so - res, Vi - vat iiiembrutn quo-dli-bet, 




M-^^SE^iit^ 






§ 







■^ 



r-^ 




Poet mo-les-tam 8en-ee-tu-tenri,No8 ha-be-bit hu - nius^Nos ha-be - bit hu - mus. 
A - be -us ad in - fe-ro8,Qii-os si vis vi -de -re, Qu-os si vis vi-de-re. 
Vl-vant membra qu-8e - li-bet,8empersint in tto - re, Semper sint in flo - re. 



■r-Tf-^ jJ. 




( English Version. ) 



1 II : Let us now in youth rejoice, 

None can Justly blame us; :|| 
For when golden youth has fled, 
And in age our ioys are dead, 
II : Then the dust doth claim us. :|| 

2 1): Where have all our fathers gone? 

Here we*ll see them never; :1| 
Seek the god's serene abode — 



Cross the doProus Stygian flood; 
There they dwell forever. :|| 

3 II : Raise we, then, the Joyous shout, 
Life to Alma Mater! :| 
Life to each professor tiere, 
Life to all our comrades dear, 
II : May they leave us never. :|| 



No. 238. 




Longfellow. 
Andante, p , , 



stars of the Summer Night. 

(For Male Voices.) I. B. Woodbury. Arr. C. 6. H. 



411 ^ 1 I 



m 







1. Stars of the summer night, Far in yon azure deeps,Hide,hideyourgolden light, 

2. Moon of the summer night. Far down yon western 8teep8,8lnk,8ink in silver light, 
8. Dreams of the summer night, Tell her her lov-er keeps Watch wliile,in slumbers light, 




She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps, my la - dy sleeps. 



SCHOOL AND COLLEGE SONGS. 



No. 289. 



Hail and Farewell I 

( Parting Song for Graduation.) 



Andante. 



lira. Chab. Bernard. 




1. Hail and farewell, dear com-pan-ion8,Friends that we know to be true; 

2. Then 8ballourhap-pi-ne6a,wan - ing,Chill 'neathtbesbad-ow and cloud? 




:g — U— k 



»=^ —[4-M 






D.C, — Crys-tal the skies bend a- bc>ve us, Perfumed the earth and the air^ 
D,C. — Kind words are eas- i - ly spok - en, End-less their ech - oes may be; 



-M 



^ ^^ffHm^ 



lento after D.C. 



FiNB. 




Th'past with its ro - sy to - mor-rows, Days when our sor-rows are few! 
Shall the high heart uev-er daunt -ed, Low in the ash - es be bow'd? 

— , — m m 




;=£=£- 



m 



What can our friends, tho' they love us, Give us than school days more fair! 
Kinddeedsmust ev- er be - tok-en Hearts that are loy - al to thee. 




Sweet be the lay of the song- bird, Fragrant the flow'rs on our way, 
Not If Thy words, Dl- vine Mas - ter, Ev-er our in-mosttho't fill; 





-^craU.^D a 



e 




^-g-\-if^i 



Love-ly the dawn of the morn - ing, Hap-py the hours of the day; 

Brief is the life Thou hast giv - en, Love is but do -ing Thy will; 



ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG CX>LLECTION. 



No. 240. 



litoria. 






^ K h h 

^1 I J|J ^ ^ 



Talk Somo. Adapted. 




• • • • 



1. OurCol-l^;e is a Jol - ly home. 

2. As Freshman flist we oome to school 

8. In Sen- ior year we act oar ports, 

4. And then hi - to the world we oome, 



¥^M^ ^ ^iM 




Cho. 



80LO. 



Cea 




8wede-le- we-dum bum, We love it still where'er we roam,8we-de-le-we-dum 
8we-de - le- we-dum bum. Ex- ams and tests and haz-inff rules, 6we-de le-we-dum 
8we-de - le- we-dum bum. In making love and winning hearts,Swe-de-le-we-dum 
8we-de - le- we-dum bum, WeWe made good friends and studied 8ome,8we-de-le-we-dum 




bum, 
bum, 
bum« 
bum« 



The ver - y songs we used to sing, 
But when we reach our Sen - ior year, 
llie sad-dest tale we have to teU, 
And till the sun and moon shall pale, 



8we- de - le - we- tchu 
Swe- de - le - we- tchu 
Swe- de - le - we- tchu 
Swe- de • le - we- tchu 




VmA by permiarion. 



SCHOOL AiND COLLEGE SON6& 



Litoria.— Concluded. 



Duet. 



Cho. 




=F^F^EIEE£ 




hi 
hi 
hi 
hi 



ra 
ra 
ra 
ra 



8a,'Mid memory's ech -oes long shall ring, Swe -de le - we- dum-bum. 
8a, Of Bueh thmgs we have lost our fear. Swe - de- le - we- dum-bum. 
sa, Is when we bid our friends farewell, Swe - de- le - we- dum-bum. 
sa, Our Al - ma Ma - ter we will hail, Swe - de- le - we- dum-bum. 




Li 



to 



ri - at Li - to 



ri - al 



Swe - de - le - we - tehu - 
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hi-ra-sa, Li-to-ri*a! Li-to-ri-a! Swe - de - le- we-dum-bum. 
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No. 241. 

E. R. SiLU 



Help It On. 

( Arr. for either Mixed or Male Voices.)* 



Old Air. 




^ ^ ^N-^"^ ^>W^ ^N^'' ~^~ ^ \ ^ ^ . _, 

1. Tliere'sa ffood time oom-ing, Help it on,(Htlp it QD,)There'8a sood 

2. There's a fu-ture on the way, Help it on,(Hdp it QD,)Tbere'8a ni-ture 

3. Wheii you find a no-ble cause, Help it on, (Help it onJWhenyoufinda 

4. When the right shall win. Help it on, (Help it <Hi,)When the right 




h ^ ^ ^ h ^: 




time com-ing. Help it 
on the way, Help it 
no - ble cause, Help it 
shall win. Help it 



on, 
on, 
on, 
on, 



lelp 
[Help 
H«lp 
[Help 



it oiu) £v-*ry heart its tune is drummin if, 

it QDf^Wben the nieht shall turn today, 

it on,) Nev-er wiut for man's ap - plause, 

it on, )There will be no want or sin, 




All the air with it is humming, Help it on, Help it on, Help it 

For the right shall have the way — Help it on, Help it on, Help it 

Nev-er count the cost, or pause. Help it on,Help it on,Help it 

And the good time shall be^n. Help it on, Help it on,Help it 



on, on, onl 
on, on, on! 
on, on, on! 
on, on, on! 




* When used for Male VoiiMit, the 111 Tenor sings the Alto part, 8va. 



No. 242. 

E. R. Sill. 




mj=^-^ 



The Students' Way. 

( To Drive Dui! Care Away.) 



Anonymous. 



1. We think it 

2. There's many a 

3. There was a 

4. There was a 




is 
man 
man 

la 



5. But 






we pro - pose 



the rule, sir. To hate to be a fbol, sir, 

so sad, sir. Be - cause his heart is bed, sir, 

of France,sir, Who on - ly knew how to dance, sir, 

zy Turk, sir, Who all his tasks would shirk, sir, 

to know, sir. And to the school we go, air, 






fH^ 



Z>..9.— way we have at school, sir, It's a way 
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If 



9 



mm] 



we have at school, sir, 
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The Students' Way.— Concluded. 







f^ 



Id 
He 
And 
He 
To 



so we oome to school, sir, To drive dull care a - way. 

nev - er can be glad, sir, To drive dull care • a - way. 

that gave lit - tie chance, sir. To drive dull care a - way. 

had no hon - est work, sir, To drive dull care a - way. 

grow from head to toe, sir, And drive dull care u - way. 




It's a way we have at school, s 



"Ive dull care a - way. 



TO drive dull cai'e a - way^^ To drive dull care a - way; It's a 



^^-^ TV-tlf^ t^- ^^^¥^ ^ ^ 



No. 248. 

Horace, Ode xxn. 
Andante, 



Integer Vit». 

( Arr. for Male Voices.) * 





1 — I — I — I — T — \ — T 

1. In - te-ger vl - 1» see -le - ris-que pu-rus non e - get Mau - rls jac - u - lis nee 

2. 81 - ve per Syi^ tes I - ter 8bs- tu - o- sas, 81- ve fac - tu - rus per In-hos-pl - 

8. Po-ne me, pl-g^s u - bl nul-la cam pis Ar-bor ses - tl - va re-cre-a-tur 

4. Po-ne sub cur- ru nlm -I- um pro-pln-quo 8o - lis. In ter - ra dom- 1- bus-ne- 




ar - cu, nee ve- ne - na - tls gra-vl- 
ta-lem Cau-ca-sum vel qi.?e lo-ca 
au- la; Quod la-tus mun - ui ne- bu 
ga-ta; Dul-ce rl - den -tern La-la- 



sa - git - tls. Fusee, pha - re - tra. 
feb - u - K) - sus Lam*blt Hy - das - 



*da sa - 

pes. 
Ifle ma - lus - que Ju - pi- ter ur - get. 
gen a - ma - bo, Dul- ce lo - quen - tem. 




* For Mixed Voioee, see Hymn No. 82. 

Tr. bj W. N. EATB& ( EngliBh 

1 He who is upright, kind, and free from 
error, [him; 

Needs not the aid of arms of men to guard 
Safely he moves, a child to guilty terrors. 
Strong in his virtues. 

Z What though he Journey o'er the burning 

desert, [mountains. 

Or climb alone the dreadfUl, danserous 

Or taste the waters of the fkmea Hy- 

daspes. 

Gods will attend him. i 



Version.) 

3 If fate should take me where the summer 

breezes [flowers, 

Ne'er warmed the earth or sported with tlie 
Where darkness reigns, and angry Jove 

oppresses 
Faint, tolling mortals. 

4 Place me where fote denies to man a 

dwelling. 
Conscious of right, all other cares neglecting. 
There could I live, thy charms and virtues 
telUng, 
19 Sweet, smiling maiden. 
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No. 244. 

R. M Haines. 

Allegretto. {Not too fati.) 
mf {Metody in £d Tenor,) 



Co-Education. 

( Male VoioM.) 

-^^-^ — ^— I — ^ 




1. In for - mer days, which nian-y praise, When peo-ple want ed knowledge, 

2. For out in the West we made the test, And tried the frog's sug^ges-tion; 

3. To- geth - er there, or foul or fair, In ev - 'ry kind of wea-ther, 

... s . I h J— J^ . J J" I ^ , I 




The jdrls were sent to board-ing 8chool,The boys they went to col - lege; 
And East and West, we've found it best, Be-yond the least of ques - tion. 
At work or play, on ev - 'ry day, We have good times to -geth - er. 



^=£=Fz=zlz 



w^M 




A frog in the marsh,tho' his voice wns harsh, Took in the sit - u - a-tioti; 
When young folks now at wheel or plow, lie - K^n to thirst for knowledge, 
On ten - nls court we have the sport, when' iove and love' "a the tal- ly. 




^ 



"Co- ed, co-ed, co - ed," he said. He meant co - ed - u-ca-tion. 
At once they show their sense and go For it to I - o - wa Gol-lege. 
On bikes we ride out, side by side,0'er hill and plain or val - ley. 



1E_^S 



Chobcs. / 



t 



^ 




-^-f—y ^m 




Hur-iah for the 



<tm-4 1 >^' (j" ^ \ 



frog that sat in 



the bog And solv'd for this great na - tion, 



tf=t? 



XJweA by pmmiMion. 
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Co- Education. —Concluded. 

a tempo. 




A question so vast in tinien now i)ast, And gave us co-ed - u-ca- tion. 




trWT^ 




^^ 



No. 245. 



Krambambuli. 




I rKram-bam-bu - li! it is the ti - tie Of that good song we 

\ It is the means of health most vi - tal^When e - vil for - tunes 

of Were I in - to an hin as- eend - ed, Just lilte some no - ble 

\ I'd leave the bread and roast in - tend - ed, And bid them bring the 




f==tF 



i 



fe^tt^ 




uT^ mo -^t' } ^^^^ eve-ning late tiU morn-ing free,IMl drink my glass Kram- 
TOrtoerew here! I ^^^^*^ blows the coaehman,tau,trau,te! Then to my glass Kram- 




^^i 



bam - bu - li, Krani • bim - baiu - bam - bu - U, Kram- bam • bu • U. 

-^ ^ -«- -^ -*- J.' ^ j^ 




E^Z^. 



± 



? 



J. 



t 



1 



8 Were I a prince of power unbounded, 
Like Kaiser Maximilian; 
For me were there an order founded, 
'Tis this device I'd hang thereon, 
*' lou fours, iidele et sans souci. 
Cvest Pordre du Krambambuli," 
BjRam-blm-bam-bHmbuli, KmmbambulL 



4 Krambambuli! it still shall cheer me. 
When every other joy is past, Tnearmis 

Where o'er the gla*?6, friend death, draws 
To mar my pleasure at the last, 

'Tis then we'll drink in company 
The last elass of Krambambuli, 

Kram«bim-Dam-bambuli, Krimbam bull ! 
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No. 246. 

Music by A. M. HiSSH. 
Allegro. 



Yale Boola Song. 



Arr. by Thomas Shkphxrd. 




I r Well, here we are: well, here we are! Just watch us roU-ing up a score; \ 
\ We'll leave those fel-lows be - hind so for They won't want to play us any moi e. / 

o / Now Isn't it a shame,now is-n't It a shame,To do those fellows up so bad ? \ 
\ We've done it be - fore, we can do It once more,Tho* they'll feel ver-y, ver-y sad. / 

4 



^ 



^ 



L-J CJ 



J i cJ J ^ 



m 



$ 



t: 




L^^ : J i ^" i m 






^m ^ 



We've hope and iklth in £ - 11 Yalel To win we can -not fail! 
We'll roll up the score so ver - y high, That you will hear them sigh, 



m 



^ 



m 



AJ-cJU^J^ 




m 



Well, a Boo - la, Boo,Boola, Boo-la, Boo,Boo-la,Boo,Boo4a, 'oo- la, Boo-la, Boo. 
'*Boo- la. Boo - la, Boo, Boola, Boo-la, Boo, Boo-la, Boo, Boo-la, 'oo- la, Boo-la, Boo." 

:ft * . Ml 



^W 



^ 



E 



m 



m 



m 





Chorus. |. ^.^— *^ ^.— v^ 



r Boo - la, Boo - la. Boo - la, Boo - la, 

\ When we're through with. . . . those poor fel • lows, . . . 



[Jfetody .] 



Boo - la. Boo - la 



Boo - la. 
will 



They will 
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Yale Boola Song.— Concluded. 



$ 



1t=m 



T 



I 



x^v I 1 ^ ! & ^ 



^ 



♦ *i *^ 



i 



Boo • la,, 
hoi - ler, 



Boo - la, Boo - la, (Omit., 

"Boo- la, {OmU ....) Boo," 




No. 247. 



zJ ' O 



Good-Night, Ladies. 

( Male Voices.) 




1. Good-night, la - dieel 0ood-night, la - dies, 

2. Ftoe - well, la - dies! ntre- well, la - dies, 
8. Sweet dreams, la - dies! sweet dreams, la - dies, 



^s 




^^ 



Good-night la - dies! 
Fare - well, la - dies! 
Sweet dreanis,la - dlesl 





I AUyro, ^ 

We're going to leave you now. Mer-ri-Iy we roll a -long, roll a • long, 






roll a - long, Mer - rl - ly we roll a - long, O'er the deep blue sea. 
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No. 248. 



Lauriger Horatius. 

( Male Voieee. ) * 




1. Lau - ri- ger Ho - ra - 

2. Ores- cit u - va mol - 

3. Quid ju-vat 8B - ter - 



ti - us, Quam dix - is - ti ve - rum, Fu - git Eu - ro 
li - ter, £t pu - el - la cres - cit, Bed po - e - ta 
ni-tas No-nil-nis; a -ma -re Ni - si - ter - ree 



^^iit^^^ 




ci - ti - us, Tem- pus e - dax re - rum. 

Si - ti - ens ca - nes - cit. 
Li - cet, et po - ta - rel 



tur - pi - ter, Si - ti - ens ca - nes - cit 
fi - li - 



as 



n.) 

I ) 



bi sunt, O, poc - u - la, 




^^ 





Dul - ci - o - ra mel-le, Rix- se, pax et os - cu - la, Bu -ben-tis pu -el -Ise. 




* For mixed voices see No. 127. 

{English Version,) 

1 Poet of the laurel wreath, 
Horace, true thy saying, 
Time outstrips the tempests breath. 
For no mortal staying. 

Rep.— Bring me cupe that Bacchus crowns. 
Cups our mirth attending, 
Give me blushing maiden's frowns, 
Frowns in kisses ending. 



2 Sweetly grows the grape and maid, 
Each in beauty peerless; 

But to me bereft and sad. 
Wintry age comes cheerless. — Ref. 

3 Though endurine fame be mine, 
a 



This shall yield no pleasure; 
Let me, then, in love and wine, 
Find exhaustless treasure. — Ref. 



No. 249. 



EU Yale. 



Solo. 



ff Chorus^ ^ 




m 



^¥S 



1. As Fresh-men first we come to Yale, Fol de rol de 

2. As Soph - o- mores we have a task, Fol de' rol de 

3. In Jun - ior year we take our ease, Fol de rol de 



rol rol rol 

rol rol rol 

rol rol rol 

f _ f f 




U iei bj ptrmiwdrm 
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Solo, 




Eli Yale.— Concluded. 

.Chobur. f t y Presto. 



'S J I ^' inz}^ 




F=:1=-J 




TJT - Mn - i - na-tions make ns pale. 
"lis bert performed' with torah and mask. \ Fol de rol de rol rol rol. El - i - E - li - E - li-Yale, 
We smoke cor pipes and sing our glees.* ) 



^fac 





r ■■■■ * >- > — 

U u u 1^ 




p#^ 



Fd de rol de rol rol rol, E - 11 - E - li - E - 11 Yale, Fol de rol de rol rol rol. 

N 6 .6 




4 In Senior year we act our parts, 

In making love and winning hearts. 

5 And then into the world we come; [some. 
We've made good fdends and studied 



1/ k k 

Adagio. 6 The saddest tale we have to tell, 



Is when we bid our Wends farewell. 

And till the sun and moon shall 
We' 11 loveand rev'rence Mother ' 



A tempo.! Andtillthesun and moon shall pale, 

Yale. 



No. 250. 

adTSNOB. 




^» 



Speaky» Spiky, Spoky. 

( Mixed or Male Voices. ) 

I ■ I 1* 



t 



i 



s!=i=* 



^ 



-«- 



I I t 



IstTSNOB. (SvaMgher/) 
Speak to 



-W- V :^ 



me, Love, on • ly speak -y, spik-y, spok - y. Why are those 




tears on thy cheek- y, chick -y, chok-y? Give me the an - swer I 

" S . ■ I I i I 




rUardando con expreanone. 



seek - y. sik - y, sok - y; Speak to me, Love, on - ly speak - y, spik-y, spok - y. 




IfOTB.— When eonc bj thrae mixed voiow omit Ist Bms, »nd let 9d Baas sing upper O. 

Bf pwi ol tbe MiroetBbnry Aoedemj Book Book. 
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No. 251. 

A. F. Sboaia 

^m AUegretto. 

fnf ' , 



Valedictory. 




1. The gold- en glow of a summer's day Rests o'er the verdant hills, And the sunlight 

2. Kind friends and parents gathered here 
8. Dear teachers, we shall ne'er for -get 



2. Kind friends and parents gathered hereJpur grat - i - tude is yours For all your 

et The lessons you have taught; We trust the 




fidls with mellow ray On fields and laughing rills: But ere its last beam fkdes a-way 
care and sympathy. Which chanffelessly endures, we'll try to use the present hours 
future D[iay perfect The work year hands have wro't; And may they briDg good gifts to jon, 




L moiiow ray un neicis ana laugnmg nus: isuc ere lu 
sympathy, which chanffelessly endures, we'll try to 
xy perfect The work your hands have wro't; And may tb 








Beyond the mountain high^Our lips must bravel v,sadlv say The parting words, "Oood-bye. ' ' 

happy days of school We say 
These years that swifb-ly fly, Aud may jon kindlj think of those Who bid yoa now '*Good-bye." 



lgh,Ou] 
^,Wh 



So they will bring no sigh, When to our happy days of school 



our last * *Good-bye. " 




^^11±H^^ 



No. 252. 

L. E. Baldwin. 
Moderaio. 



Uied bj permiMlon. 



A Parody Song. 




Arr. by E. J. Bisdermann. 




1. An at-om is a lit- tie thing, As small as small can be, 'Tls smaller than a 

2. I always heard that fleas were black. But I don't think it's so. For Ma-ry had a 
8. A llt-tle fly,one summer's day, Was tired and hungry too. He sat down on some 





•I 



Bong* of EMiero OoUef es" Pabllahed hj Hlnda, Noble it Btdredge. Uied by permtasfon. 
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A Parody Song.— Concluded. 




needle's point 'Tis Hmall-er than a flea; I nev-er saw one in my life. But 

lit-tle lamb Whocie fleas were white as snow; This lit - tie lamb that Ma- ly had, It 

fly parper,And said, "I'm stuck on you." My mother-in-law is dead and gone, A - 





when I went to school, They told me 'twould take two of them To make a mol - e - cule. 
foUow'd her each day. Till Ma - ry put the bloomers on, And then it run a-way. 
las! to ne'er re-turn! She's up there with the angels now,8he was too tough to bum. 







No. 258. 

A. C. AlMGIB. 

mp AUegrettQ, 



Vale. 

( Eton Song.) 



J. Barnby. 




^^s 




1. Time ev ->er flowing bids us be go- ing,I>ear mother &ton, far from thee, 

2. Life's duties call us, whate'er be mil us. High lot or low- ly, weal or woe, 

3. What we are leaving, oth- ers re-ceiv-ing,Cbildren of &ton.when we're gone, 

4. Old £-ton fa-ces, Old & ton pla-f*e«,Tho' we be part-ea far a - way. 




^^^i 



S 



ri 




ai£gjm 



H -♦- 



I^^ZHt 



-^r 



i^^ 







Hearts growing old-er, love nev-er oold-er, Nev-er for-got-ten shalt thou be. 
Brother with brother thou our dear mother. In thee u - ni -ted we will go. 
Still forward straining.fresh honor gaining JCeep the torch burning, hand it on. 
Seen ev - er clearly,lov'd ev - er dcar^ly,ShalI then be with us as to- day. 




Uied by pennlMlon. 
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No. 254. 



Amici. 




1. Our strong band can ne'er be broken, It can nev-er die: 
- iU ' - - - 



Far Pur pafiB ing 
2. Memory's leaflets close shall twine Around our hearts for aye, And waft us back o'er 
8. Col - lege life is swift- ly pass-ing, Soon its days are done; But while we live we'll 




wealth un-spo>ken,Seal'd by friendships tie. 1 A - ml - ci us - que, ad - a - ras, 

life's broad track, Topleasures long gone by. I- 

ev - er cher-ish I>Tiendshipsherebegunpi^l ^I'ift •>>• oho- n» er-er on-waid. 




*;*-*-r-^ 



Deep graven on each heart, Shall be found unwav'ring true, When we from life shall part 



Grim 



son and the Blue I H«il to thee, our Al • ma Ma- ter. Hall to K. S. 



U. 




^ P^ 




^ Use small notes only when svn|^ with words flven below. 

No. 255. The Crimson and the Blue. 

( K. S. U. Song. Tune— "Amici.") 

Beared aeainst the dome of heaven 
Glorious to the view, Loolcs she proudly down. — Cho. 

Stands our noble Alma Mater, 
Towering toward the blue. — Cho. 

2 Far above the distant humming 
,0f the busy town; 

No. 256. The Gold and Olive. 

F. F. Stact. (Lombard University.) H. W. DUBDB. 



3 Greet we then our foster mother, 
Noble friend so true; 
We will ever sing her praises, 
Dear old K. 8. U.— Cho. 




1. From the coast of Mass- a-chu-setts To the Cal - i - for- nian strand, 

2. Let her wor - thy sons and daughters For old Lom-lmrd proud-ly stand, 

3. Let us al - ways sing her prais - es With a voice that's loud and strong, 



Used by permiMion. 
a44 






SCHOOL AND COLLEGR SONGS. 



The Gold and Olive.— Concluded. 




From the land of Man -1 - to - ba, To the fair gulf s burning sand; In all 
Shidding Jeal - ous - Iv her hon - or In one brave,un-bro- ken band; Let them 
Fill - Ing ^1 the air a-round us With the mel - o - dy of song; Let us 




sec-tions of our country, Fn>in the cen-ter to the sea, May the honored name of 
hold a-loft her ban-ner With a stout and steady arm, RslI - ly - ing her children 
give to her the homage Which is (lue from you and me, And hold sa- cred in our 

4 — ^■ ^ fc I — I- 







Refrain. 




Lombard Stand for tni - est lib-er - ty. 

round it From the cit-y,town and farm. [• Let us greet the Gtold and Ol-ive With a 

mem-*ry Lombard U - ni - ver - si - ty. 



fa-tpf=r- 





F=^=gr 








strong and cord ial cheer, Let our hearts be ev-er loy- al To our Al-ma Ma-ter dear. 



^ 




^ II 

No. 257. The Gold and Crimson. 

( Ab adapted by S. M. T. N. of Kansaa. Tune—" The Gold and Olive.") 

1 On the plains of Southeast Kan 
'Neatn an ever cloudless sky, 
Far away fh)m surging ocean, 
And the storm-bird *s plaintive c 



And the storm-bird's plaintive cry; 
With her prairies rolling Westward, 

Where the Itcdmen once have been. 
And her ensign proudly waving, 

Stands our H. M. T. N. 

Cho.— Let U8 greet the Gold and Crimson, 
With a strong and oordial cheer. 



Let our hearts be ever loyal 
To our Alma Mater dear. 



2 Let her worthy sons and daughters 

For "Our Normal " proudly stand, 
Shielding zealously her honor 

In one brave, unbroken band; 
Let them hold aloft her banner 

With a stout and steady arm; 
Rallying her children 'round it. 

From the city, town and farm.— Cuo. 
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No. 258. 



Clear the Way for the S. H. T. N. 

( Kansas.) 

( Adapted from tong of Uniyenity of South California. By perminion.) 

Music by P. S. Shanahan. 



Tempo di Mareia. 




There's a col > lege in a south-eaet Kansas land, And we love, yeB, love it well; 











^^j^^^ ^j_ji j r-r-j t 




( 

< 



Ev - 'ry year we gather there, a hap - py band, For we love, yes, love it well; 







?*= 



^S 



J: :3S: 




I^^Ef 



5 



:t=t 



^^^^ 



3 




^-M'^^^ 



l=q: 



^m 



■*. »- 



t 



^= 



Ev- 'ry-bod - y comes to see 8. M. T. N., 'Tis our own dear col - lege home; 




^6 
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Clear the Way for the S. M. T. N.— Continued. 




And we nev- er shall forget 8. M. T. N.,Where-s(>-ev -er we may roam. 




Chords. (Tenon.) WUh $pirU. 

1/ J- J- J4J. 





Rah! rah! ,0^ . 
y f (Sopranos.) 



Biblmh! 



^nrr 




Wearethe boys!... 8. M. T. N...... We are the girls!. ... 8. M. T. 

Rah! rah! Rah! rah! (Altos.) 



(Basses.) 




tW— ^ 



4- 



V^ ^ h . j^ ^ , ^iQ ^JL^ 




Rah!rah! 



4. — 4. 



^"T"^ r f^i ^ ' 



(Boys and Girls.) 







*=Ri 



* rg j 

^ 



I i 

Bah ! mh ! 

N We are the Man-ual Training School of Sunny Kan- sas, We are the 





^^^ 




C ^r-J 



4 



^ 



3^ 
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Clear the Way for the S. M. T. N.— Concluded 




Manual Training School of Sunny KansaSyOh ! Clear and high ring out the cry, 8. 




Read - y all to shout the call, 




We are marching on to vie - to - ly. 




way^prepare the fray, B. M. T. N., We are march - ing to vie - to - ry. 




SCHOOL AND COLLEGE SONGS. 



No. 269. 
1 



Rounds, Toasts and Singing Tails, 

( See Ako, Not. 226 ind 281. ) 

Merrily, Merrily. C Round.) 

2 




Mer - ri - ly, mer-ri - ly greet the mom; Chee- ri- ly, cher-ri - ly sound the horn; 
3 4 




^^j^ nri^ i 



i 
Hark, to the ech- oes, hear them play, O'er hill and dale, fkr, &r, a - way. 



No. 260. 
1 



Here's a Healtli. ( Round.) 

2 




Here's a health to all them that we love; Here's a health to all them that love us; 
3 4 




Here's a health to all them that love those that love ttiem,Loye thoM that love them that love us. 



No. 261. 
1 



Let Us Sing. ( Round.) 

2 



If ji J J j--juj^a 




All to - geth - er let us sing; Let as make the wel - kin ilng; 
3 4 




8=8=fr=)R 




Qen - tie- men, gen - tie men, gen - tie- men, sing; Sing, sing, la - dies, sing. 



No. 262. 



Kl-Ya Chuo. 




^j=tf^ i J jir r ^^ 



A - ya nic - o - so- kiB,Fling-la - eho - o, Ki - ya - chu - o ki - ya chu - o; 

moUo aecderando e ereaeendo 

jBhont name 
Zof BohooL 
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Ki - ya ki - ya ki - ya ki - ya kl - ya ki - ya; 

No. 263. Boom Boom De-Ay. ( As adapted by K. 8. IL T. N.) 

is: "" "" "" 




Boom boom de - ay,Boom boom de - ay, Man - ual Nor - mal, Jay-Haw-ker-Jay. 
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ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTIOI^. 



Rounds, Toasts and Singing Yells.— Concluded. 

No. 264. K. S. N. 





I: 



For her we'll slug, for her we'll 8hout,For her we'll stand to - geth - er; 
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For her we'll raise our song of praise, It's K. 8. N. for - ev - erl 
No. 265. Roria. 




Ror - i - a, Ror - i - ra, Rah,Rah,Ren,Ror-i - ra, Ror - i - ra, Rah, Rah, Ren. 
No. 266. Rah I Rah I The Normal I 

u|—x-^;--^ %-r-4 \ fc-r-J 1 l-r-l r— ^ 1 K^ 1--,— l- 




Rah! Rah I the Normal! the Normal must win, Lead on to vlc-to-ry, Nev-er give in! 




You do your b«8t,bo.v8,aud wo'll do tho rest, boys, March on to vie - to - ry. 



-^,: 




For Male Voices alone, sing in O, Iiit Tenor singing Alto part an octave liiicHer. 

No. 267. Yo-Hol 
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Yo - ho! yo - ho! 
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yo - ho! 
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The Man - ual, Nor-mal! 
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The on - ly Nor - mal, Yo - ho, yo - ho, yo - ho! 
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For Male V oioes alone, let lat Tenor dnf Alto part an octave hff h«r< 



iKher. 





LOCAL SCHOOL OR COLLEGE SONG. 
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THE ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLBCTION— (COUPLBTB INDEX} 



Adeste Fideiee. Porttitvese 24 

AllSainto Citikr 40 

Alma Webbt 60 

Angel Voices. . . . SvUivan 42 

Antioch Handel SO 

Ariel Mason 1 IS 

Austria Haydn 98 

Autumn SPanub 68 

Avon WiUon 8 

Beatitude Dykei 97 

Belmont Webbt 74 

Bethany Mason 65 

Bigelow WaUace 28 

BovUton Mason 77 

Bullinger BtiUinter 21 

Canonbury . . . .Schumann 41 

Christmas Handel 22 

Consolation .Mendetsiohn 55 

Coronae Monk 47 

Coronation Holden 75 

Creation Haydn 5 

Crusader's Hymo. German 20 

Dennis Naieli it 

Don Mason 126 

Doxology Franc *10 

Duke Street Hatton 100 

Dundee Franc 23 

Bin' Feste Burg. . .Luther 52 

Ellacombe German 31 

Ellesdie Moiorl 114 

Elmswood Woo&ury 61 

Elton Maker 112 

Eucharist Woodbury 117 

Evan Ranereal II 

Eventide .Afnul 17 

Ewiog Ewini 85 

Faben WiUox 49 

Federal Street Oliaer 92 

Flemming Ftemmint 32 

Folsom Mowart 35 

Fonrew Z,iilAfr 52 



I NDEX 

HYMNTUMES 



Gloria Patri. 

Gloria Patri Meineke "2 

Guidance Gounod 45 

Hamburg Gregorian 103 



Horton Worlentee 83 

Hursley Monk 3 

Hymn to Ji^...Swt&oim 113 

Innocents Monk 95 

Italian Hymn Giardini 1 

Jewett Weber 84 

Laban Mason 51 

Linwood J{oim« 72 

Louvan Tayor 101 

Love Divine Zundel 4 

Lux Benigna Dykes 54 

Lyons Haydn 7 

Blanoah Haydn 12 

MarlborouKh SuUimn 48 

Materna Ifiirrf 46 

Melita Dykes 44 

Mendebras German 122 

Mendelssohn. Jfoule^jjoin 120 

Menden German 130 

Mercy GoUschalk 9 

Memal Bamby 56 

Methfeasel Melhfessel 105 

Miauonan' Chant. Zuener 27 
Momii^ Hymn. Banh'm'n 79 
Morning PrayerJU«tn6'e> 73 

Mozart Momrl 94 

Rearer Home. . IPDodfttiry 83 

Near'r Home PhiUips 78 

Nicaea Dykes 2 

Nun Danket CrUter 59 

Old Hundredth Franc 'lO 

Olivet Jfium 63 



"These selections will be found among "Responses and Chants", Part 1. 

STAin>ARD HYMNS— (Part 11) 



Pilot Gould 89 

PIcyel'B Hymn Pleyel 102 

Port'g'se UymnPorlugtieie 57 

Rathbun Conkey 38 

Recessiona. Gotoer 111 

Refuge Holbrook 88 

R^ent Square Smart 33 

Retreat Hastints 64 

Salvation Mozart 43 

Sdvin Mason 76 

Seymour Weber 14 

Sicilian Mariners . 5tc^M« 71 

Silent Night Haydn 18 

Silver Street Smith 99 

St. A«nes Dyket 123 

St. Catherine.. ..WaiUm 107 

St. Colomb HoyU 121 

St. Gertrude SuUinan 6 

St. Le«Miard Hiies 53 

St Stephanos. . .BuUinier 21 

St. Thomas Handel 67 

Temple . . 

Thatcher . 

Toplady HasHn[s 66 

Tr&umerei , , . .Schumann 81 

Trinity Giardini 1 

Trust Mendelssohn 26 

Twilight Sherwin 58 

Uxbridge Mason 39 

Verdure Haydn 104 

Veq^erHymn. .,5l«(Wftn>N 116 

Vox Angdica Dykes 16 

Talthun Caikin 13 

Wareham Knapp 146 

Webb We& 80 

Welleriey Tourjee 29 

Wir Pflflgen &&■>!■ 110 

WUmot Weber 19 

Toung Schumann 37 

HatHntt 90 



.Bowrmg 1 
.Honda I 



No. 

A chafge to keep 1 have Mason 77 

Abide with me; fast falls the Monk IT 

A mighty fortress is our God Luther 52 

All hail the power of Jesus name. . HoUen 75 

Angel voices ever singing SuUivan 42 

Art thou weary? art thou BulUneer 21 

As pants the wearied hart Sultitan 48 

As the sun doth daily rise Monk 95 

Awkke, my soul, and with BvtktUm^ 79 



Pint Line or Tkk 

Awake, ray soul, stretch Handel 22 

Blest be the tie that binds ffagdi 36 

Brightest and beat of the sons Moiart 35 

But the Lord is mindful of... AfnuitJjtoJkii 119 

Cast thy burden upon the. .Mendelitohm 106 

Come, my soul, thou must be Haydn M . 

Come, O my soul, in ncred lays&teMMHS 37 ' 

Come lojnd Hit pnuM abroad. . , .StmiA 99 ' 



THE ASSEMBLY HYMS AND SOMG COLLECTION— (INDEX) 



Vint IJt&t or Title Composer or Source Na 
Come, Thou Almighty King. .Giardini 1 
Come, ye disconsolate Wehbe 60 

Day is dying in the west Shervfin 58 

Dear Lord and Father of Mankind . Maker 112 

Faintly flow, thou falling river. .5^nis& 69 
Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of all. . .German 20 
Faith of our fathers! Living stiW. Walton 107 
Father dear, I fain would thank . . Rhein*br 73 

Forever here my nest shall be Wilson 8 

Forever with the Lord Woodbury 82 

Forth in Thy name, O Lord, I ^o. . (Hioer 92 
From all that dwell below the skies . Mozart 94 
From every stormy wind that . . . Hastings 64 
From glory unto glory Hoyte 121 

Glorious things of Thee are spoken . Haydn 98 

Glory be to the Father Meineke *2 

Glory be to the Father Greatorex ^9 

God 18 love, His mercy Beethoven 113 

God of our fathers, known of old. . .Gower 111 

God of the year, with songs Beethoven 91 

God shall charge His angel. .Mendelssohn 26 

Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah Hastings 90 

Hail, Thou once despised Jesus . . Spanish 68 

Hail to the Lord's annointed Mozart 43 

Hark! hark! my soul, angelic voices. Dykes 16 
Hark! the herald angels sing . . Mendelssohn 120 

Hark! the vesper hymn is Stevenson 116 

Hark! what mean those holy voices . . Weber 19 

Hear our morning prayer Unknown *3 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty Z^yfee* 2 

Holy Spirit, faithful guide WeUs 96 

How firm a foundation Portuguese 57 

If, on the quiet sea Mason 76 

I love Thy kingdom. Lord Handel 67 

I love to tell the story Fischer 25 

In heavenly love abiding . . . Mendelssohn 70 

In the cross of Christ I glory Conkey 38 

In the morning I will pray. . . .Gottschalk 9 

In Thy name, O Lord, assembling . . . Monk 47 

Jerusalem the golden Ewing 85 

Tesus, and shall it ever be Oliver 93 

[esus, I my cross have taken Mozart 114 

[esus. Lover of my soul Holbrook 88 

[esus, Saviour, pilot me Gould 89 

[esus shall reign where'er the Zuener 27 

[esus, the very thought of Hastings 8 

[oy to the world, the Lord is Handel 50 

Kind words can never die Hutchinson 62 

Lead, Kindly light, amid the Dykes 54 

Lead us, heavenly Father, XeaA . .Gounod 45 

Lest we forget Gower 111 

Let glory be to God on high Dykes 44 

Lorcl, bestow on us Thy blessing . . Sicilian 7 1 

Lord, how Thy wonders are Webb 74 

Lord, I seek Thee Hoover *8 

Lord of all being throned afar Taylor 101 

Lord, Thee I'll praise with Calkin 13 

Lord, when my raptured thought . . Wallace 28 
Lord, with glowing heart I'd. ,,.Flotow 109 
Love divine, all love excelling. . . .Zundel 4 

^ See "Responses and Chants" Part 1 



Firtt Line or Title Compoeer or Source No 

My faith looks up to Thee Mason 63 

My God, how endless is Thy. .Schumann 41 
My God, my King, Thy various. .Rossini 72 

My Jesus, as Thou wilt Weber 84 

My soul, be on thy guard Mason 51 

Nearer my God, to Thee Mason 65 

Now thank we all our God CrUger 59 

Now the day is over Barnby 56 

Now the shades of night are gone Weber 14 

O come, all ye faithful Portuguese 24 

O could I speak the matchless. . .Mason 118 

O day of rest and gladness Mason 122 

O for a heart to praise my God Dykes 97 

O God, our help in ages Franc 23 

O mother dear, Jerusalem Ward 46 

O paradise, O paradise Barnby 15 

O praise ye the Lord Unknown *4 

O sacred head, now wounded Bach 87 

O worship the King, all Glorious . Haydn 7 

Once more, my soul, the rising Dykes 123 

One sweetly solemn thought .... Phillips 78 

Onward, Christian soldiers Sullivan 6 

Our father, who art in ... . Ancient chant ^1 

Praise God, from whom all Franc •ID 

Praise my soul, the Kin;; of Smart 33 

Praise the Lord, O my soul Old chant ^5 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens Wilcox 49 

Praise to God, immortal Wortensee 83 

Praise ye the Father, for His . . Flemming 32 
Praise ye the Father, let ah.,. Gounod 228 

Recessional Gower Hi 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me Hastings 66 

Silent night, holy night, all is Haydn 18 

Softly now the light of day Gottschalk 10 

Soldiers of Christ, arise Woodbury 61 

Spirit divine, attend our prayers. .i4ii^» *7 

Still, Lord, with thee Old Chant •6 

Still, still with Thee, when. .Mendelssohn 55 

Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour Dear. Monk 3 

The heavens declare Thy glory, Mason 39 

The Lord is my shepherd Haver gal 11 

The morning li;:ht is breaking Wet^ 80 

The shadows of the evening hour. HUc^ 53 

The Son of God goes forth to Cutler 40 

The spacious firmament on Haydn 5 

There s nothing bri^yht above .... Bowring 108 

There's a wideness in God's Tourjee 29 

They who seek the throne of grace. Pleyel 102 

To God, the only wise Handel 115 

To Thee, my God, my Saviour German 31 

Triumphant Lord, Thy goodness. . Hatton 100 

We feel Thy calm at evening hour. Haydn 104 

We lay us calmly down to Schumann 81 

We plough the fields, and Schulz 110 

We three kings of orient are. .Old English 30 

With all my powers of heart Mason 103 

When all Thy mercies, O my God . . Haydn 12 
When I survey the wondrous. .Woodbury 117 

While shepherds Yntchtd...Methfessel IO5 



292 



THE ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION— ( INDEX I 



NATIONAL AND PATRIOTIC SONGS— (Part III) 



FInt Line or Title Composer or Source No. 

America Art, by H, Carey 124 

Austrian National Hymn Haydn 134 

Battle Hymn of the Republic Old Air 128 

Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean. .5Aai(r 129 

Decoration Day Geyer 144 

Dixie Land Emmet 143 

Flag of the Free Wagner 132 

Flag of a Thousand Battles. .....Bo^rJ 147 

God Bless Our Native Land Mason 126 

God Ever Glorious LooJJ 145 

Great God of Nations German 130 

Hail Columbia. Phyla 135 

Joy! Joy! Freedom To-day .... Anonymous 149 

Keller's American Hymn Keller 150 

Landing of the Pilgrims Hemans 133 

Long Live America Pontius 131 

March of the Men of Harlech Welsh 137 



PIrtt Une or Title CompoKr or Source Na 

Marching Through Georgia Work 139 

Maryland! My Maryland! Randall 127 

Marseilles, The R. de Lisle 141 

Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory. . Howe 128 

National Hymn Warren 148 

O God. Beneath Thy Guiding Knapp 146 

O Native Land Reichardt 142 

Old Glory Mrs. Boyd 147 

Our Native Song Methfessel 136 

Recessional Gower 111 

Russian National Hymn Lvoff, Arr. 145 

Sleep, Comrades, Sleep Geyer 144 

The Battle Prayer Komer, Arr. 138 

The Breaking Waves Dashed Hemans 133 

The Men of Harlech. . Welsh National Air 137 

The Red, White, and Blue Shaw 129 

The Star Spangled Banner Arnold 125 

The Watch on the Rhine Wilhelm 140 



PART-SONGS AND CHORUSES— (Part IV) 



No. 

A Cradle Song Brahms, Arr. 165 

Ah! *Tis a Dream Lassen, Arr. 195 

A Spring Song Pinsuti 198 

All Tlirough the Night Old Welsh 185 

Annie Laurie Lady J. ScoU 173 

Auf Wiedersehn Mendelssohn 201 

Auld Lang Syne ScoUh 177 

Beside the MUl GlUck 171 

Blue Bells of Scotland ScoUh Folksong 199 

Boat Song, The Weber. Arr. 207 

Bonnie Doon Scotch Folksong 191 

But the Lord is Mindful oi .. Mendelssohn 119 

Cast Thy Burden Mendelssohn 106 

Comin' Thro' the Rye Scotch 178 

Cradle Song, A Brahms 165 

Crusaders, The Pinsuti 212 

Drink to Me Only With Thin't. .English 154 

Evenir' Bell Anonymous 209 

Eventi Je Abt 211 

Fairy Moonlight German 179 

Far Away Mrs. Bliss 213 

Farewell, O Joyous Sunny Esser 158 

Farewell to the Forest Mendelssohn 180 

Farewell to the Woods German 172 

Flow Gently, Sweet Afton Spilman 159 

Flowerets Blooming Schubert 161 

Forsaken Koschat 218 

Golden Slumbers Kiss Your Brahms 164 

Good Nieht. Farewell KiUken 187 

Good Night, Beloved Pinsuti 186 

Good Night, Thou Glorious Smart 200 

Hail to the Queen of Night German 179 

HarkI Hark the Lark. Schubert \96 



Na 

How can I Leave. . r^tfrfn^n Folksong 163 

I Dreamt That I Dwelt in Balje 210 

I'm a Shepherd of the German 174 

In the Gloaming Anna Harrison 156 

Isle of Beauty Bayly 170 

I Would That My Love. . . .Mendelssohn 194 

Joy! Joy! Freedom To-day Anonymous 149 
uanita Spanish 155 

Kelvin Grove Scotch Folksong Arr. 151 

Last Night the Nightingale Kjerulf 214 

Last Rose of Summer Moore 216 

Loch Lomond ScoUh 153 

Loreley, The Silcher 205 

Love's Old Sweet Song MoUoy 184 

Mandolinata Spanish 233 

Murmur, Gentle Lyre Anonymous 167 

My Old Kentucky Home Foster 223 

Never a Care I Know Spanish 233 

Night and Morning Gounod 206 

Oh, Wert Thou in the Mendelssohn 160 

Oh, I'm a Happy Creature. .Spanish, Arr. 233 

Old Black Joe FosUr 224 

Old Folks at Home Foster 222 

Once I Saw a Sweetbrier Rose Werner 166 

Onward, Ever Onward Farmer 162 

Out on the Deep (Unison song) Lohr 208 

Praise Ye the Father Gounod 228 

Pull Away, Brave Boys Rossini 215 

Quiet Night, The Abt 197 

Robin Adair Keppd 176 

Rocked in the Cradle o£ the Emght 175 
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Tttfi ASSEMBLY HYMN AND SONG COLLECTION— (INDEXi 



Fblt Line or Title Composer or Source No. 

Scotland's Burning (Round) Anon 231 

Schlummerlied KUcken 169 

Sleep, Baby Sleep North German 189 

Slumber Song, The KiUhen 169 

Soft Music is Stealing German 193 

Soldier's Farewell Kinkel 217 

Soldier's Chorus from "FsLUst*' . .Gounod 203 

Spinning Song Reinecke 221 

Spring Song, A Pinsuti 198 

Stars of the Summer Night Woodbury 183 

Sweet and Low Bamby 152 

The Bell Doth Toll (Round) Anon 226 

The Boat Song Weber 207 

The Brave Old Oak Loder 190 

The Crusaders Pinsuti 212 

The Evening Bell Anonymous 209 

The Harp that Once Thro' Tara's. .Moore 219 

The Ivy Green Griggs 225 

The Last Rose of Summer Anon 216 



First Line or Title Composer or Source Na 

The Linden Tree Schuberi IS2 

The Loreley Silcher 205 

The Lord is Great Mendelssohn 111 

The Midshipmite Adams 188 

The Old Year Kloss 230 

The Quiet Night AU \91 

The Red Sun is Sinking Ledie 11^ 

The Sea King's Bride Leslie 202 

The Slumber Song KiUhen Xt^ 

The Violet's Fate ^46/ 204 

The Wild Rosebud Schubert 168 

The World is Full of Beauty. . . ,DonizeUi 220 

There's Music in the Air Root 232 

To Meet Again Mendelssohn 201 

Upon the Height German 181 

Way Down Upon the Swanee Foster 222 

When the Swallows Homeward Fly. ..Abt 157 

Wiegenlied Brahms 165 

Wind of the Night Lohr 192 



SCHOOL AND COLLEGE SONGS, YELLS, Etc.— (Part V) 

(Adaptable to any School) 
Na 



A Parody Song Biedermann 252 

Amid Student Song 254 

Boola Song, Yale Ilirsh 246 

Clear the Way for the Shanahan 258 

Co-Education Cole 244 

Eli Yale YaUSong 249 

Gaudeamus Old student song 237 

Good Night. Ladies Old Serenade 247 

Hail and Farewell Mrs, Bernard 239 

Help it On SiU 241 

•Integer Vitae Flemming 243 

Krambambuli Old Student Song 245 

Lauriger Horatius Old German Air 248 

Litoria Fr. Old YaU Song 240 

Long Live Our College. .Frcwf Harvard 235 

Mandolinata Spanish 233 

Never a Care I Know Spanish 233 



Na 

Neath the Elms ( YaU) German Air 234 

O, I'm a Happy Creature Spanish 233 

Parody Song Biederman 252 

Rounds, Toasts, Singing Yells, etc 259- 267 

Speaky, Spiky, Spoky . Mercersburg Academy 250 

Stars of the Summer Night Woodbury 238 

Students' Way, The Anonymous 242 

The Crimson and the Blue. . . K. U. Song 255 
The Gold and Crimson . .S. M. T, N. Song 257 
The Gold and OWv^. . .{Lombard) Duhee 256 

There's Music in the Air Root 232 

To Drive Dull Care Away Anonymous 242 

Vale (Eton Song) Bamby 253 

Valedictory King 251 

Where, Oh! Where Harvard Song 236 

Yale Boola Song Hirsh 246 



SONGS FOR SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

(For Christmas and New Year) 



Na 

A New Year's Song Hoyte 121 

Brightest and best of the sons of . . Mozart 35 

Come All Ye Faithful, O Portuguese 24 

From Glory Unto Glory Hoyte 121 

Hail! Thou once despised Spanish 68 

Hark! the herald angels sing . . Mendelssohn 120 



Hark! what means those holy voices. Weber 

Joy to the world, the Lord is Handel 

Silent Night Haydn 

TheOld Year Kloss 

We Three Kings of the Orient Are . English 30 
While Shepards Watched Methfessel 105 



No. 
19 
50 
18 

230 



(Arbor Day, Seasons, Songs of Nature, Commencement, etc.) 



No. 

A Spring Song Pinsuti 198 

Farewell, O Joyous Sunny Grove. . Esser 158 

Farewell to the Forest Mendelssohn 180 

Farewell to the Woods German 172 

God of the Year Beethoven 91 



No. 

Parting Song for Graduation Bernard 239 

The Brave Old Oak Loder 190 

The Ivy Green Griggs 225 

The World is Full of Beauty DoniteUi 220 



254 
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